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CHAPTER XVIIL 

Where you mlljmd set forth the highest emd utmost 
proof that great Don Qjuiwote ever gave^ or could 

■ givey qfhis incredible Courage ;mth the succesf/id 
issue of the Adventure of the Lions. 

The history relates, that Sancho was cbafiPering 
with the shepherds for some curds, when Don Qiiix* 
ote called to him ; and finding that his xoaster was 
in haste, he did not know what to do with than, nor 
what to bring them in ; yet loth to lose his purchase 
(for he had already paid for them) he bethought 
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himself at last of clapping them into the helmet, 
where having them safe, he went to know his mas« 
ter^s pleasure. As soon as he came up to him, 
" Give me that helmet, friend,'' said the knight, 
" for if I understand anything of adventures, I des- 
cry one yonder that ob^ges^me to arm.*** 

The gentleman in green, hearing this, looked 
about to see what was the matter, but could perceive 
nothing but a waggon, which made towards them ; 
and by th|»lit^ fta^ aboiqt it, h& judged it to be 
one of the king's carriages, and so he told Don Quix- 
ote. But his he«d was tmimoch possessed with no- 
tions of adventures to give any credit to what the 
gendemaR said ; ^* Sir,'^ answered he, ^^ fdre-warii- 
ed, fore-armed ; a man loses nothing by standing on 
his guard. I know by experience, that I have en- 
emies visible aod invisible, and I caniicil tell when 
nor where, nor in what shape they may attack me.'' 
At the same time he snatched the helmet out of San- 
cho's hands, befove^ he eould discharge it of the 
curds, and clapped it on his head, without examin- 
ing tiieaMitCHlQ^ N»w4be€inds.beiDgjqae^zedbe. 
t«men U» b«|£ cnwm and the bon,. tl^ whey began 
to fun all about hi^ &ce and iMaid ; wfaicb sa aur. 
prised him, that, ealliBg to Saschaingceat disevder, 
" What's this," cried he, " Sancho ! What's the mat- 
ter with me? Sraremrir skuttiagrotwing^si^oBiny 
braios affe n^tiiig, oi^lsel sweat fcom head to foot I 
ftHtif I d0, latasi^eitianaitforfean TlMsx»tu 
tainlymuist b« avery dreadfaiadventufethafi is apu 
prMebiiig. 6»ve me sbmethiiig to mjgL me H tkaia 
ea^'st^ fdff I am almost blinded wilk the tonrent of 
sweat." 
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Sanehodid not dare t6 say a woi?d, bilt ^viAgUm 
a doth, blessed bis stiirB that bis aiatster had not 
found him out Don Quixote dried himeelf^aad fa*' 
king off the hehnet to see what it sAiould be that felt 
8o cold on bis head, pero^ving some white stuffy 
and putting it to his nose, sbon found whtft it was^ 
'< Now, by the life of my lady Dulcinea del Tobo-, 
so,^ cried he, << thou hast put ctirdB in my bdimet, 
vile traitor, and unmannerly squire I'' — *^ Nay,'* re* 
plied Sancho cunningly, and keefnn^ his ooilnte- 
nance, ^* if they be curda, good yOttr worship, gite 
tbem me hither, and I will eat them : But hold^ 
now I think on it, the deril eat them for me i for 
he bimsdf must have put theim there. What f I 
offer todo so bea^ly a trick I Do you think I have 
no more n^anners? Ajb sure as. I am alire^ sir, t 
have got my endianters^ to«&, that oWe me a grudge, 
and pli^ue me as a limb bf y6ur worship ; and 1 
Warrant bave put that nasty stuff there ott purpose 
to set you against me, and make you fall foul on my 
bones. But I hope they have missed their aim this* 
tame, iHioth I My master is a wise malij and must 
needs know that I had neither cards nor milk, nor 
any thing of that kind ; and if I h^ met with curds, 
I should sooner have put them in my belly than his 
hehnet."— " Well," said Don Quixote, •« there may 
be something in that." 

The gentleman had observed these passages, and 
stood amazed^ but especially at what immediately 
fidlowed ; for the knight^errant having put on the 
helmet again, fixed himself well iii the stirrups, tried 
whether his sword were loose enough in bis scab- 
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iHU-d, and rested his lance. " Now,^ cried he, ** come 
what will come ; here am I, who dare encounter the 
devil himself in propria persona.^ By this time the 
waggon was come up with them, attended only by 
the carter, mounted on one of the mules, and ano* 
ther man that sat on the forepart of the waggon. 
Don QuiKote making up to.them, " Whither go ye, 
friends f^ siiid he, ^^ What waggon is this ? What 
do you convey in it ? And what is the meaning of 
these colours ?^-^" The waggon is mine,''' answer, 
ed the waggoner : ^< I have there two brave lions, 
which the general of Oran is sending to the king 
our master, and these coloiurs are to let the people 
understand that what goes here belongs to him.^ — 
*^ AnA. are the lions large ?^ inquired Don Quixote. 
« Very large,** answered the man in the forepart of 
the waggon : <^ There never came bigger fiom Af- 
ric into Spain. I am their keeper,"' added he, 
<< and have had cl\arge of several others, but I 
never saw the tibe of thes^ before* In the foremost 
cage is a he lion, and in the other behind, a lioness. 
By this time they are cruel hungry, for they have 
not eaten to-day ; therefore, pray, good sir, ride out 
of the^ way, for we mu^t make haste to get to the 
place where we intend to feed them." — " What !"* 
said Don Quixote, with a scornful smile, ^^ lion 
whelps against me ! Against me those puny beasts i 
And at this time of day ? Well, I will make those 
gentlemen, that sent their lions this way, know 
whether I am a man to be scared with lions. Get 
off, honest fellow ; and since you are the keeper, 
open their cages, and let them both out ; for, mau- 
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gre and in despite of those enchanters that have sent 
them to try me, I will make the creatures know, in 
the midst of this very field, who Don Quixote de la 
Mancha is.** — " So," thought the gentleman to him- 
self, ^< now has our poor knight discovered what he 
is ; the curds, I find, have sodened his skull, and 
mellowed his brains." 

While he was makmg this reflection, Sancho 
came up to him, and begged him to dissuade his 
master from his rash attempt. *^ O, good dear sir !" 
cried he, ^< for pity.sake, hinder my chaster from fall- 
ing upon these lions, by all means, or we shall be 
torn a-pieces.^ — " Why," said the gentleman, ** is 
your master so arrant a madman then, that you 
should fear he would set upon such furious beasts ?" 
— *^ Ah, sir !" said Sancho, ** he i&not mad, but 
woundy venturesome."— "Well," replied thegentle- 
man, ^^ I will take care there shall be no harm 
done ;" and with that advancing up to Don Quix- 
.ote, who was urging the lion-keeper to open the cage, 
" Sir," said he, " knights-errant ought to engage in 
adventures from which there may be some hopes of 
coming off with safety, but not in such as are alto- 
gether desperate ; for that courage which borders on 
temerity, is more like madness than true fortitude. 
Besides, these lions are not come against you, but 
sent as a present to the king, and therefore, it is not 
the best way to detain them, or stop the waggon." 
** Pray, sweet rir," replied Don Quixote, " go and 
amuse yourself with your tame partridges and your 
ferrets, and leave every one to his own business. 
This is mine, and I know best whether these wor- 
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dLylioQB ire sent against flie or no.^ Tkmtuniiiig 
dbout (6 Ihe keeper, ^< Siirah ! you rascal you,^ 
said he," ** eUher open your cages immediately, or I 
TOW to God, I will pin thee to the waggon with this 
}anoe.^<^^< Grood sir,^ cried the waggoner, seeing 
this ^trange apparition in armour so rescdute, ** for 
mercy^s sake, do but let me take out our mules first, 
and get out of harm^s way widi them as fast as I 
can, befcMre the lions get out ; for if they riiould once 
set upon the poor beasts, I should be undone for 
ever ; for alas { that cart and they are all I hare in 
the world to get a living with."—** Thou man of Ut- 
ile faith,^ said Don Quixote, " take them out quicki'> 
ly thoa, and go with them where thou wilt ; though 
thou shalt presently see that thy precaution was 
netdless, and thou mightest have spared thy pains.^ 
The waggoner on this made all the haste he could 
lo take out his mules, while the keeper cried out as 
loud as he was able, ^^ Bear witness, all ye that are 
here pieseni;, that it is against my will I am forced, 
to 0p&a the cages and let loose the Uons ; and that 
I prote^ to this gentleman herei, that he shall be an- 
swen^le for all the susehief and damage they may 
4o ; jbogether with the loss of my salary and fees. 
AndlioW)^HrS| shiftlbryoursdvesasfiiBtasyottCBn, 
jl^fojr« I open the eages : For, as Sat myself, I know 
iik^ Uom wiU do me no harm.^ Onoe moce the gen- 
d^man tried to dissuade Son Quixote from doing so 
mad a thijig & telling hiol, that he tempted heaven, 
in ei^posi^ himself wHhout reason to sogreat adsAi 
g«ir. T^ this Hom Quixote made no other answer, 
iHit that he knew what he had to do. ^ Consider, 



k<yiref«r, i»rfa«(t ym dts** rapfied ihe gisatiMitti^ 
^ fer it IB iBMt cett£di thift 7ITO are veiy much n^ 
taken.-—" Wdl, mt,* md Don Qtiixolcf, « if ycm 
<»FenotUite«;»ecti«6r<rf' an motion, ^«l4nch you ddHk 
is like to be tragied, eVti put 0pms to your m^e, 
and pToride for yt>«f ^ety .^ Sandio, heAriiig tiiis, 
eMBe up to Mb -miaalb&t i^h tears in iiis eyes, an'j 
begged hiih not to go Hbdnt thin Ctatfnl undertaking, 
to which the adreutut^ (rf the wiudmillsy and th^ 
fullingiatlli^ and atl the bfuMi he had ever borne in 
his Hfe, w^re but childreh'*s play. «* Good your wor-; 
ship,*" cried he, " do but tnind, here is nO endiant- 
metit in the case, nok any thing like it^ Alack-a- 
day ! «ir, I peeped even Aow through the grates of 
the eisge, teoA I stn incite I saw the claw of a tnn^ 
lion, and sueh a clair as makes me fbitfk the lion 
that <!ifwns it must be as big as d mountain.*" -" Alas, 
poor fellow ♦'' said Don Qniitote, ♦* thy fear #ill 
make him ts 1% as half the World. Retire, Sancho, 
fiid leave fiie, sind if I dniiice to fall here, thou 
knotrest out old agt^ment ; rep^r to Duldnea — I 
say no inore.** To this he added some expression^]; 
which cut off all hopes of his ^ving over his mad 
design. 

The gentleman ih the green would have op- 
posed him ; but, ccHiAdering the other mixtht bettet 
armedy and that it was not prudence to eilcoti'bteir k 
madnum, he even, took the opportunity, wh&l« iMft 
Quixote was storming at ^e kigeper, to mioH^iX 
with his mare, as Sandip did with Dappte, and the 
carter with his mules, every one making th'e l^st tX 
their way to ^t as far as they cotdd from the wag- 
gon, btfore tihte lions 'were let loose. Pc>or Sdncho tft 
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the same time made sad lamentations for hii| master'^s 
de9,th ; for be gave him for lost, not questioning but 
the libiis had already got him into their clutches. He 
cursed his ill fortune^ and the hour he came again to 
his service; but for all his wailing and lamenting, he 
punched on poor Dapple, to get as far as he could 
from the lions. The keeper, perceiving the persons 
who fled to be at a good distance, fell to arguing and 
entreating Don Quixote as he had done before. But 
the knight told him again, that all his reasons and 
entreaties were but in vain, and bid him say no more, 
but immediately despatch. 

Now while the keeper took time to open the fore* 
most cage, Don Quixote stood debating with him-* 
self, whether he had bes^ make his attack on foot or 
on horseback ; and upon mature deliberation, he re- 
solved to do it on foot, lest Bozinante, not used to 
lions, should, be put into disorder. Accordingly he 
quitted his horse, threw aside his lance, grasped his 
shield, and drew bis sword ; then advancing with a 
deliberate motion, and an undaunted heart, be post- 
ed himself just before the door of the cage, com-> 
mending himself to heaven, and afterwards to his 
lady Dulcinea. 

Here the author of this faithful history could 
not forbear breaking the thread of his narration, 
and raised by wonder to rapture! and. enthusiasm, 
makes the following exclamation. << O thou most 
magnanimous hero ! Brave; and unutterably, bold 
Don Quixote de la Mancha ! Thou mirror and 
grand exemplar of valour ! Thou second, and new 
Don Emanuel de Leon, the late glory and ho- 
nour of all Spanish cavaliers ! What words, what 
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colours shall I use to express, to paint in equal lines, 
this astonishing deed of thine ! What language shall 
I employ to convince posterity pf the truth of this 
thy more than human enterprize ! What praises can • 
be coined, and eulogies invented, that will not be 
outvied by thy superior merit, though hjrperboles 
were piled on hyperboles ! Thou, alone, on foot, in- 
trepid and magnanimous, with nothing but a sword, 
and that none of the sharpest, with thy single shield, 
and that none of the brightest, stood^st ready to re- 
ceive and encounter the savage force of two vast 
lions, as fierce as ever roared within the Lybian de* 
serts. Then let thy own unrivalled deeds, that best 
can speak thy praise, amaze, the world, and fill the 
mouth of fame, brave champion of la Mancha : while 
I am obliged to leave off the high theme, for want of 
vigour to maintain the flight.^ Here ended the au- 
thorns exclamation, and the history goes on. 

The keeper observing the posture Don Quixote 
had put himself in, and that it was not possible 
for him to prevent letting out the lions, without in- 
curring the resentment of the desperate knight^ set 
the door of the foremost cage wide open ; *where, as 
I have said, the male lion lay, who appeared of a 
monstrous bigness, and of a hideous frightful asp^t* 
The first thing he did was to roll and turn himself 
round in his cage ; in the next place, he stretched 
out one of his paws, put forth his claws, and roused 
himself. After that he gaped and yawned for a good 
while, and shewed his dreadful fangs,and then dirust 
out half a yard of broad topgue,and with it licked the 
dust out of his eyes and face. Having done this, he 
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tfariBt his beadqinteoat of tiie eage^aod stared about 
with his eyes thart looked like two live «oals of 6t« ; 
a sght and motiou enough to have struck terrcn* Tn«- 
to temerity itself. But Don Quixote only regarded 
it with attenUon, wi^ng his grim adyersury would 
leap out of his hold, and come within his reach, 
that he might exercise his vakmr, and cut the mon. 
ster pece-meal. To this height of extrayi^ance had 
his fi>lly transported him ; but the generous lion, 
more gentle dian arrogant, taking no notice of his 
yiqpouring and bravados, after he had looked libont 
him a while, turned his tail, and having shewed Don 
Quixdte bis posteriors, very contentedly lay down 
i^ain in his apartment. 

Don Qinxote, seeing this, commanded the keeper 
to rouse him with his pole, and force him out whe- 
dier he would or no. ** Not I, indeed sir,^ answer- 
ed the keeper; ^ I dare not do it for my life ; for 
if I provoke him, I am sure to be the first he will 
tear to pieces. Let me advise you, sir, to be satisfi- 
ed with your day^s work, ^is as much as the bravest 
be that wears a head can pretend to do. Then 
pray go no farther, I beseech you : The door stands 
open, the Hon is at bis choice, whether he will come 
out or no. You have wuted for him, you see he 
does not care to look yon in the face ; and since he 
did not come out at the first, I dare engage he wiH 
not stir out this day. You have shewn enough the 
greatness of your courage. No man is obliged to do 
more than challenge his enemy, and wait for him in 
the field. If he comes not, that is his own fault, and 
the scandal is his, as the honour the challengers^ 
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^ ^Tk true,^ replied Dan Quixote* ** Come, shut 
the cage^oor, honest friend, and gire me a certifi- 
oate under thy hand, in the amplest £orm thou can'fit 
devise, of what thou hast seoi me perform ; hovr 
thou didst open the cage for the lion ; how I ex- 
pected his coining, and he did not oome out ; how, 
upon his not coming out then, I staid his own time, 
and instead of meeting me, he turned tail and lay 
down. I am obliged to do no more. So, enchant- 
mentsavaunt! and heaven prosper truth, justice, and 
knight-errantry ! Shut the do(Nr, as I bid thee, while 
I make ^gns to those that ran away irom us, and get 
them to come back, that they may have an account 
of this expl(ut from thy own mouth.^ The keeper 
obeyed, and Don Quixote clapping on the point of 
his lance the handkerchief, with which he had wiped 
off the curds from his face, waved it in the air, and 
eaUed as loud as be was able to the f natives, who 
fled nevertheless, looking behind them all the way, 
and trooped on in a body with the gendeman in 
green at the head of them. ^ 

At last, Sancho observed the »gnal of the white 
flag, and calling out to^the rest, ^^ Hold,^ cried he, 
^ my master calls to us ; I will be hanged if he has 
not got the better of the lions.^ At this they all fa. 
eed about, and p«*cetved Don Quixote flourishing 
his enngn ; whereupon recovering a little from their 
fright, they leisurely rode back, till they could plain- 
ly distinguish Don Quixote^s voice ; and then they 
came up to the waggon* As soon as they were got 
near it, ** Come on, friend,^ said he to the carter ; 
*^ put thy mules to the waggon again, and pursue thy 
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journey ; and, Sancho, do tliou give him two ducats 
for the lion-keeper and himself, to make them amends 
for the time I have detained them."—" Ay, that I 
will with all my teart," quoth Sancho ; ^ but what 
is become of the lions ? Are they dead or alive ?*. 
Then the keeper very formally related the whole ac- 
tion, not failing to exaggerate, to the best of his skilly 
D(Hi Quixote^s courage ; how at his sight alone the 
lion was so terrified, that he neither would nor .durst 
quit his stronghold^ though for that end his. cage- 
door was kept open for a considerable time; and how 
at length upon bis remonstrating to the knight, who 
would have had the lion forced out, that it was pre- 
suming too much upon heaven, he had permitted, 
though with great reluctancy, that the lion should 
be shut up again. "Well, Sancho," said Don Quixote 
to his squire, " what dost thou think of this? Can. 
enchantment prevail over true fortitude ? No, these 
ma^cians may perhaps rob me of success, but never 
of my invincible greatness of mind." 

In short, Sancho gave the waggoner and the keeper 
the two pieces. The first harnessed his mules, and 
the last thanked Don Quixote for his noble bounty, 
and promised to acquaint the king himself with his 
heroic action when he came to court. " Well," said 
Don Quixote, *^ if his majesty should chance to wh 
quire who the person was that did this thing, tell 
him it was the Knight of the Lions ; a name I in- 
tend henceforth to take up, in lieu of that which I hi- 
therto assumed, of the Knight of the Woful Figure; 
in which proceeding I do but conform to the ancient 
custom of knights-errant, who changed their names 
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as often as they pleased, or as it suited with their ad- 
vantage.^ 

After this, the waggon made the best of its way, 
as Don Quixote, Sancho, and the gentleman in green, 
did of theirs. The latter for a great while was so ta- 
ken up with making his observations on Don Quixote, 
that he had not time to speak a syllable ; not know- 
ing what opinion to have of a peri^on, in whom he 
discovered such a mixture of good sense and extra* 
vagance. He was a stranger to the first part of his 
history ; for, had he read it, he could not have won*, 
dered either at bis words or actions : But not know- 
ing the nature of his madness, he took him to be wise 
and distracted by fits ; since in his discourse he still 
expressed himself justly and handsomely enough ; 
but in his actions all was wild, extravagant, and un*' 
accountable. >^ For,^ said the gentleman to himself, 
*^ can there be any thing more foolish, than for this 
man to put on his helmet full of cu^ds, and then b&. 
lieve them conveyed there by enchanters ; or any 
thing more extravagant than forcibly to endeavour 
to fight with lions?'' 

In the midst of this soliloquy, Don Quixote inter^ 
rupted, him. " Without doubt, sir," said he, " you 
take me for a downright madman, and indeed my ac- 
tions may seem to speak me no less. But for all that, 
give me l^ve to tell you, I am not so mad, nor is my 
understanding so defective, as I suppose you may 
fancy. What a noble figure does the gallant knight 
make, who in the midst of some spacious place trans- 
fixes a furious bull with his lance in the view of his 
prince ! What a noble figure makes the knight, who' 
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before die Mies, st a haxmldn Mirnattent, ccme$ 
prancing through the lists inclosed in shining steel ;' 
or those court champknis, who m ^cercisei of mar- 
tial kind, or that at least are such in appeazasce, sheir 
thar activity: and though all they do is nothing but 
£ox recreation, are thought the ornament of a princess 
court ! But a much nobler figure is the knight-errant^ 
who, fired with the thirst of a. glorious fame, wan^ 
ders through deserts, through aoKtary wildemessesi 
through woods, through cross-ways, dyer meuntaintf 
and valleys, in quest of perilous adventures, f esolved^ 
to bring them to a hiqppy eonclusion. Yes, I say, a 
nobler figure is a knight^irant succouring a widow 
m some depopulated place, than the court-knight 
making hisaddresses to the dtydames. Every knight 
has his particular employment. Let the courtier wait 
on the ladies ; let him with splendid equipage adoni' 
his princess court, and with a magnificent table sup^ 
port poor gentlemen. Let ham give birtll^ to feasted 
and tournaments, and shew his grandeur, and liber*-' 
ality, and munificence,. and especially his piety ; in 
all these things he fulfils the duties of his station. 
But as for the knight-errant, let him search into all 
the comers of the world, enter into the mcfst intricate 
labyrinths, and every hour be ready to attempt impos-^ 
sibility itself : Let him in desolate wilds bafflie ihe 
rigour of the weather, the scorching heat of the sunV 
fiercestbeams,and the inclemency of windis and snoW; 
Let lions never fright him, dragons daunt him, not 
evil spirits deter him. To go in quest of these, to 
meet, to dare, to conflict, and to overcome them all, 
is his prindpal and proper office. Since then my stars 



liftve decretd im to bc^ one of thcM flxtventimius 
k»%hte) I tbiak taynelS olfiged to attempt erery 
tUng A«t MemS' to come within the verge of my pn>- 
fittalon. This, sir, engaged me to encoanter those 
lioDs^ just now, judging it to bemy immediate busi- 
ness, though I was sensible of the extreme rashness 
of the undertaking. For well I know, that valour is 
a virtue situate between the two vicious extremes of 
cowardice and temerity. But certmify it is not so ill 
for a valiant man to rise to a degree of rashness, as 
ii ia toMlahoit, aad border upon oowadlioe. For as 
it is easHT torn a peodigal to become liberal, than a 
miser ; so it is ea^er for the hardy and rash person 
to be reduced to truebravery,than forthe cowardever 
toiiMtatfafttvktue: AiuItbeffeft»e,iBitiiiisiatCempt«- 
JD^ adventures, bdieve me,, SignorlXm' Diego, it i&r 
better to eseeed diebiwiiidea litde^ and overdo^ ra- 
tlMsr than underda the thing; because it aovmdsbet* 
tor in paople^s ears tohear it snd, how that soeh a- 
knight is isah aad) hardy, tfiaa sadb a kn^ht i&da». 
tandly and timoraus.'^ 

^^O^or my pafft^ sir^^answeredDonDiego, << I think 
all you have said anddooe is agreeable to the exactest 
rules of reason ; and I believe, if the laws mud ordi- 
nances of knighterrantry were lost, they might be 
all recovered finpm you, your breast seeming to be 
the safe repoatory and archive where they are lodged. 
Btit it grows^ kte ; let us make a little more haste to 
get to our- village, and to my habitation, where yo(» 

max TAf*^ yffc^rftplf aftpr fhp' fAtigiiPSj w}i'm*K Aiti)[^lAffl 

you have sustained, if not in body, at least in mind, 
whose painsoften afflict the body too."^ " Sir,^answer- 



16 THE ACHIBYEMEKTS OF 

ed Don Quixote, '^ I esteem your offer as a (singular 
favour ;^ and so, putting on a little faster than they 
had done before, about two in the afternoon they 
reached the village, and got to. the house of Don 
Diego, whom now Don Quixote called the Knight 
of the Green Coat, 



CHAPTER XVIIL 

Hcno Don Quixote was entertained at the Caetleor 
House of ffie Knight of the Green Coaty mth oAer 
extravagant Passages. 

. Don Quixote found, that Don Diego de Miran- 
da'^s house was spacious, after the country manner ; 
the arms of the family were over the gate in rough 
stone, the buttery in the fore-yard, the cellar under 
the porch, and all around several great jars of that 
sort commonly made at Toboso ; the sight of which 
bringing to his remembrance his endianted and 
transformed Duldnea, he heaved a deep sigh, and 
neither minding what he said, nor who was by, 
broke out into the following exclamation : 

** • O ! pledges^ once my comfort and relief 
Though pleasing stilly discoviered now with grief." 

<^ O ye Tobosian urns, that awaken in my mind 
the thoughts of the sweet pledge of my most bitter 

* O dukes prendcu, the banning of a sonnet in the Diana 
of Montemayor. 

3 



sorrows ! Don Diego^s son, who, as illias been said, 
was a stpdent, and poetioelly inclined, heard these 
words as he came with his mother to welcome him 
home ; and, as well as «he, was not a little surprised 
to see what a strange creature his father had brought 
with him. Don Quixote alighted from Rozmante, 
and very courteously desiring to kiss her ladyship's 
hands, ** Madam," said Don Diego, •* this gentle- 
man is the noble Don Quixote de la Mandia, the 
wisest, and most valiaat knight-errant in the world; 
pray let him find a wdcorae suitable to his merit, 
and your usual cavility." Thereupon Donna Chris^ 
tina (for that was the lady'^s name) received him 
very kindly, and with great marks of respect ; to 
which Don Quixote made a proper and handsome 
return ; and then almost the same compliments pass- 
ed between him and the young gentleman, whom 
Don Quixote judged by his words to be a man of 
wit and sense. 

Here the author insels a long description of 
every particular in Don Diegd*s house, giving us an 
inventory of all the goods and chattels, and etery 
drcumstance peculiar to the house of a rich country 
gentleman: But the translator presumed that it 
would be better to omit these little things, and such 
like insignificant matters, being foragn to the main 
subject of this history, which ought to be more 
grounded on material truth, than cold and intt|nd 
digressions. 

Don Quixote was brought into a fiiir room, where 
Sancho took off bis armour, and then the ktiight i^ 

VOL. IV. B 
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peered in a pair of close breeches, and a doublet of 
^amoy4eatber, all besmeared with the rust of his 
armour^ About his neck he wore a plain band, un- 
starched, after the manner of a student ; about his 
legs sad-coloured spatter-dashes, and on his feet a 
pair of waxrleather shoes. He hung his trusty 
sWord by his side in a belt of a sea-wolTs skin ; which 
makes many of opinion he had been long troubled 
with a pain in the kidneys. Over all this he ckp» 
ped on a long cloak of good russet-cloth : But first 
of all he washed his head and face in five kettle- 
fulls of water, if not ia six : for as to the exact num- 
ber there is some dispute. And it is observable, 
that the water still ret^ned a tincture of wheys 
Thanks to Sancho^s gluttony, which had made him 
clap into his master^s helmet those dismal curds, that 
so contaminated his awfiil head and face* 

In this dress the knight^ with a graceful and 
sprightly air, walked into another room, where Don 
Lorenzo, the young gendeman whom we have al- 
ready mentioned, waited his coming, to keephi^l 
company till the cloth was laid ; the mistress of the 
house being gone in the meantime to provide a hand- 
some entertainment, that might convince her guest 
she understood how to make those welcome thatcame 
to her house. But before the knight was ready, 
Don Lorenzo had leisure to discourse his father 
about him.— ^^ Pray, sir,'* said he^ ** who is this 
gentleman you have brought with you ? Considering 
his name, his aspect, and the title of knight-err^t, 
which you give him, neither my mother nor I can 
tell what to think of him.'" — " Truly, son,** answer- 
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ed Don Diego, " I do not know what to say to you ; 
all that I can inform you of ie, that I have seen 
him play the maddest pranks in the world, and yet 
say a thousand i^etisible tilings that contradict his 
actions. But discourse him yourself, and feel the 
pulse of bis understanding ; make use of your sense 
to judge of his ; though, to tell you the truth, I be- 
lieve his folly exceeds his discretion.^' 

Don Lorenzo then went to entertain Don Quixote^ 
and after some discourse had passed between them, 
"Sir,^said the knight, " lamnot wholly a stranger to 
your merit ; Don Diego de Miranda, your father, 
has given me to understand you are a person of ex- 
cellient parts, and espedally a great poet.""—" Sir,'' 
answered the young gentleman, *' I may perhaps 
pretend to poetry, but never to be a great poet r 
It is true, I am somewhat given to ^rhyming, and 
love to read good authors ; but I am very far from 
deserving to be thought one of their number.^ 
— ** I do not mislike your modesty,'' replied Don 
Quixote ; •Mt is a virtue not often found among 
jxiets, for almost every one of them thinks himself 
the greatest in the world.^ — " There is no rule with- 
out an exception,'' said Don Lorenzo ; '* and it isl 
not impossible but there may be one who may de- 
serve the name, though he does not think so him- 
self."—** That is very unUkely," replied Don Quix- 
ote, " But pray, sir, tell me what verses are those 
that your father says you are so puzzled about ? If 
it should be what we call a gloss or a paraphrase, I 
understand something of that way of writing, ilnd 
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diould be glad to see it. If the composition be de« 
signed for a poetical prize, I would advise you only 
to put in for the second ; for the first always goes 
by favour, and is rather granted to the great quality 
of the author than to his merit ; but as to the next, 
it is adjudged to the mpst deserving ; so that the 
third piay in a manner be esteemed the second, and 
the first no more than the third, according to the 
methods used in our univeruties of giving degrees. 
And yet, after all, it is no small matter to gain the 
honour of being called the first*^ 
, Hitherto all is well, thought Don Lorenzo to him- 
sctif, I cannot think thee mad yet; let us go on.«^ 
With that addressing himself toDon Quixote, " Sir,*" 
Sfdd he, ^^ yQU seem to me to have frequented the 
sdiools ; pray what science has been your particular 
Study P''— " Thftt of knight-errantry," answered 
Don Quixote, " which is as good as that of poetry, 
and somewhat better too." — " I do not know what 
^QH of a science that is,'' said Don Lorenzo, " nor in. 
deed did I ^ver hear of it befcnre.''— " It is a science," 
ltfifitW0red Don Quixote, " that includes in itself all 
the other sciences in the world, €xr at least the great* 
^$t part of them : Whoever professes it, ought to be 
learned in the laws, and understand distributive and 
c^Hnmutative justice, in order to right all mankinds 
He ought to be ^divine, to give a reasoii of his 
faith, and vii^djicatq his religion by dint of argument* 
i|e ought tp be skilled in physic, especially in the 
botanic part of it, that he may know the nature of 
^implesj an4 have i^eeours^ to those herbs that can 
cure wounds ; for a knight-errant must not expect 
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to find surgeons in the woods atid desafts^ He 
must be an astronomer, to understand, tbe motlona 
of the celestial orbs, and find out by the stars tbe 
hour of the night, and the longitude and latitude of 
the climate on which fortune throws him : and hd 
ought to be well instructed in all the other parts of 
the mathematics, that science being of cc»istant use 
to a professor of arms, on many accounts too nume^ 
rous to be related. I need not teU you, that all th^ 
divine and moral virtues must centre in his mind* 
To descend to less material qualifications ; he must} 
be able to swim like a fish, know how to shoe a horse^ 
mend a saddle or bridle : and returning to higher 
matters, he ought to be inviolably devoted to heav^k 
and his mistress, chaste in his thoughts, modest in 
words, and liberal and valiant in deeds ; patient in 
afflictions, charitable to the poot*; and finally, fli 
Daaintainer of truth, though it cost him his life to 
defend it. These are the endowments to cdnstitutjat 
a good knight-errant ; and now, sir, be you a judge, 
whether the professors of chivalry have an easy tasit 
to perfiDrm, and whether such a science may no^ 
stand in competition with the most celebrated and 
best of thps^ that are taught in colleges P^'-^<^ If it 
be so,*" answered Don Lorenzo, " I say it deserves 
the pre-eminence over all other sciences.'*—" What 
do you mean, sir, by that. If it be so ?'^ cried Doft 
Quixote.^ — " I mean, sir," criedDon Lorensjo, " that 
I doubt whether there are now, or eVer were, any 
knights-errant, ei^pecially with so many rare accom«- 
plishments*"— ^^ This makes good what I haVe often 
said,"" aaswel^d Doa Quixote ; ^^ most people iTill 
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not be persuaded there ever were any knights-errant 
in the world. Now, sir, because I verily believe, 
that unless heaven will work some miracle to con- 
vince them that there have been, and still are 
knights-errant, those incredulous persons are too 
much wedded to their opinion to admit such a be« 
lief; I will not now lose time to endeavour to let 
you see how much you and they are mistaken ; all 
I dtmga to do, is only to beseedi heaven to convince 
you of your being in an error, that you may see 
bow useful knights-errant were in former ages, and 
the vast advantages that would result in ours from 
die assistance of men of that profession. But now 
effeminacy, sloth, luxury, and ignoble pleasures, 
triumph, for the punishment of our sins.'' — Now, 
said Lorenzo to himself, our gentleman has already 
betrayed his blind side ; but yet he gives a colour 
of reason to his extravagance, and I were a fool 
should I think otherwise. 

Here they were called to dinner, which ended the 
discount : And at that time Don Diego taking his 
son aside, asked him what he thought of the stran- 
ger ? " I think, sir,"* said Don Lorenzo, " that it is 
not in the power of all the physicians in the world 
to cure his distemper. He is mad past recovery, 
but yet he has lucid intervals.*" In shorty they dined, 
and their entertainment proved such as the old gen- 
tleman had told the knight he used to give his guests,' 
neat, plentiful, and well-ordered. But that which 
Don Quixote most admired, was the extraordinary 
silence he observed through the whole house, as if 
it had been a monastery of mute Carthusians. . 
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The cloth being removed, grace said, and bands 
washed, Don Quixote earnestly desired Don I^orenzo 
to shew him the verses he had wrote for the poetical 
prize. — " Well, sir,^ answered he, " because I will 
not be like those poets thatare unwilling to shewtheir 
verses when entreated to do it, but will tire you with 
them when nobody desires it, I will shew you my 
gloss or paraphrase, which I did not write with a 
design to get a prizv, but only to^xercise my muse.'* 
— " I remember," said Don Quixote, ^^ a friend of 
mine, a man of sense, once told me, he would not 
advise any one to break his briuns about that sort 
of composition ; and he gave me this reasqn for it. 
That the gloss or comment could never come up to 
the theme ; so far f|X)m it, that most commonly it 
left it altogether, and run ponfrary to the thought 
of the author. Besides he said, that the rules to 
which custom ties up the composers of those elabo^ 
rate amusements are too strict, allowing no interro- 
gations, no such inteijections as said hey or shall I 
say ; no changing of nouns into verbs ; nor any al- 
tering of the sense : Besides several other confine- 
ments that cramp up those who puzzle their brains 
with such a crabbed way of glossing, as you your- 
self, sir, without doubt must l^now."— " Really, 
Signior Don Quixote,'' said Ppn Lorenzo, '* I would 
£dn catch you tripping, but you still slip from me 
like an eel." — " I do not know, ar," replied Don 
Quixote, *' what you mean by your slipping."—** I 
will tell you another time," answered the young 
gentleman ; " in the meanwhile be pleased to hear 
the Theme and Paraphrase, which is H^ifi: 
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THE THEME. 

"^ Could I recal departed joy. 

Though ban'd the hopes of greater gain. 
Or now the firture hours employ^ 

That nnustfliieceed my preseal; paiftf' 

THE GLOSS, OE PARAPHRASE. 

I. 

" All fortun^^ blessings disappear. 

She's fickle as iHie wind ; 
And BOW I find her asaevefe, 

As once I thought her kind. 
How soon the fleeting pleasure's past ( 
How long the lingering sorrows last ! 

tJnconstant goddess,, through thy hate. 
Do not thy prostrate slave destroy, 

rd ne^er complaiB, but biess my fate, 
GoMI Tecal dippartedjost* 

II. 

" Of all thy gifts I beg but this^ 

Ghit an mankind with more ; 
Thmsport them with redoubled b^iss. 

But only mine restoiv. 
With thdogbt o£ pleasore onos poswaa'd^ 
I'm now as curst as I waa blesa d ; 

Oh would file charming hour retuni> 
How pleased I'd live, how free from pain !. 

I ne'ier would pine, I ne'er would mourn, 
Tfumgh harr'd the. hopes of greater gain. 

IHL 

'' Biit4>h ! the bleasiiig I impkce, 

Not fate itself can give ! 
Since timet elapsed exists no mote. 

No power can bid it live. 
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Our days soon vanish into ntrnght, 
And have no being but in thought* 

Whate'er began must end at last; 
In vain we twice would youth enjoy ; 

In vain would we recal the past^ 
Or now the future hours emph^ 

IV. 
'' Deceived by hope, and rack'd by fear. 

No longer life can pleasej; 
I'll then no more its torments bear. 

Since death so soon can ease. 
This hour 111 di e But let me pause—— 
A rising doubt my courage awes. 

Assist, ye powers, that rule my fate. 
Alarm ray thoughts, my rage refrain. 

Convince my soul there's yet a state 
Thai must succeed my present pain.** 

As soon as Doa Lorenzo kad read over his panu 
phrase^ Don Quixote rose from bis seat, and taking 
hint bjr the hand, ^ By the highest mansions in the 
skies," cried the knight aloud, " noble youth, you 
are the best poet in the world, and deserve to be 
crowned with laurel, not at Cyprus or Gaeta, as a 
certain poet said, whom heaven for^ve, but at the 
University of Athens,, welfe it stafi iin being, and at 
thiMe of Paris, Bdogna, and Salamanca. May those 
judges, that deny you the honour of the first prize, 
be shot with arrows by the god of vecsey and may the 
muses abhor to eome within their houses ! Pray,8tr| 
if I n»y begthat favour, let me hear you read one 
of your loftiest producticHis, for I desire to have a 
full taste of your admirable genius*^ I need not tell 
you that Don Lorenzo was mightily pleased to hear 
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himself praised by Don Quixote, though he believed 
him to be mad ; so bewitching and welcome a thing 
is adulation, even from thpse we at other times de- 
spise. Don Lorenzo verified this truth, by his ready 
compliance with Don Quixote^s request, and recited 
to him the following sonnet, on the story of Pyra- 
mus and Thisbe, 

PYRAMUS AND THISBE. 

A Sonnet. 

" See how, to bless the loving boy. 
The nymph, for whom he bums with e^ual firen. 
Pierces the w^ that parts them from their joy. 
While hovering love prompts, gazes, and admires. 

*^ The trembling maid in whispers and in sighs 
Dares hardly breathe the passion she betrays : 
But sUence speaks, and love through ravish'd eyes, 
Th^ thoughts, their jQames, theirveiy souls conveys. 

^' Wild wi^h desires, they sally out at last. 

But quickly find their ruin in their haste : 

And rashly lose all pleasure in despair. 

*' O strange misdiance ! But do not fortune blame ; 
Love join'd them first, then death, the grave, andfiune; 
What loving wretch a nobler fate would idiare I" 

" Now heaven be praised,^ smd Don Quixote, 
when Don Lorenzo had made an end. *^ Among 
the infinite number of insipid men of rhime, I have 
at last found a man of rhime and reason, and, in a 
word, an absolute poef 
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Don Quixote staid four days at Don Dlego^s 
house, and, during all that time, met with a very 
generous entertainment. However, he then desired 
his leave to go, and returned him a thousand thanks 
for his kind reception ; letting him know, that the 
duty of his profession did not admit of his staying 
any longer out of action ; and therefore he designed 
to go in quest of adventures, which he knew were 
plentifully to be found in that pait of Spain ; and 
that he would employ his time in that till the tilts 
and tournaments began at Saragosa, to which place 
it was now his chief intent to go. However, he 
would first go to Montesino^s cave, about which so 
many wonderful stories were told in those parts; 
and there he would endeavour to explore and discover 
the source and original springs of the seven lakes, 
<x)mmonly called the lakes of Ruydera. Don Diego 
and his son highly commended his noble resolution, 
and desired him to command whatever their house 
afforded, assuring him he was sincerely welcome to do 
it ; the respect they had for his honourable profes- 
«on, and his particular merit, obliging them to do 
him all manner of service. 

In short, the day of his departure came, a day of 
joy and gladness to DonQuixote, but of grief and sad- 
ness to poor Sancho, who had no mind to change his 
quarters, and liked the good cheer and plenty at Don 
Diego's house, much better than his short hungry 
commons in forests and deserts, or the sorry pittance 
of his ill-stored wallets, which he however crammed 
and stuffed with what he thought could best make 
the change of his condition tolerable. And now Don 
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Quixote taking his leave of Don Lorenzo, <* Sir^"^ 6iud 
he, " I don't know whether I have already sidd it to 
you, but if I have, give me leave to repeat it once 
more, that if you are ambitious of climbing up to the 
difficult, and in a manner inaccessible, summit of the 
temple of Fame, your surest way is to leave on one 
hand the narrow path of poetry, and follow the nar- 
rower track of knight-errantry, which in a trice may 
raise you to an imperial throne.'' With these wOTds, 
Don Quixote seemed to- have summed up the whole 
evidence of bb madness. However, he could not con- 
clude without adding something more : *^ Heavtii 
knows,'' said hq, " how willingly I would take Don 
.Lorenzo with me, to instruct him in thojse virtues 
that are annexed to the employment I profess, to 
spare the humble, and crush the proud and haughty. 
JBut since his tender years do not qualify him for the 
hardships of that life, and hi^ laudable exercised de- 
tain him, I must rest contented with letting youknow, 
that one way to acquire fam^ in poetry, is, to be go- 
verned by other men's judgment more than your 
own : For it is natural to fathers and mothers not to 
think their own children ugly ; and tliis'error is iio 
where so common as in the offspring of the mind." 

Don Diego and his son were again surprised to 
hear this medley <^good sense and extravagance, and 
ito find the poor gentleman so strongly bent on the 
quest of these unlucky adventures^ the only aim and 
object of his desires. 

After this, and many compliments, and mutual rei- 
terations of offers of service,. Don Quixote having ta- 
ken leave of the lady of the castle, h^ OA Bozinamto, 
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and Sancho on Dapple^ set out, and pursued their 
journey. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

The Adveiiture of the Amorous Shepherd^ and other 
truly comical Passages. 

Don Quixote had not travelled far, 'when he was 
overtaken by two men that looked like students or 
ecclesiasties, with two fanners, all mounted upon 
asses. One of the scholars had behind him a small 
bundle of linen, and two pair of stockings, trussed 
up in green buckram like a portmanteau ; the other 
bad no other luggage but a couple of foils and a pair 
of fencing pumps. And the husbandmen had a par- 
cel of other things, which shewed, that having made 
their market at some adjacent town, they were now 
returning home with their wai'e. They all admired 
(as indeed all others did that ever beheld him) what 
kind of a fellow Don Quixote was, seeing him make 
a figure so different from any thing they had ever 
seen. The knight saluted them, and perceiving thdr 
load lay the same way, offered them his company, 
entreating them, however, to move an easier pace, 
because their asses went faster than his horse ; and 
to engage them the more, he gave them a hint of his 
circumstances and profession ; that he was a knight- 
errant travelling round the world in quest of adven- 
tures ; that his proper name was Don Quixote de Ia 
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Mancha, but his titular denomination^ the Knight of 
the Lions. 

All this was Greek, or pedlar's French, to the 
countrymen ; but the students presently found out 
his blind side. However, with a respectful distance, 
** Sir Knight,^ said one of them, ** if you are not fixed 
to any set stage, as persons of your function seldom 
are, let us beg. the honour of your company ; and 
you shall be entertained with one of the finest and 
most sumptuous weddings, that ever was seen, either 
in La Mancha, or many leagues round it^-— ^* The 
nuptials of some young prince, I presume ?^ said 
Don Quixote.— " No, sir,^ answered the other, " but 
of a yeoman'^s son, and a neighbour's daughter ; he 
the richest in all this country, and she the hand- 
somest you ever saw. The entertainment at the wed* 
ding will be new and extraordinary ; it is to be kept 
in a meadow near tlie village where the bride lives. 
They call her Quiteria the Handsome, by reason of 
her beauty; and the btidegroom Camacho the Rich, 
on account of his wealth* They are well matched as 
to age, for she draws towards eighteen, and he is 
about two and twenty, though some nice folks, that 
have all the pedigrees in the world in their heads, will 
tell ye, that the bride comes of a better family than 
he ; but that is not minded now-a-days, for money, 
you know, will hide many faults. And, indeed, this 
same Camacho is as free as a prince, and designs to 
spare no cost upon his wedding. He has taken a 
fancy to get the meadow shaded with boughs, that 
are to cover it like an arbour, so that the sun. will 
have much ado to peep through, and visit the green 
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grass underneath. There are also provided for the 
diversion of the company, several sorts of anticks 
and morrice-dancers, some with swords, and some 
with bells ; for there are young fellows in his village 
can manage them cleverly. I say nothing of those 
that play tricks with the soles of their shoes when 
they dance, leaving that to the judgments of their 
' guests. But nothing that I have told or might tell 
you of this weddings is like to make it so remarka^ 
ble as the things wliich I imagine poor Basirs de- 
spair will do. This Basil is a young fellow, that lives 
next door to Quiteria'^s father. Hence love took oc- 
casion to give birth to an amour, like that of old, be- 
tween Pyramus and Thisbe ; for BasiFs love grew 
up with him from a child, and she encouraged his 
passion with all the kind return that modesty could 
grant ; insomuch, that the mutual affection of the 
two little ones was the common talk of the village* 
But Quiteria coming to years of maturity, her father 
began to deny Basil the usual access to his house ; 
and to cut off his farther pretence, declared his re- 
solution of marrying her to Camacho, who is indeed 
his superior in estate, though far short of him in all 
other qualifications ; for Basil, to give the devil his 
due, is the cleverest fellow we have ; he will pitch 
ye a bar, wrestle^ or play at tennis with the best he 
in the country; he runs like a stag, lekps like a buck, 
plays at nine-pins so well, you would think he 
tips them down by witchcraft ; sings like a latk ; 
touches a guitar so rarely, he even makes it speak ; 
and to comply his perfections, he handles a sword 
like a fencer.^^ 
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<« For that vcsry angle qualification,^ said Don 
Quixote, ^' he deserves not only Quiteria the Hand- 
some, but a princess ; nay. Queen Guinever her- 
self, were she now living, in spite of Sir Lancelot 
and all that would oppose it." — " Well,** quoth 
Sancho, who had been silent, and listening all the 
while, " my wife used to tell me, she would have 
everyone marry with their match. Like to like, quoth , 
tlie devil to the collier, and every sow to her own 
trough, as the other saying is : As for my part, all 
I would have is, that honest Basil e^n marry her ! 
for methinks I have a huge liking to the young man ; 
and so heaven bless them together, say I, and a mur. 
rain seize those that will spoil a good match between 
those that love one another T — " Nay," said Don 
Quixote, " if marriage should be always the conse- 
quence of mutual love, what would become of the 
prerogative of parents, and their authority over their 
children ? If young girls might always chuse their 
own husbands, we should have the best families in* 
termarry with coachmen and grooms ; and young 
heiresses would throw themselves away upon the first 
wild young fellows, whose promising outades and, 
assurance make them set up for fortunes, though all 
their stock consists in impudence. For the under- 
standing, which alone should distinguish and chuse 
in these cases as in all others, is apt to be blinded 
or biassed by love and affection ; and matrimony, is 
so nice and critical a pcHnt, that it requires not only 
our own cautious management, but even the direo** 
tion of a superior power to chuse right. Whoever 
undertakes a long journey, if he be wise, makes it 
IS 



hi» bufflness to find «iut an agreeable oompeniofi. 
How cautious then should he be> who is to take a 
journey for life, whose feUow-^trayieUa! must not part 
with him but at. the gmve; his eompanton at bed 
andboardy'and sharer of aU the pleasures andfatigvies 
of his journey ; as the wife must be tothehidbaBd 1 
She is no such sort of ware, tihat a man can be rid of 
when he jdeases : When onee that is pufohased^ ne 
exebange^ no sale, nd alienalioB: eat be made : she 
is an inseparable accident to msto : marrii^ is 4 
noDse, whioh, fastened about the neck, rUiis the 
closer, and fits more uneasy by our strugglmg toget 
loose : it lis a Gordian knot which none can untie, and 
bdng twisted widi our thread of life^ nothing bat 
the scythe of death can cut it. I could dwell longei* 
on this silibjeot) but that I long to know Stom the 
gentleniaB, whether he can tell m any thing more of 
Bafiik?' 

^ All I can teU you," smd the student, <« is, that 
he is in the ease of all desperate lovers ; dmce the 
moment he heard of tkid intended marriage, he has 
never been seen to smile or talk rationally ; he is in 
a deep melancholy, that might indeed rather be catt- 
eda dozing frenzy ; he talks to himself, and seems out 
of his senses ; he hardly eats or sleeps, and Uves like 
a savage in the open fields ; his only sustenance a 
little froit, and bis only bed the hard ground ; some*- 
times he lifts up his eyes to heaven, then fixes them 
on the ground, and in either posture stands like a 
statue. In short, he is reduced to that condition, 
that we who ore his acquaintance verily believe, that 

VOL. IV. c 
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the donsummation of this wedding to-morrow will 
be attended by his death." 

" Heaven forbid, marry and amen r cried San- 
cho. " Who can tell what may happen ? be that 
gives a broken head can give a plaister. This is one 
day, but to-morrow is another, and strange things 
may fall out in the roasting of an egg. After a 
storm comes a calm. Many a man that went to bed 
well, has found himself dead in the morning when 
he awaked. Who can put a spoke in fortune^s 
wheel ? nobody here, I am sure. Between a wo- 
man^s yea and nay, I would not engage to put a 
pinVpoint, so close they be one to another. If Mrs 
Quiteria love Mr Basil, she will give Camacho the 
bag to hold : for this same love, they say, looks 
through spectacles, that makes copper like gold, 
a cart like a coach, and a shrimp like a lobster.^^ 
— " Whither, in the naiiie of ill-luck, art thou run- 
ning now, Sancho ?" said Don Quixote. " When 
thou fallest to threading thy proverbs and old 
wives sayings, the devil (who I wish had thee) can't 
stop thee. What dost thou know, poor animal, of 
fortune, or her wheel, or any thing else ?^ — ** Why 
truly, sir,'' quoth Sancho, " if you don't understand 
me, no wonder if my sentences be thought nonsense. 
But let that passj I understand myself ; and I am 
sure I have not talked so much like a ninny. But 
you, forsooth, are so sharp a cricket."—^* A critic, 
blockhead," ssdd Don Quixote, " thou confounded 
corrupter of human speech !"— " By yea and by 
nay," quoth Sancho, " what makes you so angry, 
sir ? I was never brought up at school nor varsity. 
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to know when I murder a hard word. I was never 
at court to learn to spell, sir. Some are bom in one 
town, some in another ; one at St Jago, another at 
Toledo ; and even there all are not so nicely spoke .*" 
" You are in the right, friend,'' said the student : 
*• those natives of that city, who live among the 
tanners, or about the market of Zocodover, and are 
confined to mean conversation, cannot speak so well 
as those that frequent the polite part of the town, 
and yet they are all of Toledo. But propriety, 
purity, and elegance of style, may be found among 
men of breeding and judgment, let them be bom 
where they will ; for their judgment is in the gram- 
mar of good language, though practice and example 
will go a great way. As for my part, I have had 
the happiness of good education ; it has been my 
fortune to study the civil law at Salamanca, and I 
have made it my business all along to express my- 
self properly, neither like a rustic nor a pedant,''— 
" Ay, ay, sir," said the other student, " your parts 
might have qualified you for a master of arts de- 
gree, had you not misemployed them in minding so 
much those foolish foils you carry about with you, and 
that make you lag behind your juniors." — " Look 
you, good Sir Batchelor," said the other, "your mean 
opinion of these foils is erroneous and absurd ; for 
I can deduce the usefulness of the art of fencing from 
several undeniable axioms." — " Psha," said Cor- 
chuelo, for so was the other called, " don't tell me of 
axioms : I will fight you, sir, at your weapons. Here 
am I that understand neither quart, nor tierce; but 
I have an arm, I have strength, and I have courage. 
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Give me one of your foils, and in spite of all your 
distances, circles, faUfies, angles, and all other terms 
of your art, I will shew you there is nothing in it, 
and will make reason glitter in your eyes. That' 
man Inreathes not vital air, that I will turn my back 
on. And he must have more than htunan force, 
that can stand his ground agidnst me.^-^<^ As for 
standing ground,^ said the artist, '^ I won^ be obli-> 
ged to it. But have a care, cor, how you press up- 
on a man of skill, for ten to one, at the very first 
advance, but he is in your body up to the hUt.^^- 
<' I will try that presently,^ said Corchuelo ; and 
springing briskly from his ass, snatched 6ne of the 
fdds which the student carried. ^ Hold, hold, sir,^ 
said Don Quixote, ^< I will stand judge of the field, 
and see fair play on both sides \^ and interposipg 
with his lance, he alighted, and gave the artist 
time to put himself in his posture, and take his dis- 
tance. 

Then Corchuelo flew at him like a fury, heltei» 
skelter, cut and thrust, backstroke and forestroke^ 
single and double, and laid on like any lion. But 
the student stopped him in the middle of his career 
with such a dab in the teeth, that he made Cor- 
chuelo foam at the mouth. He made him kiss the 
button of his foil, as if it had been a relic, though 
not altogether wiUi so much devotion. In short, he 
told all the buttons of his short cassock with pure 
dean thrusts, and made the skirts of it hang about 
him in rags like fish tails. Twice he struck off his 
hat, and in fine, so mauled and tired him, that 
through perfect vexation Corchuelo took the foil by 
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the btlt^ atid hiiried'it from him with auch viofetcet, 
that one of the countrymen that were by, happenr 
ing to be a notary-public, has it upon record to this 
day, that he threw it almost three quarters of a 
league ; which testimony has served, and yet serves 
to let posterity know that strength is overccHoe by 
art. 

At last Corchuelo, puffing and blowing, sat down 
to rest himself, and Sancho, coming up to him, 
" Mr Batchelor,^ quoth be, " henceforward take a 
foors advice, and never challenge a man to fence, 
but to wrestle or pitch the bar ; you seem cut out 
for those sports : but this fendng is a ticklish point, 
«r, meddle no more with it ; for I have heard some 
of your masters of the science say, they can hit the 
eye of a needle with the pomt of a sword.'* Cor- 
chuelo acknowledged himself Convinced of an error 
by experience, and embradng the artist, they be- 
came the better friends for this tilting. So, without 
staying for the notary that went for the foil, and 
could not be back in a great while, they put on to 
the town where Quiteria lived, they all dwelling in 
the same village. . 

By the way, the fetudent held forth upon the excel- 
lency of the noble science of defence, with so many 
plain and convincing reasons, drawn from expres- 
sive figures and mathematical demonstrations, that 
all were satisfied of the excellency of the art, and Cor- 
chuelo was reclaimed from his incredulity. It was 
now pretty dark ; but before they got to the village, 
there appeared an entire blazing constellation : Their 
ears were entertained with the pleamng, but confu- 
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sed sounds of several sorts of muac, drums, fid- 
dles, pipes, tabors and bells ; and as they aj^roech- 
ed nearer still, they found a large arbour at the en- 
trance of the town stuck full of lights, which burnt 
undisturbed by the least breease of wind. The mu- 
sicians, which are the life and soul of diverdon at a 
wedding, went up and down in bands about the 
meadow. In short, some danced, some sung, some 
played, and mirth and jollity revelled through that 
delicious seat of pleasure. Others were employed 
in raising scaffolds for the better view of the shows 
and entertainments prepared for. the happy Ca- 
macho^s wedding, and likewise to solenmize poor 
Basil^s funeral. All the persuasions and endeavours 
of the students and countrymen could not move 
Don Quixote to enter the town; urging for his 
reason the custom of knights-errant, who chose to 
lodge in fields and forests under the canopy of 
heaven, rather than in soft beds under a gUded 
roof ; and therefore he left them, and went a little 
out of the road, full sore against Sancho^s will, who 
had not yet forgot the good lodging and entertain- 
ment he had at Don Diego^s house or castle. 



CHAPTER XX. 

An Account of rich Camachfa weddings and *aiha;t 
befel poor Basil. 

Scarce had the fur Aurora given place to the 
refulgent ruler of the day, and given him time, with 
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the heat of his prevailing rays, to dry the liquid 
pearls on his golden locks, when Don Quixote, sha- 
king off sluggish sleep from his drowsy limbs, arose 
and called his squire : but finding him still snoring, 
" O thou most happy mortal upon earth,'' said he, 
" how sweet is thy repose ! envied by noiie, and en- 
vying no man'*s greatness, secure thdu sleepest, thy 
soul composed and calm ! no power of magic perse- 
cutes thee, nor are thy thoughts affrighted by en- 
chantments. Sleep on, sleep on, a hundred times, 
sleep on. Those jealous cares that break a lover^s 
heart, do not extend to thee ; neither the dread of 
craving creditors, nor the dismal foresight of inevi- 
table want, or care of finding bread for a helpless 
family, keep thee waking. Ambition does not make 
thee uneasy, the pomp and vanity of this world do 
not perplex thy mind ; for all thy carets extent 
reaches but to thy ass. Thy person and thy welfare 
thou hast committed to my charge, a burthen impo- 
sed on masters by nature and custom, to weigh and 
counterpoise the offices of servants. Which is the 
greatest slave ? The servant'*s business is perform- 
ed by a few mianual duties, which only reconcile him 
more to rest, and make him sleep more sound ; while 
the anxious master has not leisure to close his eyes, 
but must labour day and night to make provision for 
the subsistence of his servant ; not only in time of 
abundance, but even when the heavens deny those 
kindly showers that must supply this want.'' 

To all this fine expostulation Sancho answered 
not a word ; but slept on, and was not to be waked 
by his master's calling, or otherwise, till he pricked 
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IpiiD in ikt buttocks with the «harp end of bis lance. 
At length opening bi3 eye*lids half way, and rub- 
bing tbem^ aller].he had gaped and yawn^ and 
stretched his drowsy limbs, he looked about him^ 
and snu£Sng up bis nose, ^^ I am much mistaken,*" 
quoth he, <^ if from this same arbour there come not 
a pur^ steam of a gpod broiled rasher, that comforts 
my nostrils more than all the herbs and rushes here- 
about3. And by my holy dame, a wedding that be- 
gins so savourly must be a dainty one."-^" Away, 
oprniorant,^ said Don Quixote ; ^* rouse and let us go 
aee it, and learn how it fares with the disdained Ba^ 
ffll^^t^** Fare T quoth Sanchq ; " why, if he be poor, 
be must e^en be so still, and not think to marry Qui- 
teria. It is a pretty fancy, i^faith ! for 4 fdlow who 
has not a cross, to run madding after what is meat 
for his betters. I will lay my neck that Caipacbo 
covers thia same Ba«l from head to foot with white 
sixpences, pnd will spend ye more at a breakfast 
than the other is worth, and be never the wor$e. 
And do you think tteit Madam Quiteria will quit 
her fine rich gown9 and petticoats, her necklaces of 
pearl, her jewels, her fipery and bravery, and all that 
Cfunacho has given her, and may afford to give her, 
to puiiry a fellow with whom she must knit or spin 
for her living ^ What signifies his bar-pitching and 
fencing ? Will that pay for a pint of wine at a ta- 
vern ? If all those rare parts won'^t go to market, and 
make thepotboil, the deuce take them forme: though 
where they light on a man that has wherewithal, may 
I never stir, if they do not set him off rarely. With 
gppd materials on a good foundation, a man may 



build a good hou/se, and money is the best fpunda- 
tioa in the worlds —*^ For heaven's sake, dear Sanr 
cho," said Don Quixote, " bring thy tedious ha- 
rangue to a conclusion. For my part, I believe, 
wert thou let alone when Ihy dack is once set a go- 
ing, thou wouldest sca^rce allow thyself time to eat 
or sleep, but wouldest prate on to. the end of the 
chapter,"— << Troth, master," replied Sancho, "your 
memory must be very short, not to remember the 
articles pf our agreement before I came this last 
journey with you, I was to speak what I would, 
and when I would> provided I said nothing against 
my neighbour, or your worship's authority ; and I 
don\ see that I have broken my indentures yet,"-— 
" remember no such article," said Don Quixote; 
^< and though it were so, it is my pleasure you now 
be silent and attend me ; for the instruments we 
heard last night begin to cheer the vallies, and 
doubtless the marriage will be solemnized this morn- 
ing, ere the heat of the day prevent the diversion." 
Thereupon Sancho said no more, but saddled 
Rozinante, and clapped his pack-saddle on Dapple's 
back ; then both mounting, away they rode fair and 
softly into the arbour. The first thing that blessed 
Sancho's sight there, was a whole steer spitted on a 
large elm, before a mighty fire made of a pile of 
wood, 'that seemed a flaming mountain. Aound 
this bonfire were placed six capacious pots, cast in 
no common mould, or rather six ample coppers, 
every one containing a whole shamble of meat, and 
entire sheep were sunk and lost in them, and soaked 
as conveniently as pigeons. The branches of the 
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trees round were all garnished with an infinite num- 
ber of cased hares, and plucked fowls of several 
sorts : and then for diink, Sancho told above three- 
score skins of wine, each of which contained above 
two arrobas,* and, as it afterwards proved, spright- 
ly liquor. A goodly pile of white loaves made a 
large rampart on the one side, and a stately wall of 
cheeses set up like bricks, made a comely bulwark 
on the other. Two pans of oil, each bigger than a 
dyer's vat, served to fry their pancakes, which they 
lifted out with two strong peels when they were iiied 
enough, and then they dipped them in as large akettle 
of honey prepared for that purpose. To dress all this 
provision, there were above fifty cooks, men and wo- 
men, all cleanly, diligent and cheerful. In the am- 
ple belly of the steer, they had stewed up twelve 
little sucking pigs embowelled, to give it the more 
savoury taste. Spices of all sorts lay about in such 
plenty, that they appeared to be bought by whole- 
sale. In short, the whole provision was indeed 
country-like, but plentiful enough to feast an 
army. 

Sancho beheld all this ^th wonder and delight. 
The first temptation that captivated his senses was 
the goodly pots ; his bowels yearned, and his mouth 
watered at the didnty contents : by and by he falls 
desperately in love with the skins of wine ; and last- 
ly, his affections were fixed on the frying-pans, if 



* In Spain they reckon the quantity of wine by the weig^t^ 
an arroba being 28 pounds, so that two of them make seven 
gallons. 
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such honourable kettles may accept of the name. 
The scent of the fried meat put him into such a 
commotion of spirit, that he could hold out no 
longer, but accosting one of the busy cooks with 
all the smooth and hungry reasons he was master 
of, he begged his leave to sop a luncheon of bread 
in one of the pans, " Friend,'' quoth the cook, 
^^ no hunger must be felt near us to-day (thanks to 
the founder.) 'Light, 'light, man, and if thou can'st 
find ever a ladle there, skim out a pullet or two^ 
and much good may do you.*^ — " Alack-a-day," 
quoth Sancho, " I see no ladle, ar." — " Blood and 
suet," cried the cook, " what a silly helpless fellow 
thou art ! Let me see." With that he took a kettle, 
and sowsing into one of the p ts, he fished out three 
hens and a couple of geese at one heave. *^ Here, 
friend," said he to Sancho, ^^ take this and make 
shift to stay your stomach with that scum till din- 
ner be ready."—" Heaven reward you," cried San- 
cho, « but where shall I put it ?"— " Here," an- 
swered the cook, " take ladle and all, and thank 
the founder, once more I say ; nobody will grudge 
it thee." 

While Sancho was thus employed, Don Quixote 
saw twelve young farmer's sons, all dressed very 
gay, enter upon stately mares, as richly and gaudi- 
ly equipped as the country could afibrd, with little 
bells fastened to their furniture. These in a close 
body made several careers up and down the mea- 
dow, merrily shouting and crying out, " Long live 
Camacho and Quiteria ! he as rich as she is fair, 
and she the fairest in the world !" Poor ignorants. 
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(thou^t Don Quixote, overhearing them,) you 
speak as ypu knojsr; but had you ever seen my 
Dulcinea del Toboso, you would not be M) lavish 
of your praises here.-— In a little while, at severa} 
other parts of the spadous arbour entered a great 
number of dancers, and amongst the rest twenty* 
fou young active country4ads in their fine Hol- 
land-shirts, with their handkerchiefs wrought with 
several colours of fine ffllk, wound about their heads, 
each of them with sword in hand They danced 
a military dance, and skirmished with one another, 
mixing and intermixing with their naked swords, 
with wonderful sleight and activity, without hurting 
each other in the least 

This dance pleased Don Quixote mightily, and 
though he was no stranger to such sort of dances, 
he thought it the best he had ever seen. There 
was another be also liked very well, performed all 
by most beautiful young maids, between fourteen 
and eighteen years of age, clad in slight green, 
with their hair partly fiUetted up with ribbons, and 
partly hanging loose about their shoulders, ^s bright 
and lovely as the sun'^s golden beams« Above all 
they wore garlands of roses, jasmine, amaranth, and 
honey-suckles. They were led up by a reverend 
old man, and a matronly woman, both much more 
light and acdve than their years seemed to promise. 
They danced to the music of Zamora bagpipes ; and 
such was the modesty of their looks, and the agility 
of their feet, that they appeared the pretdest dancers 
in the world. 
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After these, came in an artificial dance or masque, 
consdsting of eight nymphs, cast into two divisions, 
of which Love led one, and Wealth the other; 
one with his wings, his bow, his arrows, sSad his 
quiver; theother arrayed in several gaudy colours of 
gold and silk. The nymphs of Cupd^s party had 
their names inscribed in large characters behind 
their backs. The first was Poesy, Prudence was 
the next, the third Nobility, and Vdlour was the 
fourth. Those that attended Wealth were Liber- 
ality, Reward, Treasure, and Peaceable Possession. 
Before them came a pageant representing a castle, 
drawn by four savages clad in green, covered over 
with ivy^ and grim surly vizards on their faces, so 
to the hfe, that they had almost frighted Sancho. 
On the frontispiece, and on every quarter of the 
edifices, was inscribed, " The castle of Wise Re- 
servedness.*" Four expert musicians played to them 
on pipe and tabor. Cupid began the dance, and, 
after two movements, he cast up his eyes, and bent 
his bow agunst a virgin that stood upon the bat- 
tlements of the easde, addressing himself in this man- 
ner. 

THE MASQUE. 

LOVE. 

'* My name is Love, supreme my sway, 

The greatest good and greatest pain. 
Air, earthy and seas my power obey, 
. And gods themselvea must drag my chain. 
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" In every heart my throne I keep. 
Fear ne'er conld daunt my daring aovl : 

I fire the bosom of the deep. 
And the profoundest hell controul." — 

Having spoken these verses, Cupid shot an arrow 
over the castle, and retired to his station. Then 
Wealth advanced, and performed, two moveaients ; 
after which the music stopped, and he expressed 
himself thus : 

WEALTH. 

" Love's my incentive and my end. 

But I'm a greater power than Love ; 
Though earthly bom, I earth transcend. 

For Wealth's a blessing from above. 

" Bright maid, with me receive and bless 

The surest pledge of all success ; 
Desired by all, used right by few. 

But best bestoVd, when graced by you." — 



Wealth withdrew, and Poesy came forward, and 
after she had performed her movements like the 
rest, fixing her eyes upon the lady of the castle, re- 
peated these lines : 

POESY, 

" Sweet Poesy in moving lays 
Love into hearts, sense into souls conveys ; 
With sacred rage can time to bliss or woe. 
Sways all the man, and gives him heaven below. 
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" Bright nymph, with every grace adom'd^ 

Shall nohle verse by thee be scorned ? 

'Tis wit can best thy beauty prize ; 

Then raise the muse, and thou by her shalt rise." 

Poesy retired^ and Liberality advanced from 
Wealth'^s side, and after the dance spoke thus : 

LIBERALITY. 

'^ Behold that noble golden mien . 

Betwixt the sparing and profuse ! 
Good sense and merit must be seen 

Where Liberality's in use. 

" But I for thee will lavish seem ; 

For thee profuseness IH approve : 
For, where the merit is extreme. 

Who'd not be prodigal of love." 



In this manner all the persons of each party ad- 
vanced and spoke their verses, of which some were 
pretty and some foolish enough. Among the rest, 
Don Quixote, though he had a good memory, re- 
membered only these here set down. Then the two 
divisions joined into a very pretty country dance ; 
and still as Cupid passed by the castle, he shot a 
flight of arrows, and Wealth battered it with gold- 
en balls ; then drawing out a great purse of Roman 
catVskin, that seemed full of money, he threw it 
against the castle, the boards of which were pre- 
sently disjointed, and fell down, leaving the virgin 
discovered without any defence. Thereupon Wealth 
immediately entered with his party, and thro\nnga 
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golden chain about her neck, made a shew of lead- 
ing her prisoner : But then Cupid with his attend- 
ants came to her rescue ; and both parties engaging, 
were parted by the savages, who joining the boards 
tc^ether, inclosed the virgin as before ; and all was 
performed with measure, and to the music, that 
played all the while ; and so the show ended, to the 
great content of the i^)ectators. 

When all was over, Don Quixote asked one of 
the nymphs, who it was that oomposed the enter- 
tainment? She answered, that it was a certain 
clergyman who lived in their town, that had a rare 
talent that way. ^* I dare lay a wager," said Don 
Quixote, ^^ he was more a friend to^ Basil than to 
Camacho, and knows better what belongs to a play 
than a prayer-book : He has expressed Basil's parts 
and Camacho's estate very naturally in the design 
of your dance.'^— " God bless the king and Cama- 
cho, say I,'' quoth Sancho, who heard this. " Well, 
Saneho," says Don Quixote, " thou art a white^ 
liv^red rogue to change parties as thou dost ; thou 
art Uke the rabble, which- always cry^ "Lotig live 
the Conqueror.** — " I know not what I am like," 
replied Sancho ; ^< but this I know, that this kettle^ 
full of geese and hens is a bribe for a prince. Ca- 
macho has filled my belly, and therefore has won 
my heart. When shall I ladle out such diunty 
scum out of Basil's porridge-pots ?" added he, 
shewing his master the meat, and falling on lustily ; 
*< therefore a fig for has abilities, say I. As he sows 
so let him reap, and as he reaps so let him sow. 
My (dd gcannam (rest her soul) was wont to say, 

4 
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there were but two families in the world— -Have- 
much and HaveJittle; and she had ever a great 
kindness for the family of the Have-much. A doc- 
tor gives his advice by the pulse of your pocket ; 
and an ass covered with gold looks better than an 
horse with a pack-saddle ; so once more I say, Ca- 
macho, for toy money .'*^ 

** Hast thou not done yet P^ said Don Quixote. < 
^' I must have done,^ answered Sancho, ^^ because I 
find you begin to be in a passion, else I had work 
cut out for three days and a half."* — " Well !** said 
Don Quixote, " thou wilt never be silent till thy 
mouth is full of clay ; when thou art dead, t hope 
I shall have some rest.*" — " Faith and troth, now, 
master,^ quoth Sancho, ''you did ill to talk of death, 
heaven bless us,< it is no child^s play ; you have even 
spoiled my dinner ; the very thou'ght of raw bones 
and lantern jaws makes me sick. Death eats up all 
things, both the young lamb and old sheep ; and I 
have heard our parson say, death values a prince no 
more than a clown ; all is fish that comes to his net ; 
he throws at all, and sweeps stakes ; he is no mower 
that takes a nap at noon-day, but drives on, fair wea- 
ther or foul, and cuts down the green grass as well as 
the ripe corn : He is neither squeamish nor queesy- 
stomached, for he swallows without chewing, and 
crams down all things into his ungracious maw ; 
and though you can see no belly he has, he has a 
confounded dropsy, and thirsts after men^s lives, 
which he guggles down like mother^s milk." 

*' Hold, hold," cried the knight, " go no further, 
for thou art come to a very handsome period ; thou 

VOL. IV. p 
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hast said a^ much' of death in thy home-q9uo cant^ 
as a good preaph^ could hfive dooe ; Thou hast got 
the naisk of preachings man ! I must get thee a pul- 
pit ahd b€9}ei6ce/I think.^ — *^ He preachy well that 
lives wdl,"* quoth Sadcho ; <* that is all the divinity I 
understand.^ — *^ Thou hast divinity enpugh^^ said 
the Don ; '^ only I wonder at one thing. It is said 
the beginning of jfisdom proceeds from the fear of 
Heavien ; how happens it tlien^ that thou, who fearest 
a lizard tnOre thdin Omnipotence, should^st be sd 
in^y^^* Pray? Ar,^ rieplied Sancho, ^^ judge you of 
yollr knigbt-^n^try, and don't meddle with other 
tnetCi fears, for I am as pretty a fearer of Heaven, as 
igay of ttky neighboiilrg { and so let me despatch this 
Sfiiemt (and much ^odd nl|iy it do thee, honest San- 
oho ;) consider, sir ^ we must give an account for our 
idle wbrds^ another day { I must have the other pluck 
fit the kettle."" With that he attacked it with so cou- 
rageous an i^p^lit^, that h0 sharpened his mast^*s, 
who would certmnly have kept him company, had he 
not beeA prevented by that which necessity obliges 
me to relate this instant 



CHAPTER XXI. 

The ptogras of CcmabohSn WeddingwUh other 
cklighifid Jccidents. 

Whilb Don Quixote and Sancho were discour- 
sing, as thd foritler ii^uqptei' has told you, thej were 
intefr upted by a gr^sX nbtse of joy ami aoclanuitions 



-- J 
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rmed bif^the horsem^iiy whotsboatiiig und galldpiiig^ 
wdnt to Qieet Ihe young oofuple, wbo^ Mirrouiided bj^ 
a tbousftnd instriimentil and devices, were qombg to 
. ibe arbour, aeeontipamed by the curate^ Ht^eit rela- 
tkntsy and a]l th^ better sort' of the neighbourhood ^ 
set outin tb^ hdiday clothes. " Hey-day T quoth 
Saooho, ai^ s(H>n as he saw tbe , bride, *^ what have 
we here ? Adssookers, this is no country lass, but a 
fine court kdy, alt in her ^ks and satins, by the 
mass ! Look, look ye, master, see if, instead of giass 
necklaces, she have not on fillets of rich coral ; and 
instead of gre^n serge of Cuencha, a thirty-piled veU 
. Vet. 1^11 warrant her lacing is white linen too ; but 
hold, m&y I never squint if it be not satin ! Bless 
us ! see what rings she has on Her fingers ; no jet^ 
no pewter baubles, pure beaten gold, as I am a sia^ 
n0r, and set with pearls too ! if every pearl be not 
aaF white as a syllabub, and each of them as precious 
0s an eye I How she is bedizened, and glistens fro^l 
top to toe ! And now yonder again, what fine long 
locks the young slut has got ! if they be not fidse, 
I never saw longer in my bom days. Ah, jade ! what 
a fine stately person she is ! What a many trinkets 
and glaring gewgaws are dangling in her hsur and 
about her neck ! Cudsniggers ! she puts me in mind 
of an over-loaden date-tree. In my conscience ! she 
is a' jui<iy bit^ a mettled wench, and might well pass 
muster in Flanders. Well ! I say no more, but hapi- 
py is the mail that has the^ T 

.Don Quixote! could not help smiling to hear San- 
cho set forth the bride after his rustic way, dKough 
at th^ same time he beheld her with admiration, 
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thinking her the most beautiful woman he had ever 
seen, except his mistress Dulcinea. However, the 
fair Quiteria appeared somewhat pale, probably with 
the ill rest which brides commonly have the night 
before their marriage, in order to dress themselves 
to advantage. There was a large scaffold erected on 
one side of the meadow, and adorned with carpets 
and boughs, for the marriage ceremony, and the 
more convenient prospect of the shows and enter- 
tainments. 

The procession was j ust arrived to this place^ when 
they heard a piercing outcry, and a voice calling out, 
"Stay, rash and hasty people, stay T Upon which 
all turning about, they saw a person coming after 
them in a black coat, bordered with crimson powder- 
ed with flames of fire. On his head he wore a gar- 
land of mournful cypress, and a large truncheon in 
his hand, headed with an iron spike* As soon as he 
drew near, they knew him to be the gallant Basils 
and the whole assembly began to fear some mischief 
would ensue, seeing him come thus unlooked for, 
and with such an outcry and behaviour. He came 
up tired and panting before the bride and bride- 
groom ; then leaning on his truncheon, he fixed his 
eyes on Quiteria, turning pale and trembling at the 
same time, and with a fearful hollow voice, " Too 
well you know,'* cried he, ** unkind Quiteria, that, 
by the ties of truth, and law of that Heaven which 
we all revere, vhile 1 have life you cannot be mar- 
ried to another. You may remember too, that all 
the while I staid, hoping that time and industry 
might better myfortune, and render me a match more 
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equal to you, I never offered to transcend the bounds 
of honourable love, by soliciting favours to the pre- 
judice of your virtue. But you, forgetting all the 
ties between us, are going now to break them, and 
give my right to another, whose large possessions, 
though they can procure him all other blessings, I 
had never envied, could they not have purchased 
you. But no more. The fates have ordained it, and 
I will further their design, by removing this unhap- 
py obstacle out of your way. Live, rich Camacho, 
live happy with the ungrateful Quiteria many years, 
and let the poor, the miserable Basil die, whose po- 
verty has clipped the wings of his felicity, and laid 
him in the grave !*" 

Saying these last words, he drew out of his sup- 
posed truncheon a short tuck that was concealed in 
it, and setting the hilt of it to the ground, he fell 
upon the point in such a manner that it came out all 
bloody at his back, the poor wretch weltering on the 
ground in blood* His friends, strangely confound- 
ed by this sad accident, ran to help him, and Don 
'Quixote, forsaking Rozinante, made haste to his as- 
sistance, and taking him up in his arms, found there 
was still life in him. They would fiun have drawn 
the sword out of his body, but the curate urged it 
was not convenient till he had made confession, and 
prepared himself for death, which would immediate- 
ly attend the effusion of blood, upon pulling the tuck 
out of his body. 

While they were debating this point, Basil seem- 
ed to come a little to himself, and calling on the 
bride, ^^ Oh ! Quiteria^^ said he, with a faint and 
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doleful voice, ** now, now, m this last and departing 
minute of my life, even in this .dreadful agony of 
death, would yon but vouchsafe to give me your , 
hand, and own yourself my wife, I should think 
imyself rewarded for the torments I endure ; and, 
pleased to think this desperate deed made me yours, 
though but for a moment, I would die contented.** 
The curate, hearing this, veiry earnestly recommetid- 
ed to him the care of his souPs health, which at the 
present juncture was more proper than any gratifi- 
cation of his outward man ; that his time was but 
short, and he ought to be very earnest with Heavett, 
in imploring its mercy and forgiveness for all his 
sins, but especially for this last desperate action. To 
which Basil answered, *• that he could think of no 
happiness till Quiteria yielded to be his ; but if she 
would do it, that satisfaction would calm his spirits, 
and dispose him to confess himself heartily,'" 

Don Quixote, hearing this, cried out aloud, ** that 
Basirs demand was just and reasonable, and Sigbior 
Gamacho might as honourably receive her as the 
worthy BasiPs widow, as if he had receivedher at her 
fathershands. Saybutthe word, madam," continued 
he^ ^^ pronounce it once to save a man from despair 
and damnation; you will not be long bound to it, 
since the nuptial bed of this bridegroom must be the 
grave.^ Camacho stood all this while strangely con- 
founded, till a,t last he was prevailed on, by the re- 
peated importunities of BasiPs friends, , to consent 
that *Qaiteria should humour the dying man, know- 
ing her own happiness would thereby be deferred 
but a few minutes longer. Then they all bent their 
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entreaties to Qoiteiia, some with tears in their eyes, 
others with idl the engaging arguments their pity 
could suggest *She stood a long time inexorable, 
and did not return any answ^, till tit last the ourate 
came to her, and bid her resdvd what sh^ would do, 
for Basil was just ready to give up the ghost. But 
then the poor virgin, trembling and di&inayed, with- 
out speaking a word, came to poor Ba^, who lay 
gasping' for breath, with his eyes fixed in his head 
as if he w^re just expiring ; she kneded down by 
him, and with tlie most manifest signs of grief beck- 
tmed to him for his handi Then Bainl opening his 
eyes, and fixing them in a languidttng posture oh 
hers, " Oh ! Quiteria,'* said he, " your heart at last 
rdents when yoiir pity comes too lat^. Thy arms 
ure now extended to relieve me, when those of death 
draw me to their embraces ; and they, alas ! are 
much too strong for thine. All I desire of thee, O 
fatal beauty, is this,^ l6t not that fair hand deceive 
me now, as it has done before, but confess, that what 
you do is free and voluntary, without constraint, or 
in compliance to any one^s commands ; declare me 
openly thy true and lawful husband : thou wUt not 
sure dissemble with one in death, and deal falsdy 
with his departing soul, that all his life has be&& true 
tothee?"* 

In the midst of all this discourse he fainted away, 
and all the l^-stander& thought him gone. The poor 
Quiteria, with a blushing modesty, a kind of videnoe 
upon herself, took him by the hand, and with a great 
deal of emotion, *< No fbrce,** sud she, ** could ever 
work upon my will to this degree ; therefcnre believe 
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it purely my own free will and iiidiBaticHi) that I 
here pubUcly declare you my only lawful husband : 
here is my band in pledge, and I expect yours as 
fredy in return, if your pains and this sudden aod« 
dent have not yet bereft you of all sense." — " I pre 
it your said Basil, with all the presence of mind 
imaginable, ^* and here I own myself thy husband.^ 
— " And I thy wife,'' said she, " whether thy life 
be long, or whether from my arms they bear thee 
this instant to the grave.'*'*— *^ Methinks,'' quoth Sao- 
cho, *' this young man talks too much for a man in his 
condition ; pray advise him to leave off his wooing, 
and mind his souFs health. I am afraid his death 
is more in his tongue than between his teeth.*" Now 
when Basil and Quiteria had thus plighted their 
faith to each other, while yet their hands were join*, 
ed together, the tender-rhearted curate, with tears in 
his eyes, poured on them both the nuptial blessing, 
beseeching heaven, at the same time, to have mercy 
on the new^married man's soul, and in a manner 
mixing the burial service with the matrimonial. 

As soon as the benediction was pronounced, up 
starts Basil briskly from the ground, and with an 
unexpected activity whips the sword out of his body^ 
and caught his dear Quiteria close in his arms. All ' 
the spectators stood amazed, and some of the simpler 
sort stuck not to cry out, ^^ A miracle, a miracle !" 
— " No, no,'' cried Basil, " no miracle, no miracle, 
but a stratagem, a stratagem." The curate, more 
astonished and concerned than all the rest, came 
with both his hands to feel the wound, and disco- 
vered that the sword had no where passed through 
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the cunning Basirs body^ but only through 4 tin 
{upe full of blood artfully fitted to his body, and, as 
it was afterwards known, so prepared, that the blood 
could not congeal. In short, the curate, Camaeho, 
and the company, found they had all been egregious- 
ly imposed upon. As for the bride, she was iso far 
from being displeased, that hearing it urged that the 
marriage could not stand good in law, because it was 
fraudulent and deceitful, she publicly declared that 
she again confirmed it to be just, and by the free 
c(msent of both parties. 

Camaeho, and his friends, judging by this, that 
the trick was premeditated, and that she was privy 
to the plot, enraged at this horrid disappointment, 
had recourse to a stronger argument, and, drawing 
their swords, set furiously on Basil, in whose de- 
fence almost as many were immediately unsheathed; 
Don Quixote immediately mounting, with his lance 
couched, and covered. with his shield, led the van of 
Basil'^s party, and falling in with the enemy, charged 
clear through the gross of their battalia. Sancho, 
who never liked any dangerous work, resolved to 
stand neuter, and so retired under the walls of the 
mighty pot whence he had got the precious skim-, 
mings, thinking that would be respected whatever 
side gained the battle. 

Don Quixote, addressing himself to Camacho^s 
party, " Hold, gentlemen,'' cried he, <' it is not just 
thus with arms to redress the injuries of love. Love 
and war are the same thing, knd stratagems and po- 
licy are as allowable in the one as in the other. Qui-^ 
teria was designed for Basil, and he for her; by the 
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usMkerMe decrees cf HeaTen. Caiiiadbo*s riches 
may purchase him a bride, and more content dae- 
where^ and those whom Heaven has jcnned let no 
man put asunder. Basil had but this one lamb, 
and the Lnnb of his bosom. Let none therefore olfe^ 
to take his nngle delight from him, though presu- 
ming on his power ; for here I solemidy dedare, that 
he who 6r8t attempts it must pass through me, and 
this lance through him.^ At which he shook his 
lance in the air with bo much vigour and dexterity, 
that he cast a sudden terror into tfiose that beheld 
him, who did not ktow the threatening champion. 
In short, Don Quixote^s words,' the go6d curate's 
diligent modiation, together with Quiteria-d incon- 
stancy, brotight Camacho to a truce ; and he then 
discreetly considered, that since Quiteria loved Basil 
b^ore marriage, it was probable she would love him 
afterwards, and that therefore he had more reason 
to thank Heaven for sogooda riddance, than tore- 
pine at losing her. This thought, improved by some 
other considerations, brought both parties to a fair 
aecommodation ; and Camacho, to dbiew he did not 
resent the disappointment, blaming rather Quiteria's 
levity than Basil's policy, invited the whole company 
to stay, and take share of what he had provided. But 
Basil, whose virtues, in spite of his poverty, had 
secured him many friends, drew away part of the 
company to attend him and his bride to her own 
town ; and among the rest Don Quixote, whoih they 
all honoured as a person of extraordinary worth and 
bravery. Poor Sancho followed his master with a 
heavy heart; he could not be reconciled to the 
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thoughts of tucning bis baok so soon upon the go0i 
dieer and jollity at •Camacho'^s feast, that lasted till 
night ; and bad aatmnge hankering after those dear 
£esh-pots of Egypt, which, though he left bebiB4 
in Ideality, he yet carried along with hifn in mind. 
The beloved scum which he bad, that was nigh gut- 
tled already, made him view with sorrow the abaost 
empty kettle, the dear casket where bis treasure lay : 
So that stomaching mistily bis master^s defection 
£rom jCamacbo^s feast, he sullenly paced on after 
Rozinante, very much out of humour, though he 
bad just filled is belly. 



CHAPTER XXIL 

An Account ^ffie great Adventure <^ Montemtof 
Cofoe^ sUuated in the heart of La Mancha, which 
the Valoroua Dan Quiaote euccessfuBy achieved. 

The new-mauied couple entertained Don Quix- 
ote very nobly, in acknowledgment of his readiness 
to defend tbdir cause ; they esteemed his wisdom 
equal to bis valour, and thought him l|;>otb a Cid in 
firms, and a CScero in arts. Honest Sandio too re- 
eiiuited himself to the purpose^ during the three days 
his mastier staid, and so came to his good humour 
again. Basil then informed them, that Quiteria 
knew nothing of his stratagem : but being a pure 
device of his own, he had made some of his nearest 
friends acquainted witb it, that they should stand 
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by him if occasion were, and bring him off upon the 
discovery of the deceit.--**^ It deserves a handsomer 
name,^ said Don Qiuxote, ^^ since condudve to so 
good and honourable an end, as the marriage of a 
loving couple. By the way, sir, you must know, 
that the greatest obstacle to love, is want, and a nar- 
row fortune : for the continual bands and cements 
of mutual affection are mirth, content, satisfaction, 
and jollity. These, managed by skilful hands, can 
make variety in the pleasures of wedlock, preparing 
the same thing always with some additional circum- 
stance, to render it new and delightful. But when 
pressing necessity and indigence deprive us of those 
pleasures that prevent satiety, the yoke of matri- 
mony is often found very galling, and the burden 
intolerable.^ 

These words were chiefly directed by Don Quix- 
ote to Basil, to advise him by the way to give over 
those airy sports and exercises, which indeed might 
feed his youth with praise, but not his old age with 
bread, and to bethink himself of some grave and 
substantial employment, that might afford him a 
competency, and something of a stock for his decli- 
ning years. Then pursuing his discourse : *^ The 
honourable poor man,"*^ said he, ^^ if the poor can 
deserve that epithet, when he has a beautiful wife, 
is blessed with a jewel : He that deprives him of her, 
robs him of his honour, and may be said to deprive 
him of his life. The woman that is beautiful, and 
keeps her honesty when her husband is poor, de- 
serves to be ax>wned with laurel, as the conquerors 
were of old. Beauty is a tempting bait, that at- 
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tracts the eyes of all beholders, and the prinoeiy 
eagles, and the most high-flown birds, stoop to its 
pleasing lure. But when they find it in necessity, 
then kites and crows, and other ravenous birds, will 
all be grappling with the alluring prey. She that 
can withstandthese dangerous attacks, well deserves 
to be the crown of her husband. However, sir, take 
this along with you, as the opinion of a wise man, 
whose name I have forgot ; he said, there was but 
one good woman in the world, and his advice was, 
that every married man should think his own wife 
was she, as being the only way to live contented. 
For my own part, I need not make the application 
to myself, for I am not married, nor have I as yet 
any thoughts that way ; but if I had, it would not 
be a woman^s fortune, but her character, should re* 
commend her ; for public reputation is the life of a 
lady'^s virtue, and the outward appearanceof modesty 
is in one sense as good as the reality ; since a private 
sin is not so prejudicial in this world, as a public 
indecency. If you bring a woman honest to your 
bosom, it is easy keeping her so, and perhaps you 
may improve her virtues. If you take an unchaste 
partner to your bed, it is hard mending her ; for the 
extremities of vice and virtue are so great in a wo- 
man, and their points so far asunder, that it is very 
improbable, I won'^t say impossible, they should 
ever be reconciled.^ 

Sancho, who had patiently listened so far, could 
not forbear making some remarks on h)8 master^s 
talk. *^ This master of mine,^ thought he to himsdf, 
<< when I am talking some good things, full of pith 
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aiid.marTow^ as he may be nbW^ Was wont to tell me 
that I should tie a pulpk at my back, and ^roU 
with it about the world to retail my nuili^s ; but I 
ikiight as well tell him, thatt when once he begins to 
tack his sentences to^flier, a single ptilpit is too lit» 
ike for him ; he had need have two for every finger^ 
and go pedling about the market and cry,' Who 
buys my war^ ? Old Nick take him fer a kuj^ht^^ 
i^ant ! I think he is oiie of the seven wise mastehu 
I thought he knew nothing biit hSs knight-totmtry^ 
but now I see the devil a thing caii escape him ; be 
has an oar in every man^s boat, and a finger in ev^ry 
pye'*' As he muttered this somewhat loud his mas^ 
tor overheard him. " What is that thoto art grum^ 
UiBg about, Sancho?^ said he.— ^<' Nothing, sir^ 
nothing,^ quoth Sancho. ^^ I was only wishing 
I had heard your worship preach this doctrine be* 
fore I married, then mayhap I might have with thd 
old proverb said, A sound man needs no physician^"* 
-^<<What, is Toresa so bad thenr"* asked Don 
Quixote.—" Not so very bad neither," answered 
Sancho ; " nor yet so good as I would hkve her."— t 
'^ Fie, Sancho," smd Don Quixote, " thou dost not 
(do well to speak ill of thy wife, who is a good mo- 
ther to thy children;"-^-" There is no love lost, sir," 
quoth Sancho, " for she speaks as ill of me, when 
the fit takes her, especially when she is in one of het 
jealous moods, for then Old Nick himself could not 
bear her maundering." 

Don Quixote hjavingtiurried three days With the 
yonng douple, and b^n entertained like a prince, he 
entreated the student, who fenced so well^ to help 
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him to fi gui<)6 thatmigbt conduct him to M0Dte8i>. 
nos" oaV^t reserving to go down kito it, and prove 
by.his.own ^e^sight.the wondefs that wei^e report, 
ed j6f it round the. country. The student reoom?^ 
mended a cduain-g^rmaa off his for hi? conductor, 
who, heamAf walsiui ingeni<Hi8 lad, apreftty scholar, 
and at great: adifiirer of books of )cnight«^rrantry,' 
and oonld shewhini thefkmous lake of Buydera 
too : adding, «tbat bd would be tery. good company 
for tibe kmgUH^ «^ b^ing one that wrot^ books for the 
bookseller^ bi order to dedicate them to great tneui 
Accoxdingly, the llsamed edusin came^ mounted on 
ana^iwLtfa foal; his pack-saddle covered with an 
old: darpetv or ooarte packing-doth. Thereupon 
Sanchahainng got ready Rozinante and Dapf^le,' 
ileH stuffed his wallet, and the student's knapsack 
tor boot^i they all took their leave, steering, the near- 
est course to Moiitesifios' cave« 

To pass the time dn the road^ Don Qi:fixote asked 
the guide, to wliat course of study he ehiefly applied 
himself ?—:<<. Sir,^ wislirered the scholar, ^^ my buei* 
ness IB ^ritingvaad copy-money my chief study. I 
h»lre published. some. things with the general appro- 
batiom of the world, aood much toihy own advantage. 
Perfakps, sir, yoii may haVe beard of one of iny 
bookscafled, ^TheTreataseofLivmesandDevices;^ 
in which I hafve obliged the public with no less than 
seven hundred and three sorts of liveries and de- 
vices, with their colours^ mottos, and cyphers ; so 
that any cotirtier may furnish himself there upon 
any extraordinary appearance, with what may suit 
his fancy or drcumstances, without racking 1^ own 
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invention to find what is agreeable to his inclination. 
I can furnish the jealous, the forsaken, the disdain- 
ed, the absent, with what will fit them to a hair. 
Another piece, which I now have on the anvil, I 
design to call the < Metamorphosis, or The Spanish 
Ovid C an invention very new and extraordinary. 
It is in short, < Ovid Burlesqued f wherein I dis- 
cover who the Giralda* of Seville was ; who the an« 
gel of Magdalen ; I tell ye what was the pipe of 
Vecinguerra of Cordova, what the bulls of G-uisan* 
do^ the Sierra Morena, the fountains of Laganitos, 
and Lavapies at Madrid ; not forgetting that of 
Piojo, nor those of the golden pipe, and the abbey ; 
and I embellish the fables with allegories, metaphors, 
and translations, that will both delight and instruct. 
Another work, which I soon design for the press, I 
call a supplement to Polydore Virgil, concerning the 
invention of things ; a piece, I will assure you, sir^ 
that shews the great pains and learning of the ocnn- 
piler, and perhaps in a better style than the old au- 
thor. For example, he has forgot to tell us, who 
was the first that was troubled with a catarrh in the 
world ; and who was the first that was fluxed for the 
French disease. Now, nr, I immediately resolve it, 
and confirm my assertion by the testimony of at least 
four.and-twenty authentic writers ; by which quota- 
tions alone, you may guess, sir, at what pains I have 
been to instruct and benefit the public.^ 



* All these are noted things^ or places in Spain^ on which 
many fitbulous stoiies are grounded. See Nates. 
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&uicho having hearkened with great Mtehtionall 
this while, ^* Pray, sir,'' quoth he to him, ** so hea- 
ven guide your right hand in all you write, let me^ 
ask you who was the first man that scratched his 
head ?'' — " Scratched his head, friend P'' answered 
the author.—** Ay, sir, scratched his head P'' quoth 
Sancho: ** Sure you that know all things, can tell 
me that, or the devil is in it I What think you of old 
father Adam ?''— « Old father Adam ?" answered the 
sisholar : ^* let me see— -father Adam had a head, he 
bad hair, he had hands, and he cduld scratch : But 
&ther Adam was the first man ; Ergo, Father Adam 
was the first man that scratched his head. It is 
plain you are in the right.''— " Olio, am I so, sir ?^ 
quoth Sancho. " Another question, by your leave, 
sir,Whowasthefirsttumblerintheworld?''^"Truly, 
friend," answered the student, <* that is ai point lean- 
not resolve jcM without consulting my books ; but 
as socm as ever I get home, I will study night and 
day to find it out." — " For two fair words," quoth 
Sancho, ** I will save you that trouble."— ** Can 
you resolve that doubt ?" asked the author.— i** Ay, 
marry, can I," said Sancho : " The first tumbler in 
the world was Lucifer ; when he was cast out of 
heaven he fumbled into hell."— *^ You are positively 
ih the right," s^d the scholar.—** Where did you 
get that, Sancho ?" said Don Quixote ; ** for I dare 
swear it is none of your bwn."-^** Mum !" quoth 
Sancho. ** In asking of foolish questions, and sell- 
ing of bargains, let Sancho alone, quo' I ; I do not 
want the help of my neighbour."— ** Truly," said ^ 

VOL. IV, . E 
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Don Quixote, " thou hast given thy question a bet- 
ter epithet than thou art aware of: For there are 
some men who busy their heads, and lose a world 
of time in making discoveries, the knowledge of 
which is good for nothing upon the earth, unless it 
be to make the discoverers laughed at.^-— 
. With these, and such divertbg discourses, they 
passed their journey, tiU they came to the cave the 
next day, haying lain the night before in an incon- 
siderable village on the road. There they bought 
a bnndred fathom of cordage to hang Don Quixote 
by, and let him down to the lowest part of the cave ; 
he being; resolved to go to the very bottom, were it 
as deep as hell. The mouth of it was inaeeessible^ 
being quite stopped up with weeds, bushes, brambles, 
and wild fig-trees, though the entrance was wide 
and spacious. Don Quixote was no sooner come to 
the place, but he prepared for his expedition into: 
that undisr-world, telling the scholar, that he was 
resolved to reach the bott^n, though deep as the 
profound abyss ; and all having alighted, the squire 
and his guide accordingly girt him fast with a rc^. 
While this was doing, " Good sweet sir,^ quoth 
Sancho, " consider what you do. Do not venture 
into such a cursed black hole! Look before you 
leap, sir, and be not. so wilful as to ^bt^ry yourself 
alive. Do not hang yourself like a.bottle or a buck-, 
et, that is let down to be soused in a well. ; Alack- 
a-^ay, sir, it is none of your business to pry thus 
into every hole, and go down to the pit of hell for 
the nonce/' — "Peace, coward,^ said the knight. 
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*^ and bind me fast ; for surely for me such an en- 
terprize as this is reserved.'^ — " Pray> sir," said the 
student, " when you are in, be very vigilant in ex- 
ploring and observing all the rarides in the place* 
Let nothing escape your eyes, perhaps you may dis- 
cover there some things worthy to be inserted in my 
Metamorphoses.^— ^^Lethim alone,^ quoth Sancho^ 
" he will go through stitch with it : He will make 
a h(^ or a dog of it, I will warrant you.***— 

Don Quixote being well bound, not over his ar- 
mour, but his doublet, bethought himself of one 
th'mg they had forgot. — " We did ill,'' said he, 
** not to provide ourselves with a little bell, that I 
should have carried down with me, to ring for more 
or less rope as I may have occasion for, and inform 
you of my being alive. But since there is no reme- 
dy, heaven prosper me." Then kneeling down, he 
in a low voice recommended himself to the Divine 
Frovidaice for assistance and success in an adventure 
so strange, and in all appearance so dangerous. 
Then raising his voice, ** O thou, mistress of my life 
and nations," cried he, " most illustrious and peer- 
less Dulcinea del Toboso, if the prayers of an ad- 
venturous absent lover may reach the ears of the far 
distant object of bis wishes, by the power of thy un- 
speakable beauty, I conjure thee to grant me thy 
favour and protection, in this plunge and precipice 
of my fortune ! I am now going to ingulph, and 
cast myself into this dismal profundity, that the 
world may know nothing can be impossible to him, 
who, influenced by thy smiles, attempts, under the 
banner of thy beauty, the most difficult task.''-— 
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This said, he got up again, and approaching the 
entrance of the cave, he found it stopped up with 
brakes and bushes, so that he must be obliged to 
make his way by force. Whereupon, drawing his 
sword, he began to cut and slash the brambles that 
stopped up the mouth of the cave, when presently 
dn infinite number of over-grown crows and daws 
came rushing and fluttering out of the cave about 
his ears, so thick, and with such an impetuosity, as 
overwhelmed him to the ground. He was not su- 
perstitious, enough to draw any ill omen from the 
flight of the birds ; besides, it was no small encou- 
ragement to him, that he spied no bats nor owls, nor 
other ill-boding birds of night among them : He 
therefore rose again with an undaunted heart, and 
committed himself to the black and dreadful abyss. 
But Sancho first gave him his benediction, and ma- 
king a thousand crosses over him, ** Heaven be thy 
guide,** quoth he, " and our ^ Lady of the Rock in 
France, with the Trinity of Gaeta, thou flower and 
cream, and scum of all knights-errant ! Gro thy ways, 
thou hackster of the world, heart of steel, and arms 
of brass ! and mayest thou come back sound, wind 
and limb, out of this dreadful hole which thou art 
running into, once more to see the warm sun, which 
thou art now leaving.**^ 

The scholar too prayed to the same eflect for the 
knight^s happy return. Don Quixote then called 
for more rope, which they gave him by degrees, till 



♦ Particular places of devotion. 
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hid voice was drowaed in the wbding of the cav0^ 
and tfaar cordage was run out. That done they be- 
gan to consider whether they should hoist hitn up 
again immediately or no ; however, they resolved to 
stay Jialf an hour, and then they began to draw up 
the rope, but were strahgely surprised to find no 
weight upon it; which made them conclude, the 
poor gentleman was eertaihly lost. Sancho, burstt 
mg out in tearsy made a heavy lamentation^ and fell 
a hauliiig up the rope as fast as he could, to be 
th(Hfoughly satisfied. But after they had drawn up 
about four*8core fathoms, they felt a. weight again^ 
which made them take heart; and at length diey 
(dainly saw Don Quixote-— <^ Welcome,^ cried San^ 
^cho o him, as soon oA he came in sight ; ^< welcome, 
deal' master. I am glad you are come back again ; 
we were afraid you had been pawned for the reckon* 
ing/^ But Sancho had no answer to his compliment ; 
and when they had pulled the knight quite, up,.they 
found that his eyes were closed as if he had been fast 
asleep. They laid him on the ground, and unbound 
him. Yet he made no sign of leaking, and all their 
turning and shaking was little enough to make him 
come to himself. 

At last he began to stretch his limbs, as if he had 
waked out of the most profound sleep, and staring 
wildly about him, " Heaven forgive you, friends r 
cried he, " for you have raised me from one of the 
sweetelst lives that ever mortal led, and most delight- 
ful sights that ever eyes beheld. Now I perceive 
how fleeting are all the joys of this transitory Hfe ; 
they are but an imperfect dream, they fade like a 
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flower, and vanish like a shadow. Oh ilUfated 
Montesinos ! Oh Durandarte, unfortunately wound- 
ed ! Oh unhappy Belerma! Oh deplorable Guadiana I 
and you the distressed daughters of Ruydera, whose 
flowing waters shew what streams of tears once tiick- 
led from your lovely eyes !^ These expressions^ ut- 
tered with great passion and eonoem, surprised the 
scholar and Sandio, and they desired to know his 
meaning, and what he had seen in that hdl upon 
earth.—** Call it not hell,'' answered Don Quixote, 
^* for it deserves a better nune, as I shall soon let 
you know.: But first give me something to eat, for 
I am procUgiously Jiungry.'" They then spread the 
scholar's coarse saddle-cloth for a carpet ; and ex- 
amining their old cup-board, the knapsack^ they all 
three sat down on the grass, and eat heartily toge- 
ther, like men that were a meal or two behind-hand. 
When they had done, "let no man stir," said Don 
Quixote ; " sit still, and hear me with attention." \ 



CHAPTER XXIIL 

Of the wonderfid Things which the imparaUeled 
Don Quixote declared he had seen in the deep Cave 
of Montesinos^ the greatness and impossibility of 
*mhich makes this Adventure pass for apocr^hal. 

It was now past four in the afternoon, and the 
sun was opportunely hid behind the clouds, which, 
interposing between his rays, invited Don Quixote, 
without heat or trouble, to relate to his illustrious. 
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auditors the wonders he had seen in Montennos^ 
cave. 

- <* About twelve or fourteen men's depth,^' said 
he, " in the profundity of this cavern, on the right 
hand, there is a concavity wide enough to contain a 
large waggon, mules and all. This place is not 
wholly dark, for through some chinks and narrow 
holes, that reach to the distant surface of the earth, 
there comes a glimmering lijght. I discovered this 
recess, being already weary of hanging by the lokis, 
discouraged by the profound darkness of the region^ 
below me, destitute of a guide, and not knowing 
whither I went : resolving therefore to rest myself 
there a while, I called to you to give me no more 
rope, but it seems you did not hear me. I therefore 
altered, and coiling up the cord, sat upoii it very 
melancholy, and thinking how I should most con-, 
vauently get down to the bottom, having nobody 
to guide or support me. While thus I sat pensive, ' 
and lost in thought, insensibly, without any previous 
drowriness, I found myself surprised by sleep ; and 
after that, not knowing how, nor which way I waken- 
ed, I unexpectedly found myself in the finest, the 
sweetest, and most delightful meadow, that ever na- 
ture adorned with her beauties, or the most invent- 
ive fancy could ever ima^ne. Now, that I might 
be sure this was neither a dream nor an illusion, I 
rubbed my eyes, bio wed my nose, and felt several 
parts of my bcdy, and convinced myself, that I was 
really awake, with the use of all my senses, and all 
the faculties of my understanding sound and active • 
as at this moment. 
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^< Presently I disoovered a foyal and skimptuoas 
palace, of which the walls and battlements seemed all 
of clear knd transparent crystal. Ak the 6am'e time^ 
the spadous gates opening, ihete came out tdwardsi 
me a venerable old man, elad in a sad*coloured robe, 
so long that it swept the ground ; on his breast and 
Moulders he had a green satin tippet after the maiw 
ner of those worn in colleges. On his head he wore 
a black Milan cap, and his broad hoary beard reach** 
ed down below his middle; He had no kind of wea^ 
pon in his hands, but a rosary of beads about the 
bigness of walnuts, and his credo beiEids appeared as 
large as cfrdknaxy ostrich-eggs. The awful and 
grave aspect, the pace, the port and goodly presence 
of this old iman, each of them apart, and much more 
all together, struck me with veneration and a^nish- 
ment. He came up to me, and, without any previous 
cet^mony, embracing me close, < It is a long time,"* 
said he, ^ most renowned knight, Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, that we who dwell in this enchanted soli' 
tude have hoped to see you here ; that you, may iu- 
form the upper world of the surprising prodi^es 
concealed from human knowledge in this subterra^ 
nt^an hollow, called the cave of Montesinos :. An en* 
terprize reserved alone for your insuperable heart, 
and stupendous resolution. Go with me then, thou 
most illustrious Jcnight, and behold the wonders ip- 
closed within the transparent castle, of which I am 
the perpetual governor and chief- warden, being the 
sime individual Montesinos, from whom this cavern 
took its name.^ 
^^ No sooner had the reverend old man let me know 
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who he was, but I entreated him to tell me, wl^ether 
it was true or no, that, at his friend Diinuidarte^s 
dying request, he had taken out his heart with a 
small dagger, the very moment he expked, and car- 
ried it to his mistress Belerma> as the story was cur- 
rent in the World?---* It is literally true^' answered 
the old gentleman, * except that single circumstance 
of the dagger ; for I used neither a small nor a 
large dagger on this occasion, but a well polished 
poniard, as sharp as an awl." ^ 

** I will be. hanged,^ quoth Sancho, f * if it was 
not one of your Seville pcmiards of Baymond de 
Hoze^s makii^.'*'— " That cannot be,*" said Don 
Quixole, '' for that cutler lived but the other day, 
and the battle of Roncesvalles, where this accident 
happened, was fought nvmy ages ago : but this is of 
no ihiportance to the story.**— " You are in the right, 
sir,** said the student, ** and pray go on, for I hearken 
to your relation with the greatest satisfaction imagi- 
nable."* 

" That, sir^** said the knight, " increases my plea- 
Sure in. telling it. But to proceed : The venerable 
Montesinos, having conducted me into the crystal 
Jmlace, led me into a spacious ground-room, exceed- 
ing cool, and aU of alabaster. In the middle of it 
stood a stately marble tomb, that seemed a master*, 
piece of art ; upon which lay a knight extended all 
at. length, not of stone or brass, as on cAher monu^ 
ments, but pure flesh and bones : He covered the 
region of his heart with his right hand, which seem^ 
ed to me somewhat hairy, and very full of sinews, 
a sign of the great strength of the body to which 
it belonged. Montesinos, observing that I viewed 



74 THE ACHISy£MEKT8 OF 

this spectacle with surprise, ^ Behold,^ said he^ < the 
flower and mirror of all the amorous and valiant 
knights of his age, my friend Durandarte, who, to- 
gether with me and many others of both sexes, are 
kept here enchanted by Merlin that British magi- 
oan, who, they say, was the son of the Devil, though 
I cannot believe it; only his knowledge was so great, 
that he might be said to know more than the devil. 
Here I say we are enchanted, but how and for what 
cause no man can tell, though time, I hope, will 
, shortly reveal it But the most wonderful part of 
my fortune is this ; I am as certain, as that the sun 
now shines, that Durandarte died in my arms ; and 
that with these hands I took out his heart, by the 
same token that it weighed above two pounds, a sure 
mark of his courage ; for, by the rules of natural 
philosophy, the most valiant men have still the big« 
gest hearts. Nevertheless, though this knight really 
died, he still complains and sighs sometimes as if he 
were aliVe.' . f 

^< Scarce had Montesinos spoke these words, but 
the miserable Durandarte cried out aloud, < Oh I 
cousin Montesinos, the last and dying request of 
your departing friend, was to take my heart out of 
my breast with a poniard or a dagger, and carry it 
to Belerma.'* The venerable Montesinos, hearing 
this, fell on his knees before the afflicted knight, and 
with tears in his eyes, ^ Long, loiig ago,^ said he^ 
' Durandarte, thou dearest of my kinsmen, have I 
performed what you enjoined me on that bitter £bu 
tal day when you expired. I took out your heart 
with all imaginable care, not leaving the least par* 
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tkle of it m your breast : I gently wiped it with a 
laced handkerchief, and posted away with it to 
France, as soon as I had committed your dear re- 
mains to the bosom of the earth, having shed tears 
^enough to have washed my hands clear of the blood 
they had gathered by plunging in your entrails. 
To confirm this truth yet farther, at the first place 
where I stopped from Boncesvalles, I laid a little 
salt upon your heart, to preserve it from putrefac- 
tion, and keep it, if not fresh, at least free from any 
ill smell, till I presented it into the hands of Beler- 
ma, who with you and me, and Guadiana * your 
squire, as also Ruydera (thelady'^s woman) with her 
seven daughters, her two nieces, and many others 
of your friends and acquaintance, is here confined 
by the necromantic charms of the magician Merlin; 
and though it be now above five hundred years 
usance we were first conveyed into this enchanted 
castle, we are still alive, except Ruydera, her daugh- 
ters and nieces, who by the favour of Merlin, that 
pitied their tears, were turned into so many lakes, 
stm extant in the world of the living, and in the pro*- 
vince of La Mancha, distinguished by the name of 
the lakes of Ruydera ; seven of them belonged to 
the kings of Spain, and the two nieces to the Knights 
of the most Holy! Order of St Jolm. Your squire 
Guadiana, lamenting his hard fatie, was in Uke man* . 
ner metamorphosed into a river that bears his name ; 



* Guadiana^ a river in Spain^ that sinks into the earthy and 
rises again a great distance off. 
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yet still so sensible of your disaster, that wheii be 
first arose out of the bowels of the earth to flow along 
its surface, and saw the sun in a strange hemisphere, 
he plunged again under ground, striving to hide his 
melting sorrows from the world; but the natural 
current of his waters forcing a passage up again, 
he is compelled to appear, where the sun and mor- 
tals may see him. Those lakes mixing th^r wa- 
ters in his bosom, he swells, and glides along in 
sullen state to Portugal, often expressing his deep 
melancholy by the muddy and turbid colour of his 
streams ; which, as they refuse to please the jsight, 
so likewise deny to indulge mortal appetite, by breed- 
ing such fair and savoury fish as may be found in 
the golden Tagus. All this I have ofteta told you, 
my dearest Durandarte ; and since you return me 
no answer, I must conclude you believe me not, (u: 
that you do not hear me; for which (witness it 
heaven) I am extremely grieved. But now I have 
other news to tell ye, which, though perhaps it 
may not assuage your sorrows, yet I am sure i;t 
will not increase them. Open your eyes, and be- 
hold in your presence that mi^ty knight, of whom 
Merlin the sage has foretold so many wonders: 
That Don Quixote de la Mancha, I mean, who has 
not only restored to the world the function of 
knight^rrantry, that has lain so long in oblivion, 
but advanced it to greater fame than )jt could boast 
in former ages, the nonage of the world. It is by 
His power we may expect to see the fatal charm 
dissolved, that keeps us here confined ; for great 
performances are properly reserved for great per- 
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sohages/— -^ And should it not be so ?^ answered the 
grieving Durandarte, with a faint and languishing 
Voice, — ^ Should it not be so, I say ? Oh I cousin, 
patience, and shuffle the cards.^ Then turning on 
one side, without speaking a word more, he relapsed 
into his usual silence. 

*^ After this, I was alarmed with piteous howling 
and crying, which, mixed with lamentable sighs and 
groans, obliged me to turn about, to see whence it 
proceeded. Then through the crystal-wall I saw a 
mournful procession of most beautiful damsels, all 
in black, marching in two ranks, with turbans on 
their heads ^fter the Turkish fashion ; and last of 
all came a majestic lady, dressed also in mourning, 
with a long white veil, that reached from her head 
down to the ground. Her turban was twice as big 
as the biggest of the rest : She was somewhat beetle- 
browed, her nose was flattish, her mouth wide, but 
her lips red ; her teeth, which she sometimes dis- 
covered, seemed to be thin and snaggy, but indeed 
as white as blanched sdmonds. She held a fine 
handkerchief, and within it I could perceive a heart 
of flesh, so dry and withered, that it looked like 
mummy. Montesinos informed me, that the pro- 
cession consisted of Durandarte^s and Belerma^s ser- 
vants, who were enchanted there with their master 
and mistress : but that the last was Belerma herself, 
who with her attendantis used four days in the week 
constantly thus to sing, or rather howl their dirges 
over the heart and body of his cousin ; and that 
though Belerma appeared a little hagard at that 
juncture, occasioned by the grief she bore in her own 
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heart, for that which she carried in her hand ; yet 
Had I seen her before her misfortunes had sunk her 
eyes and tarnished her complexion, worse than the 
diseases of her sex, from which she was free, I roust 
have owned, that even the celebrated Dulcinea del 
Toboso,sofamousin La Mancha, and over the whole . 
universei, could scarce have vied with her in grace- 
fulness and beauty. 

^^ Hold there, good Signior Don M ontesinos, said 
I. You know that comparisons are odious, there- 
fore no more comparing, I beseech you , but go on 
with your story. The peerless Dulcinea del.Toboso 
is what she is, and the Lady Belerma is what she 
is, and has been l so no more upon that subject — 
* I beg your pardon,^ answered Montesinos ; ^ Sig- 
nior Don Quixote, I might have guessed indeed 
that you were the Lady Dulcinea**8 Knight, and 
therefore I ought to have bit my tongue off, sooner 
than to have compared her to any thing lower than, 
heaven itself.^ This satisfaction, which I thought 
su£Bcient from the great Montesinos, stifled the re- 
sentment I else had shewn, for hearing my mistress 
compared to Belerma.'"—" Nay, marry,'' quoth San- 
cho, " I wonder you did not catch the old doating 
bunks by the weasond, and maul, and thresh him 
thick and three-fold ! How could you leave one hair 
on his chin F''— " No, no, Sancho,'' answered Don 
Quixote, " there is always a respect due to our se- 
niors, though they be no knights ; but most when 
they are such, and under the oppresidon of enchant- 
ment. However, I am satisfied, that in what dis- 
course passed between us, I took care not to have 
anything that looked like an affront fixed uponme.'^ 
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— " But, sir,"' asked the scholar, " how could yott 
see and hear so many strange things in so little time P 
I cannot conceive how you could do it'"— ^* How 
long," said Don Quixote, " do you reckon that I 
have been in the cave ?''— " A little above an hour,^ 
answered Sancho. — " That is impossible,'' said 
Don Quixote, ^^ for I saw morning and evening, and 
evening and moining, three times, ance ; 50 that I 
could not be absent less than three days from this 
upper world.'' — " Ay, ay," quoth Sancho, '^ my 
master is in the right ; for these enchantments, that 
have the greatest share in all his concerns, may make 
that seem three days and three nights to him, which 
is but an hour to other people."—" It must be so," 
said Don Quixote. — " I hppe, sir," said the scholar^ 
" you have eaten something in all that time."— 
^^ Not one morsel," replied Don Quixote, ^ neither 
have had the least desire to eat, or so much as thought 
of it all the while." — " Do not they that are enchant-^ 
ed sometimes eat.?" asked the^ scholar.^ — " They 
never do," answered Don Quixote, "and consequently 
they are never troubled with exonerating the dregs 
of food ; though it is not unlikely that their nails, 
their beards and hair still grow."—" Do they never 
sle^p neither ?" said Sancho.—" Never," said Don 
Quixote ; " at least they never closed their eyes 
while I was among them, nor I neither." — " This 
makes goodjthe saying," quoth; Sancho, " Tell me 
thy company, and I will tell thee what thou art 
Troth ! you have all been enchanted together. No 
wonder if you neither eat nor slept, since you were 
in the land of those that always wat9h and fasL 
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But, sir, would you bave me speak as I think ; and 
praydo not take it in ill part, for if I believe onewoid 
of all you bave sai d ■ ■ ^ <^ What do you mean, 
friend ?^ said the student. << Do you think the noble 
Don Quixote would be guilty of a lye ? and if be bad 
a nund to stretch a little, could be, think you, bave 
had Idsure to frame such a number of stories in so 
short a time?^ — ^^ I do not think that my master 
Would lye neither,^ said Sancho.— '^ What do ye 
think then, sir ?"" said Don Quixote. — ^" Why truly, 
sir,^ quoth Sancho, ^^ I do believe that this same 
cunning man, this Merlin, that bewitdied, or en* 
chanted, as you call it, all that rabble of people you 
talk of, may have crammed and enchanted some 
way or other, all that you have told us, and have 
yet to tell us, into your noddle.*^ — *^ It is not im- 
posinble but such a thing may happen,^ said Don 
Qiuxote, '* though I am convinced it was otherwise 
with me ; for I am positive that I saw with these eyes, 
and felt with these 'hands, all I have mentioned. 
But what will you think when I tell you, among 
many wonderfid things, that I saw three cottntry- 
wenches leaping and skipping about those pleasant 
fields like so many wild*goats ; and at first sight 
knew one of them to be the peerless Dulcinea, and 
the other two the veiy same we spoke to not far 
from Toboso. I asked Montesinos if he knew 
them ? He answered in the negative ; but imagined 
them some enchanted ladies, who were newly come, 
£knd that the appearance of strange faces was no ra- 
rity among them, for many of the past ages and the 
present were enchanted there, under several dis- 

8 



j>oK anixoTX. 81 

guises ; and that^ among the rest, he knew Queen 
Guinever and her woman QumtanioniG^ that oflBcU 
ated as Sir Lancelot's cup-bearer, as he came from 
Britain.'' 

Sancho, hearing his master talk at this rate, had 
like to have forgot himself, and burst out a-laugh* 
ing ; for he well knew that Dulcinea's enchantment 
was a lie, and that he himself was the chief magi- 
cian, and raiser of the story ; and thence, conclu- 
ding his master stark mad, ** In an ill hour," quoth 
he, *< dear master of mine, and in a woful day, went 
your worship down to the other world ; and in a 
worse hour met you with that plaguy Montesinos, 
that has sent you back in this rueful pickle. You 
went hence in your right senses ; could talk prettily 
enough now and then ; had your handsenne proverbs 
and wise sayings every foot, and would give M^ole- 
some counsel to all that would take it ; but now, 
bless me ! you talk as if you had left your brains in 
the devil's cellar •"—^^ I know thee, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote, <^ and therefore I regard thy words as 
little as possible." — " And I yours," replied San- 
cho : " nay, 'you may- cripple, lame, or kill me, if 
you please, ^ther for what I have said, or mean to 
say ; I must speak my mind though I die for it. 
But before your blood is up, pray, sir, tell me how 
did you know it was your mistress ? Did you speak 
to her? What did she say to you .^ and what did 
you say to her ?" — '' I knew her again," said Don 
Quixote, '* by the same clothes she woie when thou 
shew'dst her to me. I spoke to her ; but she made 

' VOL. IV, F 
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i»0 like «. wbudjiHuL I ]ataid«d to have fi^Uowad 
her, had wA'M^mtmmm told me k iroiild 1>« tfd no 
purpose ; warning me besides, that it was high tim9 
tore]«ffnto^/» upperMr; and, chan^Qg tiie di&- 
coynae* he told aie Uial; I diou]4 bomfter be Ba«d« 
aoqufliiitod wid^ dif m^w« <of duenchaoiiiig th^m 
all.. Bui iptbile MoAtefip^w imd I frere ibu;» iatting 
t«e$(d)er, A F977 odd a^^imt^ the jthwgbis of w^kb 

vie wene m Urn hu^% i^Qiur diso$Hifset irk) diogU 
IIPVM3 to-me but one of liie unfertooate Etolmea> 
omapummt aod» befom I was awase* with a &iiil 
and dokfttl wpu»9 ^ Sir*^ isaid ahe^ ^ »j Lady Dukdrr 
peaM ToboskigiFes ber ^oryice to you» and d^inas 
to kwyw bow y<«i doj; jand« hmg a little sfc<Ht at 
iQMoy at presant, she ^gm^ y<ou, ^ aU b^va and 
HiodnQ^ to lend faer m oeak apovi dii^ new £u$tifai 
paUioaatt im^ more or Jle«i0, a$ you can spare i^ m, 
and sh^ ii^l iake oase Ao cedeem i|: i^ery hm^aAy 
m a Jittle ome.' 

^'ll»e a»essage cuaifpiisQd Ajestrai^elyi apd thert^ 
ferffi iumli^ to MoAtosNao^, ^ Is it pioiaNble, 4r/ 
wdl» ^ibujtiwnme of iq^iiy^^hcii m^iw^tgdj^ 
an^ ia w»n» ?W^ <Jt! urery pos^jikw skv flwd ip; 
^ip$iTantfr9rag$^av«rgriirhi«K»;and apaiw oeUheriqjiMr 
%i(iKdmitad iuirii»^^ 

Aie l4id3r IMciQ^4eiiir^ yw to Jbod her these ^ 
ind$3 »nd the pawn is agstodtpawoi, \^hef hiureftha 
mm&f I ferauDe it is ^my few with her atiWstiofi.' 
^ I saom to tal^ pawns,' said I ; ^ but my misfor- 
tune is, that I cannot answer the full request ; for 



9ev w^xwm^ ^ 

mfmgi thou; g»¥«at( me the o&car ifUfySim^kfh ^ 

X lia4. an4 do^md ker to tell h^ upstoQw^ I wft^ 
^9«ry 9oxfy forber waAte'; md tbA« if I bidi «B ti|i« 
lare»aurea whkh Cm»9ls powueds^, tll^ abould iHt 
9l he« Mx^n/^e.; a«dbivilbftl, th«t I di^d ev^ hfliii» 
Se^ wmt of beK reding QQi»pfui^ ; 9M1 laade it mp 
hmakh and eaimisft 4«^e«l^ th^t. slwr would ^Domch^ 
safe to see «Dd eoiVKisie vidk h^captiira Mmrai^ 
asdweotliw^bQaten knighli ^T^hei^^^con^dnitd I»^ 
^ wbctt 9be least ei^ptcte it^. dm will oome t0! hear 
bcmr Lxnadft ao; oath, as>tha:]yfaH{Ut8[ cfMantRiBidid^ 
wihfiKi' he ibundi his nephew Bsiimnf scady to^ eapifift 
(S» die Bwraataaiv aenar tO' oafe open a taUe^cMi^ 
and aevtridi other par tiouIan9.Tvilii8b he awavelO'C^ 
ara-^^ tuUf hehad re^i^edhis dotatii^; so^ ibtke like 
solemn manner will I swear, never to dsakt ffaom 
traveridng the habitable globe, and ranging through 
all the seven parts of the world, more indefatigable 
than ever was done bjr Prince Pedro* of Portugal, 
till I have freed her from her enchantment.^-^' All 
tIu^ and more you owe my mistress,^ said Ae dam- 
sel ; and th/sn, having got the four reals, instead' of 
dropping me a curtsey, she cut me a caper in the 
air two yards high." 

" Naw Heaven defend us r cried Sancho. " Who 



^ l%i»^ Flribofr Fe^b*' of Ptirtiigal WW a g9^ 
the time he lived in^ wUph)iaiRe^«€0mr4tet&e qp«#ia.«f 
10^7 &l»te« CQw^iuqg km,, and whj«b SMdi^ the igjiovant 
vujgar S4y, he tyavieUed over seiven parts of the world. 
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could ever have believed that these dmKsh endiaht^ 
ers and enchantments should have so much power 
as to bewitch my master at this rate, and craze his 
sound understanding in this manner? Alas^ sir, 
for the love of Heaven take care of yourself. What 
will the world say of you ? Rouse up your dozing 
senses, . and do not dote upon those whimsies that 
have so wretchedly cracked that rare head-piece 
of yours.'*—" Well,** said Don Quiifote, " I cannot 
be angry at thy ignorant tittle-tattle, because it pro- 
ceeds from thy love towards me. Thou thinkest, 
poor fellow, that whatever is. beyond thesph^^ of 
thy narrow comprehension must be imposnble ; but, 
as I have already said, there will come a time what 
I shall give thee an account of some things I have 
seen below, that will convince thee of the reality of 
those I told thee now, the truth of which admits of 
no dispute.'' 



CHAPTER XXIV. 

Which gives an account of a thousand Flimflams 
and Stories y as impertinent as necessary to the 
right understanding ^ this grand History. 

The translator of this famous history declares, 
that, at the beginning of the chapter which treats 
of the adventure of Montesinos' cave, he found a 
marginal annotation, written with the Arabian au- 
thor's own hand, in these words : 

" I cannot be persuaded, nor believe, that all the 
wonderful accidents said to have happened to the 
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valorous Don Quixote in the cave, 8o punctually be- 
fel him as he relates them;: for, the course of his ad- 
ventures hitherto has. been very natural, and bore 
the face of probability ; but in this there appears no 
coherence with reason, and nothing but monstrous 
incongruities. But, on the other hand, if we consi- 
der the honour, worth, arid integrity, of the noble 
Don Quixote, we have not th^ least reason to sus- 
p ct he would be guilty of a he ; but rather that he 
1 would: sooner have been transfixed with arrows. 
'Berades, he:has been so particular in his relation of 
thai adventure, :and giyen so; many circumstances, 
that I dare not declare it,absolutely apoqryphal ;.es- 
pecially wheii Iconsider, that he had not Ume enough 
to invent such a cluster of fables. 1 therefore insert 
■it among the rest, without offering to determine 
.whether it is true or false ; leaving it to the discre- 
tion of the judicious r^der. Though I must ac- 
quaint him by the way, that Don Quixote, upon his 
death-bed, Utterly disowned this adventure, as a 
perfect fable, which, he said, he had invented pure- 
ly to please his humour, being suitable to such as 
he had formerly read in romances.^ And so much 
by way of digression. 

The scholar thought Sancho the most saucy ser- 
vant, and his master, the calmest madman, that ever 
he saw ; though he attributed the patience of the 
latter to a certidn good humour, and easiness of tem- 
per, infused into hitn by the sight of his mistress 
Dulcihea, even under enchantment; otherwise he 
would have tboi^ht his not checking Sancho a 
greater sigh of madness than his discourse. ^^NoUe 
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t ftA exttemdfy'ple^a^'Widi iianiigtfthen tfau joisr- 
nejr itith yen. FiraTt, it has praeuved tte the iMmoor 
of yoor ^equamtasBCev^^^^ I tliallalimjfti esteem a 
mngttkir dappiams. I« die second place, nr, die m- 
et«ts of Mofitemoft' oat«, and the tp mAm un ti om 
of GtiadiaEsa, ismd Rujdera'fi hkes, have been te- 
fealed tocae, which may kiok "very greiM; in my Spa- 
i^sJh'Ovid. My tfaifd aAvantage in, to have dtsoo- 
Tered the antiquity of eard-fAaying, wliidi I fiad to 
hate heen a pastime in ^nse eiren hi the Emp^xtr 
C^m'les «he 6veat*B tiAie, aa may be oolleeted fnom 
iifae wtntds of Dnnaidarte, who, aft^ a looj^ speech 
of Mome«Bos% sffld, m he waked, * Patience^ said 
shuffle the cards ;^ which vidgar ^ixpt^mion he 
ooaldnevertiafeleaniedinhisendiantaent. ItfoL- 
lows, therefore, that he must hare heard k when lie 
lived in Praaatee, which was in the rogpi of that em- 
peror ; which observation k nicked, I think, Tery 
opportuneiy for my supplement to Polydore Viigil, 
who, as I remember, has not touched upon caxd- 
^aying. Iwifli!nsa$itkijny work. Ill assure you, 
«r, as a matter of gMat importance, having (he tes- 
timony of so authentic and ancient an audior as Sir 
Dnrandarte. The fourth part of lay good fortune. 
Is to know the certain imd true sounoe of the river 
<S>aadiana, which has hitherto disappointed aH bo- 
man inquiries." 

'^ There is a great deid €ii reason in what yon 
say,^ answered Don Quixote ; << but, under fiivour^ 
^r, pray, tell me, shonld you happen to gi^a Heenoe 
to pubCsh your book, which I someidbat doubt^ 
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#hodi ^M ym t>hdt upmi for ^r piflMM r^^ 

d^^ t €MUgli )d gpain^ «(d^5 Aftt t Mttjr didittXIt 
i^-»,u^c( «t<|^)^^ tiot tttffiy^'' Micl DmK Q«u8iA(i«} 
^* iSheit^ tstti ttida^Af iiev<M^ ^hMt fttefflto deflsn^ 
the prttis6 of « dedkwdoli^ but V^ f«v^ whoM g». 
nerosity will reward the pains and civility of tlie an* 
dicr. I must confess, i know a prinee^ whole gene- 
rositjr irisy nxalie amends ftnr what iisi waiting in tlie 
rM: ; Md lliat to sudi adegt»e, tb«l, sboidd I make 
bold to ocMbe to pHrtieukrs^ and lipedt o£ hkgnait 
tnerits, k wotild be enocq^ to stif «p a noblir odkU 
la«aiiamaliOf«rfotirgniefoiit>faMti^ butiMreof 
tlmr stoine otfatr tiide^it iis lute w/Wf and tbdrvfiin^ 
dodveiiMit to tbittk of a lodging/ 

'^ Hard by us here^ snr,^ said the author^ ^' is a 
hemiits^ the rietiremtot of a dwvottt pemon, whd, 
a»dtey say, was once a soldier^ and is looked upon 
aa a good cfaiistian ; and so ohontaMe) that be hits 
bidh there a little boose at hia own expenor^ pwe* 
\y fDf the entertainnient of stviorgers.^^**'^ Bnt does 
he keep hens thcre^ trow ?^ asked SAncha.'^^ F«$^ 
hermits in this age are without them,^ said Don 
Quixote ; <^ ibr their way of KTiiig ndw fails short 
of the sttictnes^and anstean^ cxf those in.the d^aarte 
of Egypt^ who Went dad only with palmJeaVes^ And 
fed o» the roots of the earths Now^ becaose I speak 
well of these of old^ I wo«dd not have yoa llunk I 
refleet tia tke others. No> I cHlly mean that tbdr 



^ Grandees are such of the nobility as iiave the privilege 
of beifi^ (totered before the king. 
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peofuices are not 8o severe as in former days ; yet 
this does not hinder but that the hermits of the pre- 
sent age may be good men. I look upon them to be 
such ; at least, their dissimulation secures them from 
scandal ; and the hypocrite that puts on the form of 
holiness, does certainly less harm than the: bare-fa- 
eed sinner." 

- As they went on in their discourse, they saw a 
mJEmfoUowingthem agreat pace on foot, and switch- 
ing up a mule laden with lances and halb^rts. He 
presently overtook them) gave them the time of the 
day, and passed by. ^' Stay, honest fellow," cried 
Don Quixote^ seeing him go so fast, '^makenomore 
haste than is consistent with good speed."-^^^ I can- 
not stay, sir," said the man ; ** for these weapons that 
you see must be used .tc>-morrow morning ; so, -sir, 
I am in hasten-good bye— I shall lodge to-night at 
the inn beyond the hermitage ; if you chance to go 
that way, there you may find me ; and I will tell 
you strange news : so. fare ye well." Then, whip- 
ping his mule, away he.mavedforwards, so fast that 
Don Quixote had not leisure to ask him* any more 
questions. 

The knight, who had always an itching ear after 
novelttes,4o satisfy his curiosity immediately propo- 
sed their holding straight on to the inn, without 
stopping at the hermitage, where the scholar design- 
ed to have staid all night Well, they all consent- 
ed, and made the best of their way : however, when 
they came near the hermitage, the scholar desired 
Don Quixote to caU with him for a moment, and 
drink a glass of wine at the door. Sancho no soon- 
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er heard tbis pipposed, but he turned Dapple that 
way, and rode thither before ; but, to his grief, the 
hosptable. hermit was. abroad, and nobody at home 
hut the hermitV companion, who, being asked, whe- 
ther he had any strong liquor within, made answer, 
that be could not come at any, but as for small wa- 
ter, he might have his beUy-fiill. *^ Body of me T 
quoth Sancho, 'f were mine a water-thirst, or had I 
liking to your cold comfort, there are wells enough 
upon the road, where I might have swilled my skin- 
fuL Oh ! the good cheer at Don Diego^s house, and 
the savoury scum at Camacho> wedding ! when shall 
I find your fellow !^ They now spurred on towards 
the inn, and soon overtook on the road a youngfel- 
low, beating it on the hoof pretty leisurely. He car- 
ried his sword over his shoulder, with a bundle of 
clothes han^g upon it, which, to all outward ap- 
pearance, consisted of a pair of breeches^ a cloak, 
and a shirt or two. He had on a tattered velvet jer- 
kin, with a ragged satin lining : his shirt hung out, 
his stockings were of silk, and his shoes square at 
the T toes, after the court fashion. He seemed about 
eighteen or nineteen years of age, a good, pleasant- 
looked lad, and of a lively and active disposition^ 
To pass the fatigue of his journey the best he could, 
he sung all the way ; and, as they came near him, 
was just ending the last words of a ballad, which the 
scholar got by heart, and were these. 

'^ A plague on ill luck ! now my ready's all gone. 
To the wars poor pilgarlick must trudge ; 

Though had I but money to rake as I've done. 
The deidl a foot would I budge." 
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^« So, yDUBg g^htleakmy^ isaid D6n Qimt6t« to 
hiiti, « ffiethinks yoti go tery light ftUd aity* Whi^ 
tb«r fu:^ yoQ bounds I pray you, if a man mtty hi m> 
bold P^i*-^* I Am going td the w«w, iir,"' rtdiw^«d 
the yoath ; <* and for my tr^elting t)¥ini, fceat mid 
poverty will e^ctiike it."—" I admit the he«," f^ 
plied l>on Quixote t " but vrhj poNrerty, I bedeech 
yoii r— ." Because I have no clothes t» put oil,* tt** 
plied the lad, •< but what I cat* ty in this bundle ; and 
if I should wear them out upon the road, I dhould 
kare nothing to make a handsome figtnie with in any 
town ; for 1 hate no money to buy new ones, till 1 
overtake a regiment of foot, that lies about some 
twelve leagues off, wheiie t design to list myself, and 
then I shall not want a conveniency to ride with the 
baggage till we eome to Carthagena, where, I heatf, 
they etfe to embark ; for I had rather ssrre the l^ing 
abroad) than any beggarly eouitier at home."-^ 
«* But pray,"* scud the sfcholar, •* have not yo* hid 
up somethmg while you were there ?"— *< Had I 
served any of your grandees or great persons," said 
the young man, <^ I might have done well enough^ 
and have bad a commission by this time ; fot their 
foot^boys are presently advanced to captmns and 
lieutenants, or some odier good post ; but a piague 
eH H, dr, it was always my ill fortune to serve piti- 
ful upstarts and younger brothers ; and my allow- 
ance was commonly so ill paid, and so small, that 
the better half was scarce enough to wash my linen ; 
how then should a poor devil of a page, who would 
make his fortune, come to any good in mich a miser- 
able service T — " But,'' said Don Quntotei « how 



000166 U^MbMI that ifi all this time yoa could not 
get yM»i^« mho\» lirery P*''^^' Alaek.»Jflf , dor^^ 
iflodiwered tlie kd^ ^ I had a couple; but tty iim»* 
ten dealt with me aa thefdo urith novices in maau^ 
teries ; if tkey go cff be&re thef pmfess, die fraab 
haUt b tttfcen from thefli, «id ihsy return thcni 
their own clothes* For yoa must ktiow^ that sach 
aslser?ed) only buy liveries for a littk ostentation; 
so, when they have macte their appearance at eoiurti 
they sneak down into the oountry^ and dien the poor 
serrants lore stripped, and must; even betake dienu 
selves to their rags again^^ 

*^ A sfMdid trick,'' said Bon Quixote ; ^or, as the 
ItaUameallit^anotoriouse^iZcrcAma.* Well, you 
need not repine at leavii^ the court, since you do it 
inth so good a design ; for them is nothing in the 
werld more commcvidable than to serve God in the 
first place, and the king in the next, espedally in the 
pvefesskat of arms, whieh, if it does not procure a 
man so much riches as learning, may at least enti* 
tie him to more honour^ It is true, that more fami* 
lies have been advanced by the gown, but yet yonr 
gentlemen of the sword, whatever the xeason of it 
is, have always I know not what advantage above the 
men of learmng ; and something of f^rj and splen- 
dour attends them, that makes them outshine the 
rest of mankind. But take my advice alcmg with 
you, child ; if you intend to raise yourself by milita* 
ry employment, I would not have you be uneaay 



* Espihreheria, a beggarly mean action. 
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nith the thoughts of what nnsfortunes may befall 
you; theworstcanbebuttodie, andif itbeagood 
honourable death, your fortune is made, and you 
are certainly happy. Julius Csesar, that valiant Ro- 
man emperor, being asked what.kind of death was - 
besty ^Thatiwhich is sudden and unexpected/ said 
he:; and'thpugh.his answer had a relish of paganism, 
yet,' with respect to- human infirmities, it was very 
judidous ; for, suppose you should be cut off at the 
very first engagement by a cannon-ball, or the spring 
of a mine, what matters it ? it is all but dying, and 
there is an end of the business. As Terence says, 
a soldier makes a better figure dead, in the field of 
battle, than alive* and safe inflight. The more like- 
ly he is to rise in fame and preferment^ the bet- 
ter discipline. he keeps; the better he obeys, the 
better he will know, how to command : and pray, 
dbserve, my friend, that it is more honourable for 
a soldier to smell of gun-powder than of musk and 
amber; or if old age. overtakes you in .this no- 
ble employment, tfaou^ all over scars, though 
maimed and lame, you will still have hcmour to sup- 
port you, and secure you from the contempt of po- 
verty, hay, from poverty itself; for there is care ta- 
ken that .veterans and disabled soldiers may not 
want ; neither are they to be used as some men do 
their negro slaves, who, when they are old, and past 
service,' are turned naked out of doors, under pre- 
tence of freedom, to be made greater slaves to cold 
and hunger ; a slavery from which nothing but death 
can set the wretches free« But I will say no more to 
you on this subject at this time. Get up behind me. 
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and I will carry you to the inn, wherf you shall sup 
with me, and to-morrow morning make the best of 
your way, and may heaven prospejp your good de» 
signs.^ 

The page excused himsdf from riding behind 
the knight, but accepted of his iiivitation to supper 
very willingly. Sancho, who had all the while given 
ear to his master^s discourse, is said to have been 
more than usually surprised, hearing him talk so 
wisely. Now blessing on thee, master of mine, 
thought he to himself, how comes it about that a 
man who says so many good things, should relate 
such ridiculous stories and whimsies as he would 
have us believe of Montesinos^ cave ? Well, Hea- 
ven knows best, and the proof of the pudding is the 
eating.— 'By this time it began to grow dark, and 
they arrived at the inn, where Don Quixote alight- 
ing, asked presently for the man with the lances and 
holberts. The innkeeper answered, that he was rub- 
bing down his mule in the stable. Sancho was very 
well pleased to be at his joumey'^s end, and the more, 
that his master took the house for a real inn, and 
not for a castle, as he used to do! He and the scho- 
lar then set up the asses, giving Rozinante the best 
manger and standing in the stable. 
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CHAPTEB XXV. 

Wh^4tymJMih0grQmds.ofihaBwx^^ 

Qqk Qm^OTs wii$ qh tb«iM t<» }umm the «lrt«^ 
story that the fdlow upon tho road eogiiged to teU 
him ; so th«t, going ^^ ^^ ^UAAty ha imided Uoi 
of hiApromiae, aiw} prcaaad hini to xebite tba wbolo 
witter to him that moment <^ My atary i^ tako 
up fom« time,^ quoth the man, '^ aod ia nol; to ho 
tcAd atas^iBg : have aHttle palaenoe^ naaiteroCwa^y 
let me make ao eod of serving my viule» then I^pitt 
serve your wofstup^ a^d teU you weh tbtoga aa witt 
make you stare.""-"-^' Do doI. let thai lvmd« jqu,'* 
replied Don Quixote^ ^< for I wiU help you my-< 
w^.^ And sp sayings be l^t him n hoping band, 
deaoaiog the maoger, and aifluig the bavley» ^bi^b 
humble oomplianco obliged the feUo v to tell bis tak 
tb^mor^i^Ungty; so tha^t^ seating lumsdf up^n, « 
bench, vith I>oaQui}uyte» thascbolarskU^epagetS^ 
cho, and the imi^kfl^^r about him,, f^ l^a fuU au«« 
ditory, he began in this manner. 

'^ It happened on a time, that, in a borough about 
scHne four leagues and a half from this place, one 
of the * aldermen lost his ass. They say it was by 
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biiit tb^ i^ neitt^^r h^f por tb^0-r»«tbe iiM W4A lost 
4n4 gone, jth^t is oerftmn ; af^ what i^ »U)r«, it could 
09t b# ft>w4 peitbw bigU wr Iqw, Thi* wme aw 
]^ i^^il msii^g About a fpmigbt, some 9Ay aioi^» 
spmQ l^Wi wbw ftoptber ald^man pf tb« aam^ tpwa, 
])9^^g th^ mn^ imi^g alderman in the markets, 
pil^<^, * Bf Qtiier/ qvipth be, * pay we welj, and I wiU 
t^U y<Hi »ew$ of your gs«,'-^* Troth V replied th^ 
pAfr, * that J will; bwt the« l^t m^ kww where ^ 
pqpr ImiH' is.'pf^* Why/ answerwJ the othert * tbU 
iftprftiag wbftt sb^wld I weet uppn the mpuntains 
jmi^ h^t, be, without either pack^wddle orfumi-. 
t|i;ii^, wd m li^u that it grievM my heart to aee 
himi btft y^t sp iirild and skittisb, that when I 
w«PMld ba^e driven him home before me, he ran away 
^ ibfi devil w^e in bim> and got into the thicket 
of tbe wopd, JMpw, if yon please, we will both go 
tQgetJier and look for bim ; X will but step home first 
and put up tbU m^ then I will icome back to you, 
and we will about it out of hand/-^^ Truly, bnv 
ijier/ faid the other, * I am migbtity bebciden to 
ypu, a^d will dp 9A wucb for you another time,' 
Tbe 3t:ary happened peitbermore nor le«8, but^uch 
1^ X tdm yaUf fi>r SP aU that know it relate it word 
for wprd, lu sb^rt, tibe two aldermen, band in band^ 
a,4Q9ttri«dged uptbehill^, aud bunt^ upaodx^owu; 
bwt after mawy a weary step, no aas wa^ to be found. 
Uppu wbic^ quoth the ajderman that bad a^n biw 
tp tb^ otbeTo ' Hark you me^ bopther, I liave a ifh 

t]^t^ hf wi»ra iind^r grauod* a9 you sball bear^ 
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You must know I can bray to admiration; and if you 
can but bray but never so little, the job is done.* 
— * Never so little !' cried the other ; * body of me, I 
won^t vail my bonnet at braying to e'er an ass or alder- 
man in the land.^ — * Well, we shall try that,' quoth 
the other, * for my contrivance i^, that you go on one 
side of th^ hill, and I on the other ; sometimes you 
shall bray, and sometimes I ; so that, if your ass be 
but thereabouts, my life for yours, he will be sure to 
answer his kind, and bray again/—* Gramercy, bro- . 
ther,' quoth the other ; * a rare device, iYack ! let 
you alone for plotting.' At the same time they part- 
ed according to agreement, and when they weire far 
enough oflP, they both fell a-braying so perfectly 
well, that they cheated one another ; and meeting, 
each in hopes to find the ass, * Is it possible, bro- 
ther,' said the owner of the ass, * that it was not 
my ass that brayed ?' — * No, marry, that it was not,- 
it was I,' answered the other alderman. * Well, 
brother,' cried the owner, * then there is no manner 
of difference between you and an ass, as to matter 
of braying ; I never heard any thing so natural in 
my life.' — * O fie ! sir,' quoth the other, * I am no- 
thing to you : you' shall lay two to one against the 
best brayer in the kingdom, and I will go your 
halves. Your voice is lofty, and of a great com- 
pass ; you keep excellent time, and hold out a note 
rarely, and your cadence is full and ravishing. In 
short, sir, I knock under the table, and yield you 
the bays.'—* Well then, brother,' answered the 
owner, * I shall always have the better opinion of 
myself for this one good quality ; for though I knew 

10 
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I briyed pretljr well, I tierer thought myself so 
great a ma^er befbre/-^^ WelV quoth the other^ 
^ thus you see what iare parts may be lost for want 
of bding known ; and a man nerer knows lus own 
strength till he puts it to a trial.^*«-^^ Right, brother,'* 
quoth the owner ; < for I should never have found 
. out this wonderful gift of mine, had it not been tot 
this business in hand, and may we speed in it, I 
pi^y I* After these compliments they parted again, 
and went btaying, this on one side of th^ hill, atid 
that on the other* But all to no purpose, for they 
still deodived one another with their braying, and, 
running to the noise, met one another as before. 

^* At last they agreed to bray twiee one after an- 
other, that by that token they might be sure it Wad 
not the ads, but they that brayed. But all in vain—* 
they almost brayed their hearts out, but no answer 
from the ass. And indeed, how could it, poor crea-^ 
ture I when they found him at last in the wood half> 
eaten by the wolves. ^ Alack-a-day ! poor Grizzle,? 
cried the owner ; ^ I do not wonder now he took so 
little notice of his loving master. Had he been alive, 
bM sure as he was an ass, he would have brayed 
again* But let4iim go ; this comfort I have at least, 
brother; though I have lost him, I have found out 
that rare talent of yours, that hasr hugely solaced 
me under this affliction.^— * The glass is in a good 
liand, Mr Alderman,^ quoth the other, ' and if the 
abbot sings weU, the young monk is not much b^ 
bind him»^ 

<< With this, these same aldermen, very mudi 

VOL, IV. o 
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down in the moutli, and very hoarse, wc»t home, 
and told all their neighbours the whole story word 
for word ; one prai^ng the otherV skill in braying, 
and the other returning the compliment. In ^ort, 
one got it by the end, and the other got it by the 
end ; the boys got it, and all the idle fellows got it^ 
and there was such a brawling, and such a braying 
in our town, that one would have thought hell broke 
loose among us. But to let you see now how the de- 
vil never lies dead in a ditch, but catches at every 
foolish thing to set people by the ears, our neigh- 
' bouring towns had it up ; and when they saw a6y 
of our townsfolks, they fell a-braying, hitting us 
in the teeth with the braying of our aldermen. 
This made ill blood between us ; for we took it in 
mighty. dudgton, as well we might, and came to 
words upon it, and from words to blows ; for the 
people of our town are well known by this, as the 
beggar knows his dish, and are apt to be jeered 
wheresoever they go ; and then to it they go, ding 
dong, hand over head, in spite of law or gospel. 
And they have carried the jest so far, that I believe 
to-morrow, or next day, the men of our town, to wit, 
the brayers, will be in the field against those of an- 
other town about .two leagues off', that are always 
plaguing us. Now, that we should be well provided, 
I have brought these lances and halberts that ye 
saw me carry. So this is my story, gentlefolks, and 
if it be not a strange one, I am woundily mistaken.**^ 
Here the honest man ended ; when presently en- 
ters a fellow, dressed in trowsersand doublet all of 
shamoy leather, and calling out, as if he were 
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somebody : '^ Landlord,'" cried he, ^^ have you any- 
lodgings ? for here eome» the fortune-telling ape, 
and the puppet-show of Melisandi^a's deliverance.'! 
*— *' Body of me r cried the inn-keep^r^ " who'^s 
here ? Master Peter ! We shall have a merry nighty 
faith i Honest Master Peter^ you are welcome with 
all my heart ; but where is the apey and the show, 
that I cannot see them ?^— " They will be here pre- 
sently,'' said Peter ; " I only came befoi^, ta see if 
.you had any lodgin^,''-^" Lodging, maiij'^said the 
inn-keeper ; " zookers ! I would turn out the Duke 
of Alva himself, rather than Master Peter should 
want room. Come^ come, bring in your things,* for 
here are guests in the house to-night that will be 
good customers to you, I warrant you."—" That is 
a good hearing,'* said Peter ; ** and t6 encourage 
thenr I will lower my prices ; and if I can but get 
my charges to-night^ I will look for no more ; so I 
will hasten forward the cart." This 'said, he ran out 
of the door a^ain. 

I had forgot to tell you, that this same Master Pe- 
ter wore over his left eye, and half his cheek, a patch 
of green ta£Pata, by which it was supposed thaX some* 
thing ailed that side of his face. Don Quixote iiif- 
quired who this Master Peter was, and what his ape 
and his show. . ** Why, sir^" answered theinurkeeper, 
" he has strolled about the country this great while 
with a curious puppet-show, which represents the 
play of Melisandra and Don Gayferos, one of the 
best shows that has been acted time out of mind in 
this kingdom. Then he has ah ape : bless us,. sir, it 
is such an ape r^-^but I will say no more— you shall 
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not^ sir. It will tell you every thing you ever did in 
your life» The like was never teen before. Aek him 
aqueftionyitwilllifitentoyou; and then, whip ! up 
it leaps on its master'^s dioulder, and whispers first 
in his ear what it knows, and then Master Peter 
tells you. He tells you what is to come, as i^ell as 
what is past : it is true, he does not always hit so 
pot as to what is to come; but after all, he is seU 
dom in the wrong, which makes uis apt to think 
the devil helps him at a dead lift. Two reals is 
the price for every question he answers, or his mas- 
ter for him, which is all one, you know ; and that 
will mount to money at the yearns end, to that it is 
thought the rogue is well to pass; and, indeed, 
mudi good may it do him, for he is a notable fel- 
low, and a boon companion, and leads the merriest 
life in the world ; talks for six men, and drinks for 
a dozen ; and all this he gets by his tongue, his ape, 
andhisshow.^ 

By this time Master Peter came back with his pup^ 
pet^show and his ape in a cart. The ape was pret- 
ty lusty, without any taiU and his bu^ocks bare as 
a felt ; yet he was not very ugly neither. Don 
Quixote no sooner saw him, but coming up to him, 
" Mr Fortune-teller,^ said he, •* will you be ple». 
sed to tell us what fish we shall catch, and what will 
become of us, and here is your fee ?^ Saying this, 
he ordered Sancho to deliver Master Peter two reals. 
<^ Sir,^ answered Peter, *^ this animal gives no ac- 
count of things to come ; he knows something, in- 
deed, of matters past, and a little of the present."^ -^ 
^< Odds bobs I"" quoth Sandio, " I would not give 
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a bnuM jack to know what ii past, for who koowa 
that better tbmi myaelf ? I am sot bo feoliah as to 
pay for what I know already: but »iice you say be 
has such a knack at guessing the present, let good- 
man ape tell me what my wife Teresa is doing, and^ 
what she b about* and here are my two reala.^— ^ I 
will have nothing ^ you before4iand,^ said Master 
P^ter ; so, clapping himself on bis left shoulder, up 
skipped the ape thither at one frisk, and, laying hU 
mouth to his ear, grated his teeth ; and having made 
ajHsh grimaces, and a chattering noise, for a minute 
or two, with another skip down be leaped upon the 
gromsd. Immediately upon this, Master Peter ran to 
Don Quixote, and fell on hb knees, and, embradng 
his legs, *^ Oh glorious restorer of knight-«lTantry,^ 
cried he^ '^ I embrace these legs as I would the pillars 
of Hercules 1 Who can sufficiently extol the great 
Don Quixote de la Mancha^ the reVivar of drod[»ng 
hearts, the prop and stay of the falUng, the raiser 
of the fallen, and the ^taflf of comfort to the weak 
and afflicted !^ At these words Don Quixote stood, 
amazed, Sancho quaked, the page wondered, the 
brayer ble$sed himself, the inn-keeper stared, and 
the scholar was in a brown study, a)l astonished at 
Master Peter^s speech, who then, turnbg to San^ 
cho, <^And thou, honest Sancbo Pan^a,"' said he, 
<< the best squire to the best knight in th^ world, bless 
thy good stars, for thy good spouse Teresa, is a. 
good hou6e-.wife, and is at this instant dressing a 
pound of flax ; by the same token, she has standing 
by her, on her left bandjt a large broken-rmouth jug, 
whidi holds 4 pretty scautliQg of wine» to cheer up 
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her spirits.''-^*^ By yea and nay,* quoth Sandio^ 
^ that is likely enough ; for she is a true soul, and a 
jolly sbul : were it not for a spice of jealousy that 
she has now and then, I would not change her for 
the giantess Andondona herself, who, as my master 
says, was as dever a piece of woman^s flesh as ever 
went upon two legs. Well, much good may it do 
thee, honest Teresa ; thou art resolved to provide 
for one, I find, though thy heirs starve for it.^— 
** Well,^ said Don Quixote, ^* great is the know- 
ledge procured hy reading, travel, and experience. 
What on earth but the testimony of my own eyes 
could have persuaded me that apes had the gift of 
divination ! I am indeed the same Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, mentioned by this ingenious animal, 
though I must confess somewhat undeserving of so 
great a character as it has pleased him to bestow on 
me ; but nevertheless I am not sorry to have charity, 
and compas^on bear so great a part in my commen* 
dation, ance my nature has always disposed me to 
do good to all men, and hurt to i^cinel^ « 

• " Now had I bu]t money,'' said the page, *^ I 
would know of Mr Ape what luck I should have in 
the ' wars,''— <^ I have told you already,^ said Mas- 
ter Peter, who was got up' from before Don Quix- 
ote, ** that this ape does not meddle with what is 
to come ; but if he could, it should cost you no-' 
thing, for Don Quixote's ^ake, whom to oblige, I 
would sacrifice all the interest I have in the world ; 
and, as a mark of it, gentlemen, I freely set up my 
show, and ^ve all th<? company in the house some 
diversion graiis.'^ The inn-keeper, hearing this,' 
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%ras overjoyed ; and ordered Master Peter a conve-^ 
tiient^room to set up his motion^ and he inunediate-^ 
ly went about it. 

In the mean time Don Quixote, who could not 
bring himself to. believe that an ape could do all this^ 
taking Sancho to a comer of the stable, ^' Look ye, 
Sancho^"*^ said he,>^ I have been weighing and con- 
iddering the wonderful gifts of this ape, and find, in 
short, Master Peter must have made a secret com*'- 
pact with the devil.'"— ** Nay," quoth Sancho, niisun-^ 
derstanding the word compact^ '^ if the devil and he 
have packed anything together in hugger-mu^er, 
it is a pack of roguery, to be sure, and tliey are a 
pack of knaves, for thdr pains, and let them e'eii 
pack together, say I.""—" Thou dost not apprehend 
nie,^ said Don Qaixote ; ^^ I mean, the devil and h^. 
must have inade an agreement together, that Satan 
should infuse this knowledge into. the ape, to pur^ 
chase the owner an estate ; and, in return, the. last 
has certainly engaged his soul to this destructive se-> 
•ducer of mankind ; for the ape's knowledge is ex^^ 
actly of the same proportion with the deviPs, which 
only extends to die discovery of things past and 
preset, having no insight into futurity, but by such 
probable conjectures and concluaons as may be de* 
duced from the former working of antecedent causesi 
true prescience and prediction being the sacred 
prerogative of God, to whose all-iseetng eyes,. all 
ages, past, present, and to come,. without the dis« 
tinction of succession and termination; are always 
present. From this, I say, it is apparent this ape 
is but the organ through which the devil delivers 
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bb anf wen Co tboie that ask it qaestkms ; sod thia 
saoie rogue should be put into the InquintJoiiy and 
have the truth preased out of his bones. For sure 
neither die master nor his ape can lay any pretence 
to judicial astrology, nor is the ape so oonyersant 
in the mathematics^ I suppose, as to erect a scheme. 
Though I must confers that creatures of less parts, 
as foolish illiterate women, footmen and coUers, 
pretend now-a^days to draw certainties from the 
stars, at easily and as readily as they shuflki a pack 
of cards, to the disgrace of the sublime science, 
which they have the impudence to profess. I knew 
a lady that asked one of these figure-castersj if a 
little foisting bitch she had should have puppies, and 
bow mai^*, and of what colour? My conjurer, after 
he had scrawled out his scheme, veiy judiciously 
pronounced, that the pretty creature shoilU have 
three puppes, one green, one red, and another nux* 
ed colour, provided she would take dog between 
eleven and twelve at night or noon, either onaMon* 
day or a Saturday ; and the sucoesa happened as ex- , 
actly as could be expected from his art, for the 
bitch sopie days after died very fairly of a surfeit, 
and Master Figure^nger was reputed a special con- 
jurer all the town over, as most of these fellows are.^ 
*-*<< For all that,"^ said Sancho, ^ I would have you 
aak Master Feter*s ape, whether the passives you 
told us concerning Montesinos^ cave be true or no ; 
for, saving the respect I owe your wcMrahip, I take 
them to be no better than fibs, and idle stories, or 
dreams at least*-*^^< You may think what you will,* 
aoawered Don Quixote \ ^ however, I will do as you 
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would have me, though I confess my conscience 
somewhat scruples tp do such a tlimg.^ 

While they were thus engaged in 'discourse, 
Master Peter came and told Don Quixote the show 
was ready to begm, and desired him to oome and 
see it, for he was sure his worship woidd like it* 
The knight tdd him, he had a question to put to 
his ape first, and desired he might tell him, whether 
certain things that happened to him in Monteunos^ 
eare were dreams or realities, for he doubted they 
had somethingof both In them.— -Master Peter fetch, 
ed his ape iniroediately, and, pladng him just be- 
fore the knight and his squire, " Look you,^ said 
he, ^^ Mr Ape, this worthy knight would have you 
tell him whether some things which happened to 
him in Mcmtesinos^ cave are true or no ?" Hien, 
upon the usual signal, the ape, jumping upon Mas- 
t&r Peter^s left shoulder, chattered his answer into 
his ear, which the interpreter delivered thus to the 
mquirar. ** The ape, sir, says, that part of those 
things are false, and part of them true, which is all 
he can resolve ye as to this question ; and liow his 
virtue has left him, and won^t return till Friday next 
If you would know any more, you must stay till 
then, and he will answeif as mahy questions as you 
please.^ — " La you there now !** quoth Sancho, 
*^ did not I teli you that all you told us of MontiBu 
sinos^ cave would not hdd water P^—^^ That the 
event will determine," replied the knight, " which 
we must leave to process of time to produce ; for it 
i»ings every thing to light, though buried in th^ 
bowels of die earth. No mcfte of thn at present : 
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let ua now see the puppet-show ; I fancy we shall 
find something in it worth seeing.^— << Something !^ 
said Master Peter ; ^^ sir, you shall see a thousand 
things worth seeing. I tell you, sir, I defy the world 
to shew such another. I say no more : Operibas ere* 
ditey ei non verbis. But now let us beg^n, for it 
grows late, and we ha^e much to do, say, and shew."** 
Don Quixote and Sancho complied, and went in-* 
to the room where the show stood, with a good num*^ 
ber of small wax-flights glimmering round about,; 
that made it shine gloriously. Master Peter got td 
his station within, being the man that was to move 
the puppets ; and his boy stood before, to tell what 
the puppets said, and, with a white wand in bis 
hand, to point at the several figures as they came in 
and out, and explain the mystery of the show. Then 
all the audience having taken their places, Don 
Quixote, Sancho, the scholar, and the page, being 
preferred to the rest, the boy, who was tlie mouth 
of the motion, began a story, that shall be heard or 
seen by those who will take the pains to read or 
hear the next chapter. 



CHAPTER XXVI. 

J pleasant Account of the Puppet-'pUmf^ nsASi, other 
very good Things truly. 

Th£ Tyrians and the Trojans were all silent ; 
that is, the ears of all the spectators hung on thd 
mouth of the interpreter of the show, when, in the 
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first place, they heard a loud flourish of kettle-drums 
and trumpets within the machine, and then several 
discharges of artillery ; which prelude being soon 
over, *' Gentlemen,^ cried the boy, raising his voice, 
*' we present you here with a true history, taken 
out of the chronicles of France, and the Spanidi 
ballads, sung even by the boys about the streets, 
and in every body'*s mouth ; it tells you how Don 
6ay£eros delivered his wife Melisandra, that was a 
prisoner among the Moors in Spain, in the city of 
Sansuena, now called Saragossa. Now, gallants, the 
first figure we present you with is Don Gayferos^ 
playing at tables, according to the ballad : 

* Now Gayferos the live-long day, . , 

Oh arrant sliame, at draughts does play; 

And, as at court most husbands do. 
Forgets his lady &ir and true.' 

^^ Gentlemen, in the next place, mark that per^ 
sonage that peeps out there with a crown on hU 
head, and a sceptre in his hand. It is the Emperor 
Charlemagne, the fair Melisandra's reputed father, 
who, vexed at the idleness and negligence of his 
son-in-law, comes to chide him ; and pray, observe 
with what passion and earnestness he rates him, as 
if. he had a mind to lend him half a dozen sound 
raps over the pate with his sceptre ; nay, some au* 
thors do not stick to tell ye he gave him as many, 
and well laid on too. And after he had told hini 
bow his honour lay a^Ueeding, till he had delivered 
his wife out of durance, among many other pithy 
jsayings^ ^ Look to it/ quoth he to him as h^ went. 



>^ 



108 THK ACHIIVVMSMTS OP 



* I will aay no more.^ Mind bow the emperor tunii 
his back upon him, and how he leaves Don (jrayfe- 
ros nettled, and in the dumps* Now see how he 
starts upi, and, in a rage, dings the tables one way^ 
and whirls the men another ; and, calling for his 
arms with all haste, borrows his oounn-german 
Orlando^s sword, Durindana, who withal o£Pers to 
go along with him in this di£Eicult adventure ; but 
the valorous enraged knight will not let him, and 
says, he is able to deliver his wife himself, without 
his^ help, though they kept her down in the very 
centre of the earth. And now he is going to put cm 
his armour, in order to begin his jo^mey• 

<^ Now, gentlemen, cast your eyes upon yon 
tower ; you are to suppose it one of the towers of 
the castle of Saragossa, now called the Aljaferia. 
That lady, whom you see in the balcony there, in a 
Moorish habit, is the peerless Melisandra, that casts 
many a heavy look towards France, thinking of Pa- 
ris and her husband, the only comfort in her impi- 
sonment But now !— silence, gentlemen, pray, si- 
lence ! here is an accident wholly new, the like per- 
haps never heard of before* Don't you see that 
Moor, who comes a^tiptoe, creeping and stealing 
along, with his finger in his mouth, behind Meli* 
Sandra ? Hear what a smack he gives on her sweet 
lips, and see how she spits, and wipes her mouth 
with her white smock-sleeve : see how she takes on, 
and tears her lovely hair for very madness, as if 
it were to blame this affront Next, pray, observe 
that grave Moor that stands In the open gallery ; 
that is Marsilius, the king of Sansuena, who, hlnring 



b^n an ey^iritness of the saudness of the Moor^ 
ordered him immediately to be apprehended, though 
his kinsman and great favourite; to haye two hun«- 
dred lashes given him ; then to be carried through 
the city, with criers before to proclaim his crimen 
the rods of justice behind. And look how all this 
is put in execution sooner almost than the fact is 
committed ; for your Moors, ye must know, don^t 
use any form of indictment as we do, nor yet have 
they any legal trials.^ 

*' Child, child,^ said Don Quixote, <' go on di- 
rectly with your story, and don'^t keep us here with 
your excursions and rambtings out of the road. I 
tell you there must be a formal process, and legal 
trial, to prove matters of fact"—" -Boy," said the 
master from behind the show, " do as the gentleman 
bids you. Don^t run so much upon flourishes, but 
follow your plain song, without venturing on coun- 
ter-points, for fear of spoiling all.''—** I will, sir,'* 
quoth the boy, and so proceeding : *< Now, sirs, he 
that you see there a^horse^back, wrapt up in the 
Gascoign-doak, is Don Gayferos himself, whom his 
wife, now revenged on the Moor for his impudence, 
seeing ft^m the battlements of the tower, takes him 
for a stranger, and talks with him as such, accord, 
ing to the ballad^ 

' Quoth Melissndra, if perdianoej 
Sir Traveller^ you go for France, 
For pity's sake, ask when you're there. 
For Gayferos, tny husband desr.'* 

■ ■ — — -^ 

• See Notes. 
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^^ I omit the rest, not to tire you with a long sU^ 
ry« It is sufficient that he makes himself known to 
her^ as you may guess by the joy she shews ; and, 
accordingly, now see how she lets herself down from 
the balcony, to come at her loving husband^ and 
get behind him ; but unhappily, alas ! one of the 
skirts of her gown is caught upon one of the spikes 
of the balcony, and there she hangs and hovers m 
the air miserably, without being able to get down. 
But see how heaven is merciful, and sends relief m 
the greatest distress f Now Don Gayferos rides up 
to her, and, not fearing to tear her rich gown, lays 
hold on it, and at one pull brings her down ; and 
then at one lift sets her astride upon his horse'^s 
crupper, bidding her to sit fast, and clap her arms 
about him, that she might not fall ; for the lady 
Melisandra was not used to that kind of riding. 

<< Observe now, gallants, how the horse neighs, and 
shews how proud he is of the burden of his brave 
master and fair mistress. Look now, how they turn 
their backs, and leave the city, and gallop it merrily 
away towards Paris. Peace be with you, for a peer- 
less couple of true lovers ! may ye get safe and 
sound into your own country, without any lett or ill 
chance in your journey, and live as long as Nestor, 
in peace and quietness among your friends and re- 
lations."" — ^^ Plainness, boy !'' cried Master Peter, 
" none of your flights, I beseech you, for affectation 
is .the devil.*" — The boy answered nothing, but go- 
ing on ; " Now, sirs,'^ quoth he, *' some of those 
idle people, that love to pry into every thing, hap- 
pened to spy Melisandra as she was making her es- 
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cape, and ran presently and gave Marsilius notice 
of it : whereupon he straight commanded to sound 
an alarm ; and now mind what a din and hurly-burly 
there is, ,and how the city shakes with the ring of 
the bells backwards in all the mosques !** — ^ There 
70U are out, boy,'* said Don'Quixote : " The Moors 
have no bells, they only use kettle-drums, aqd a 
kind of shaulpQS like our waits or hautboys ; so that 
your ringing of bells in Sansuena is a mere absurdity, 
good Master Peter.***. — " Nay, sir,** said Master Pe- 
ter, giving over ringing, *' if you stand upon these 
trifles with us, we shall never please you. Don* t 
be so severe a critic : Are there not a thousand plays 
that pass with great success and applause, though 
they have many greater absurdities, and nonsense in 
abundance ? On, boy, on, let there be as many im- 
pertinences as moats in the sun ; no matter, so I get 
the moneys** — " Wdl said,*' answered Don Quixote. 
-^" And now, sirs,** qu6th the boy, ** observe what a 
vast company of glittering horse comes pouring out 
of the city, in pursuit of the Christian lovers ; what 
a dreadful sound of trumpets,- and clarions, and 
drums, and kettle-drums there is in the air. I fear 
they will overtake them, and then will the poor 
wretches be dragged along most barbarously at the 
tails of their horses, which would be sad indeed.** 

Don Quixote, seeing such a number of Moors, 
and hearing such an alarm, thought it high time to 
assist the flying lovers \ and starting up, '^ It shall 
never be said while I live,** cried he aloud, " that I 
suflered such a wrong to be done to so famous aknight 
and so daring a lover as Don Gayferos. Forbear 
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Umo your aigiul punniity je 
Stop, or prepare to meet my furious iw entmen t !^ 
Then dimwing out his sword, to make good his 
threats, at one spring he gets to the show, and with 
a violent tatj lajs at the Moorish puppets^ cutting 
and slashing in a most terrible manner ; some he 
oyerthfows, and bdieads others ; maims this^ and 
deaves that in peaces^ Among the rest of his mer- 
ciless strokes, he thundered one down with such a 
mighty force, that had not Master Peter luckily 
ducked and squatted down, it had certainly chopped 
off his head as earily aa one might cut an apple.*^^ 
^' Hold, hold, rir,^* cried the puppet-player, after 
the niUTow escape, << hold for pity^s sake 1 What 
do you mean, sir ? These are no real Moors that 
you cut and hack so, but poor harmless puppets 
made of paste-board. Think of what you do, you 
ruin me for ever. Oh that ever I was bom ! you 
have broke me quite.^ But Don Quixote, without 
minding hb words, doubled and redoubled his blows 
so thick, and laid about him so outrageously, that 
in less than two credos he had cut all the strings and 
wires, mangled the puppets, and spoiled and demo- 
lished the whole motion. King Marsilius was in a 
grievous condition. The Emperor Charlemagne^s 
hcsad and crown were cleft in two. The whole au- 
dience was in a sad consternation. The ape scamper- 
ed off to the top of the house. The scholar was 
frightened out of his wits; the page was very uneasy,^ 
and Sancho himself was in a terrible fright ; for, as 
he swore after the hurricane was over, he had never 
seen his master in such a rage before. 

14 
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The general rout of the piippet»:being ovar^ Don 
Quixote^s fury began to abate ; and with a more paci- 
fied coutitenance turning to the fompany, ^^ Now,^ 
said he,' ^ I could wish all those incredulous persons 
here who slight knight-errantry might receive convic* 
tion of their error, and behold undeniable proofs of 
the beHdSt of that function : for how miserable had 
been the condition c^poot Don Gayferos and the fair 
Meiisiandra by this time, had I not been here and 
stood up in their defence ! I make no question but 
those infidels wiould have apprehended them, and 
iised thaoi barbarously. , Well, when all is done, 
long Uve knight-errantry; long let it live, I say, 
above all things whatsoever in this world !'"* — " Ay, 
ay,'* said Master Peter in a doleful tone, " let it live 
long for me, so I may die ; for why should I live so 
unhappy, as to say with King Roderigo, * ^ Yes- 
terday I was lord of Spain, to-day have not a foot 
of land I can call Inine ?' It is not half an hoiur, Jiay 
scarce a moment, since I had kings and emperors at 
commiind. I had horses in abundance, and chests 
aaid -bflgb full of fine things ; but now you see me » , 
poor sorry undone man, quite and clean broke and 
cast down, and in short a mere beggar. What is 
worst of: aU, I have lost my ape too, who I am sure 
will make me sweat ere I catch him again ; and all 
through the rash fury of this Sir Knight here, who 
they say protects the fatherless, redresses wrongs^ 

« The last king of the Goths that reigned in Spain, oon- 
qliered by the Moors. See Notes. 
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and does other charitable deeds, but has failed in all 
these good offices to miserable me, heaven be praised 
for it : Well may I call him the Knight of the Wo- 
ful Figure, for he has put me and all that belongs 
to me in a woful case." 

The puppet-player^s lamentations moving Sancho^s 
pity, " Come,"' quoth he, " don't cry, Master Pe-. 
ter, thou break'st my heart to hear thee take on so ; 
don't be cast down, man, for my master's a better 
Christian, I am sure, than to let any poor man come 
to loss by him : when he comes to know, he has dcme 
you wrong, he will, pay you for every farthing of 
damage, I will, engage." — " Truly,'' said Master 
Peter, ^' if his worship would but pay me for the 
fashion of my puppets he has spoiled, I will ask no 
more, and he will discharge a good conscience; for 
he that wrongs his neighbour, and does not make 
restitution, can never hope to be saved, that is cer- 
tain."—" I grant it," said Don Quixote ; " but I 
am not sensible how I have. in the least injured you, 
good Master Peter !" — " No, sir ! not injured me ?" 
cried Master Peter. "Why these poor relics that 
lie here on the cold ground, cry out for vengeance 
against you. Was it not the invincible force of that 
powerful arm of yours that has scattered and dis- 
membered them so ? And whose were those bodies, 
sir, but mine ? and by whom was I maintained, but 
by them?" 

" Well," said Don Quixote, " now I am thorough- 
ly convinced of a truth, which I have had reason to 
believe before, that those cursed magicians that daily 
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persecute me, do nothing but delude me, first draw- 
ing me into dangerouis adventures by the appearances 
of them as really they are, and then presently after 
changing the face of things as they please. Really 
and truly, gentlemen, I vow and protest before you 
all that hear me, that all that was acted here seem* 
ed to be really transacted ipso facto as it appeared. 
To me, Melisandra appeared to be Melisandra, Don - 
Gayferos was Don Gayferos, Marsilius MarsUius, 
and Charlemagne was the real Charlemagne. Which 
being so, I could not contain my fury, and acted 
according to the duties of my function, which obliges 
me to take the injured side. Now, though what I 
have done proves to be: quite contrary to my good 
design, the fault ought not to be imputed to me, but 
to my persecuting foes ; yet I own myself sorry for 
the mischance, and will condemn myself to pay. the 
costs. Let Master Peter see what he must have for 
the figures that are damaged, and I will pay it him 
now in good and lawful money on the nail.'*-^ 
^^ Heaven bless your worship,^ cried Master Peter, 
with a profound cringe, .^^ I could expect no less 
from the wonderful Christianity of tbe valorous 
Don Quixote de la Mancba, the sure rdief and bul-* 
wark of all miserable wandei^rs. Now let my land- 
lord and the great Sahcho be mediators and ap* 
praisers between your worship and myself, and I will 
stand to their award."*' 

They agreed : and presently Master Peter taking 
up Marsilius, King of Saragossa, that lay by on the 
ground with his head off: *' You see gentlemen,^ 
said he, ** it is. impossible to restore this king to his 
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fonner dignity ; atid tberefore, with subminion to 
joor better judgments, I think that for his destruc- 
tion, and to get him a successor,* seven and twenty 
pence is Ettle enough on cxmscience.'*-— ^^ Proceed,^ 
said Don Quixote.—'^ Then for this that is cleft in 
two,^ said Master Peter, taking up the Emperor 
Chariemagne, ^^ I think he is ridily worth -(- one and 
tkirty pence hal£-penny.'^-^^^ Not so richly neither,^ 
quoth Sancho^.'*— ^' Trnly,^ said the innkeeper, *^ I 
thiak^it is pretty reasonable ; but we will make it 
even money, let the poor fellow have half a crown."^ 
^* Come,^ said Don Quixote, ^< let him have his 
fiill price.; we wilt not staiid haggling for- so small 
a matter in a case like this : So make haste. Master 
Peier, for it is near siipper-tim6, and I have some 
strong presumptions that I shall eat heartily.^— 
^ Now,** said Master Peter, " for this figure here 
tliat 18 without a nose and blind with one eye, being 
the fair Sfelisandra, I will be reasonable with you 9 
give me I fourteen pence, I would not take less from 
my brother,'*— « Nay,*^ said Don Quixote, " the de- 
Til is in it, if Melisandra be not by this time with 
her husband, upon the frontiers of France at least ; 
iW the horse Aat carried them seemed to me rather 
to fly than to gallop ; and now you tell me of a 
Melisandra here without a nose forsooth, when it is 
tea to one but she is now in her husband's arms in 
a good bed in France. Come, come, friend, Grod 



♦ Four reals and a half. f Five reals and a quarter. 

:|: Two veals and twelve maravedis. 
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help every man to hii^ own ; let us have fair dealing ; 
so proceed.'' 

Master Peter finding that the knight began to 
haYp upon the old string, was afraid he would fly 
iiff; tod making as if he had belter conridered of it, 
" Cry ye mercy^ sir," said he, "I was mistaken ; 
this could not be Mdisai^ra indeed* but one of the 
damsefs 1^h4|t waited on her; and so I think five 
pence will be &ir ^n<)ttgh for her.*" In this planner 
he went on, siting bis plice upon the dead an4 
wounded, which :tb^ «rlHtratcNrs moderated to the 
content of both parties ; and th^ wl^e sum amo^nt^ 
ed to forty reals and three quarteitfi^ which Sanch9 
paid him down i and theii Master Peter demanded 
two reals more, for the trouble of catching his ape. 
" Give it him," said Don Quixote, " and set the 
monkey to catch the ape ; and now would I give two 
hundred more to be assured that Don Gayferos and 
the lady Melisandra were safely arrived in France 
among their friends." — "Nobody can better tell than 
my ape," said Master Peter,. " though the devil him- 
self will hardly catch him, if hunger, or his kindness 
for me do not bring us together again to-night. 
However to-morrow will be a new day, and when it 
is light we will see what is to be done." 

The whole disturbance being appeased, to supper 
they went lovingly together, and Don Quixote treat- 
ed the whole company, for he was liberality itself. 
Before day the man with the lances and faalberts left 
the inn, and some time after the scholar and the 
page came to take leave of the knight ; the first to 
return home, and the second to continue his journey, 



118 THE ACHIBVEMEI^TS OF 

towardswhose charges Don Quixote gave him twelve 
reals. As for Master Peter, he knew too much of 
the knight^s humour to desire to have anything to do 
ivith him, and therefore having picked up the ruins 
of the puppeUshow, and got his ape agwi, by break 
of day he packed 6ff to seek his fortune. The inn* 
keeper, who did not know Don Quixote, was as much 
surprised at his liberality as at his madness. In fine, 
Sancho paid him very honestly by his master^s or- 
der, and mounting a tittle before eight o'*clock, they 
left the inn, and proceeded on their journey ; where 
we will leiaye them, that we may have an opportunity 
to relate some other matters very requisite for the 
better understanding of this famous history. 



CHAPTER XXVII. 

WJierem is discovered who Master Peter was, and 
his Ape ; a^ also Don Qwxote'^s iU successUn the 
Braying Adventure, vAich did not end so happily 
as he desired a/nd ea*pected. 

CiB Hamet, the author of this celebrated history, 
begins this chapter with this asseveration, ^* I swear 
as a true Catholic C which the translator illustrates 
and explains in this manner : That historian^s swear- 
ing tike a true Catholic, though he was a Mahomet- 
an Moor, ought to be received in no other sense, 
than that. As a true Catholic, when he affirms any- 
thing with an oath, does or ought to swear truth, 
So would he relate the truth as impartially as a 
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Christian would do, if he had taken such an oath^ 
in what he designed to write of Don Quixote ; espe- 
cially as to the account that is to be given us of the 
person who was known by the name of Master Peter, 
and the fortune-telling ape, whose answers occasion- 
ed duch a noise, and created such an amazement all 
over the country. He says then, that any one who 
has read the foregoing part of this history, cannot 
Uut remember one Gines de Passamonte, whom Don 
Quixote had rescued, with severdi other galley-slaves, 
in Sierra Morena ; a piece of service .for which the 
knight was not over-burdened with thanks, and 
which that ungrateful pack of rogues repaid with a 
treatment altogether unworthy such a deliverance. 
This Gines de Passamonte, or, as Don Quixote 
called him, GinesiUo de Parapilla, was the very man 
that stole Sancho^s ass ; the manner of which robbery, 
and the time when it was committed, being npt in- 
serted in the first part, has been the reason that 
some people have laid that, which was caused by the 
printer's neglect, to the inadvertency of the author. 
But it is beyond all question, that Gines stole the 
ass while Sancho sl^t on his back, making use'of 
the same trick and artifice which Brunelo practised 
when he carried off Sacripante's horse from under 
his legs, at the siege of Albraca. However,. Sancho 
got possession again, as has been told you before* 

Gines, it seems, being obnoxious to the law, was 
apprehensive of the strict search that was made af- 
ter him, in order to bring him to justice for his re- 
peated villanies, which were so great and numerous, 
that he himself had wrote a large book of them ; and 
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therefbre he thought it adTisaUe to make the best 
of his way into the lingdom of ArragoD, aaad having 
clapped apkoster over his left eye, i^esolred in that 
disguise to set up a puppet-show, and stroll with it 
about the eountiy ; for you must know, he bad not 
his fellow at any thing that cotdd be done by sl^t 
of hand. Now it happened, that in his way he fell 
into the company of some Christian slaves who came 
from Barbary, and struck a bargain with them for 
this ape, whom he taught to leap on his shoulder at 
a oertiun sign, and to make a$ if be whispered some* 
thing in his ear. Having brought his ape to this, 
befom he entered into any town he infonned himsdf 
in the adjacent parts, as wdUi as he could, of what 
particular aocidenis had happened to this or that 
person ; and having a very retentive memory, the 
first thing he did was to ^ve them a mght of his 
show, that represented sometimes one story and 
sometimes another, which were generally well known 
and taking among the vulgar. The next thing he 
had to do, \^ to commend the wonderful qualiti^ 
of his ape, and tell the company, that die smimai 
had ihe gift of revealing things past and present ; 
but. that in things to come, be was altogether unin* 
fltnicted. He asked* two reals tor every answer, 
though now-and^en he lowez«d his price as he fi^ 
the pulse of bis customers. Sometimes when hji) 
came to the houses of people of whose concerns he 
had some account, and who would ask the ape jh> 



* About a ^lilling. 
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^questions, beoauBe ihey did not care to port with 
Uieir money) he fpould Botwithstaflidiiig be making 
BigDs to his ape, and tell tbem, the animal iiad ac- 
quainted bim with this or that story, aoomrding to 
the information he had before ; and by diat means 
he got a great credit among the common people, and 
drew a mighty crowd after him. At. other times, 
though he knew nothing of the pi^rsoD, the subtUity 
of his wit supplied bis want of knowled^, and 
brought him handscwdely off: and xiobody being so 
inquisidve or pves»ng as to make him declare by 
what means his ape attained to this gift of divinatioii, 
he imposed on every one^s understanding, and got 
almost what iOumey be pleased. 

He wa^ no sooner come lo the inn, but he kiiew 
Don Quixote, Sancho, and the rest of the company : 
But be hadlike to hare paid dear &r his knowledge, 
had the knight^s sword fallen but a little lower when 
he made King Marsilius^s head fly, and routed all 
his Moorish horse, as the reader may have observed 
in the foregoing chapter. And this may suffice in 
relation to Master Peter and his ape. 

Now let us overtake our champion of La Mancba. 
After he had left theima, be resolved to takea sight 
of the Kiver £bra, and the country about it, before 
he went t» ^Saragossa, ^nee he was not straitened 
for time, but' migiit do that, and yet arrive soon 
enough to make one at the jousts and tournaments 
at that city. Two days he travelled without meet- 
ing with any thing worth his nodce<N* the reader^ 
when on the third, as he was riding up a bill, he 
heard a gceat. noise of dmnis, trunipets, and guns. 
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At first he thought some regiment of scddiers was 
on its march that way, which made htm spur up 
Rozinante to the brow of the hill, that he might see 
them pass by ; and tlien he saw in a bottom above 
two hundred men, as near as he could guess, armed 
with various weapons, as lances, cross-bows, parti- 
sans, halberts, pikes, some few firelocks, and a great 
many targets. Thereupon he descended into the 
vale, and made his approaches towards the battalion 
so near as to be able to distinguish their banners, 
judge of their colours, and observe their devices; 
more especially one that was to be seen on a stand- 
ard of white satin, on which was represented to the 
life a little jack-ass, much like a Sardinian ass-colt, 
holding up his head, stretchii^ out his neck, and 
thrusting out his tongue, in the very posture of an 
ass that is braying, with this distich written in fair 
characters about it : 

'^ 'Twas something more than nothing which one day 
Made one and t'other worthy bailiff bray." 

Don Quixote, drew this inference from, the motto, 
that those were the inhabitants of the braying 
town, and he acquainted Sancho with what he had 
observed, giving him also to understand, that the 
man who told them the story of the two braying 
aldermen was apparently in the wrong, since, ac« 
cording to the verses on the standard, they were 
two bailifis and not two aldermen. * ^' It mattets 

* The Spimish word aicalde answers nearly to our bailiff of 
a corporation^ as regidor does to that of alderman. 
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not one rush what you call them,^ quoth Sancho ; 
*^ for those very aldermen that brayed might in time 
come to be made bailiffs of the town, and so both 
those titles might have been given them well enough. 
But what is it to you or me, or the story, whether 
the two brayers were aldermen or bidliffs, so they 
but brayed as we are told ? As if a bailiff were not 
as likely to bray as an alderman.*^ 

In short, both master and man plainly understood, 
that the men who were thus up in arms, were those 
that were jeered for braying, got together to fight 
the people of another town, who had indeed abused 
them more than was the part of good neighbours ; 
thereupon Don Quixote advanced towards them, to 
Sancho^s great grief, who had no manner of liking 
to such kind of adventures. The multitude soon 
got about the knight, taking him for some champion, 
who was come to their assistance. But Don Quix- 
ote, lifdng up his vizor, with a graceful deportment 
rode up to the standard, and there all the chief 
leaders of the army got together about him, in or- 
der to take a survey of his person, no less amazed at 
tliis strange appearance than the rest. Don Quix- 
ote seeing them look so earnestly on him, and no 
man offer so much as a word or question, took occa- 
»on from their silence to break his own; and, raising 
his voice, ** Grood gentlemen,^ cried he, *^ I beseech 
you with all the endearment!^ imaginable, to give no 
interruption to the discourse I am now delivering to 
you, unless you find it distasteful or tedious ; which 
if I am unhappy enough to occasion, at the least 
hint you shall give me, I will clap a seal on my lips. 
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and a padlock on my tongue*^ They all cried that 
he might speak what he pleased, and they would 
hear him with all their hearts. Haying this licence, 
Don Quixote proceeded. 

** G^nikmen^^ said he, << I am a knight^errant : 
Arms are tny ^xemse ; and my profession is to^t^heinf 
favour to .those that are in neoesnty of favour^ ap4 
to give assistance to those that are in distreu. . I 
have for some time been'no stranger to the cause of 
your uneasiness, which exdtes you to take arms to 
be reyenged on your insulting neighbours ; and ha« 
ving olt&i buffled my intellectuals, in making refleor 
tions on thcimotiyes which have brought you togev 
ther, I hafye. drawn this inference from it, that ac^ 
cording to-the laws of arms, you really injure your* 
selyes, in tU&king yourselves afirqnted ; for no par^ 
ticular person can ^ve an affront to a whole town 
and society of men, except it be by accusing then^ 
all of high4reason in general, for want of knowing 
<m which of them to fix some trefusonable action^ of 
which he supposes some of them to be guilty. We 
have an distance of this naturae, in Don Diego Or- 
donnez.de Lara, who s^t a challenge to all the in-^ 
habitants of Zamora, not knowing that Vellidp.de 
Olfos had assassinated the king his master in that 
town, without any accomplices; and so, accudng and 
defying them all, the defence and revenge belonged 
to them all in general. Though it must be owned, 
that Don Diego was somewhat unreasonable in his 
defiance, and strained the point too far : For, it was 
very little to the purpose' to defy the dead) the wiu- 
ters, the bread, those diat were yet unborn, with 
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many other triflifig matteirs meiU&oiied in the chal« 
lehge. Bat l^t tbal.pass ; for* when once the choler 
boils over, the tongue grows unruly, and knows no 
moderation. Taking it for granted then, that no 
particn^tar person can affront a whdle kingdom, pro- 
vince, city, commonwealth, or body politic, it is but 
just to conclude, that it is needless to reyenge such 
a pretended affmnit ; since such an abuse is no 8ufii-t> 
cient provocation, and indeed, positively no affront; 
It would be a pretty piece of wisdom, truly, should 
those out of the town of Reloxa sally out every day 
on those who spend their ill-natured breaths, miscalU 
ing them every where. It would be a fine business 
indeed, if the inhabitants^ of those several famous 
towns that are nick«named by our rabble, and call* 
edthe one cheese-mongenr, the other coster-mongers, 
these fish-mongers, and those soap-boilers, should 
Know no better than to think themselves dishonour, 
ed, and in revenge be always drawing out their 
swords at the least word, for every idle insignificant 
quarreL No, no, heaven forbid ! men of sagacity 
and wisdom, and well-governed commonwealths, are 
never induced to take up arms, nor endanger their 
persons, and estates, but on the four following occa<^ 
sions. In the first place, tQ defend the holy Catho- 
lic faith* Secondly, for the security of their lives, 
which they are commanded to preserve by the laws 
of God and nature. Thirdly, the preservation of 
their good name, the reputation of their family, and 
the conservation of their estates. Fourthly, the ser- 
vice due to their prince in a just war ; and if we 
please^ we may add a fifth, which indeed may be re- 
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ferred to the second, the defence of our country. 
To these five capital causes may be subjoined seve* 
ral others, which may induce men to vindicate them- 
selves, and have recourse even to the way of arms : 
But to take them up for mere trifles, and such oc- 
casions as rather challenge our mirth and contemptu- 
ous laughter than revenge, shews the person who is 
guilty of such proceedings to labour under a scar- 
city of sense. Besides, to seek after an unjust re- 
venge (and indeed no human revenge can be just) 
is directly against the holy law we profess, which 
commands us to forgive our enemies, and to do good 
to those that hate us. An injunction, which though 
it seems di£Bcult in the implicit obedience we should 
pay to it, yet is only so to those who have less of 
heaven than of the world, and more of the flesh than 
of the spirit. For, the Redeemer of mankind, whose 
words never could deceive, said, * that his yoke was 
easy, and his burden light f and according to that, 
he could prescribe nothing to our practice which was 
impossible to be done. Therefore, gentlemen, since 
reason and religion recommend love and peace to, . 
you, I hope you will not render yourselves obnox- 
ious to all laws, both human and divine, by a breach 
of the public tranquillity* 

" The devil fetch me,"" quoth Sancho to himself, 
" if this master of mine must not have been bred a 
parson ; if not, he is as like one as one egg is like ano- 
ther.'' Don Quixote paused a while, to take breath ; 
and, perceiving his auditory still willing to give him 
attention, had proceeded in his harangue, had not 
Sancho's good opinion of his parts made him lay 
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hold on this opportunity to talk in his turn. " Gen- 
tlemen,'' quoth he, " my master Don Quixote de la 
Maucha, once called the Enight of the Wof ul Figure, 
and now the Kmght of the Lions, is a very judici- 
ous gentleman, and talks Latin and his own mother- 
tongue as well as any of your varsity-doctors. What* 
ever discourse he takes in hand, he speaks ye to the 
purpose, and like a man of mettle ; he has ye all the 
laws and rules of that same thing you call duel and 
punctilio of honour, at his fingers end ; so that you 
have no more to do but to do as he says, and if in 
taking his counsel you ever tread awry, let the blame 
be laid on my shoulders. And indeed, as you have 
already been told^ it is a very silly fancy to be asha- 
med to hear one bray ; for I remember when I was 
a boy ,.I could bray as often as I listed, and nobody 
went about to hinder me ; and I could do it so rare- 
ly, and to the life, without vanity be it spoken, that 
all the asses in our town would fall a braying when 
they heard me bray ; yet for all this,. I was an ho- 
nest body'^s child, and came of good parentage, do 
ye see ; it is true, indeed, four of the best young men 
in our parish envied me for this great ability of 
tnine ; but I cared not a rush for their spite. Now, 
that you may not think I tell you a flam, do but 
hear me, and then judge ; for this rare art is like 
swimming, which, when once learned, is never to be 
forgotten !^ 

This sud, he clapped both the palms of his hands 
to his nose, and fe[l a braying so obstreperously, that 
it made the neighbouring valleys ring again. But 
while he was thus braying, one of those that stood 
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next to him^ belieyihg he did it to mock them, gave 
him sudi a hearty blow t? ith a quarter-staiF on hid 
back, that down he brought him to the ground. 

Don Quixote, seeing what a rough entertainment 
had been giyen to his squire, moved with his lance 
in a threatening posture towards the man that had 
used poor Sancho thus ; but the crowd thrust them- 
selves in sucba manner between them, that the knight 
found it impracticable tb pursue the revenge he de- 
signed. At, the same time> finding thftt -a shower of 
stones fa^an to rain about his ears, and a great num- 
ber of cros»-bows and muskets were getting ready for 
his recqption^hetumedRozinante^sreins, and galloped 
firom them as fiist as four legs would carry him, se»d- 
iog up his hearty prayers to Heaven to deliver him 
from this danger ; and, bemg under grievous appre- 
henricms at every stepi, that he should be shot through 
the back, and have the bullet come out at his breast, 
he still went fetching his. breath, to try if it did any 
ways fail him. But the country battalion were satis« 
fied with seeing him fly, and did not offer to shoot 
at ham. 

As for Sancho, he was set upon his ass before he 
had well recovered his senses, which the blow had 
taken from him, and then they suffered him to move 
off; not that the poor fellow had strength enough to 
guide him^ but Dapple naturally followed Roannante 
of his own accord, not being able to be a moment 
from him^ The Don being at a good distance from 
the armed multitude^ faced about, ^d seeing Sancho' 
pacing after him without any troublesome attendants, 
staid for bis coming up. As for the rabble, they kept 

5 
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iheir ff^^ titt^U gt^w durfe^ stud i]^k^imsm»lmAiig 
iM taketi the field to ]^t^ tben^ btttde, thty mayebed 
hottie) m wet^ytA ta IaI'^ she^tm Ih^ eottng<6^ 
^liotit danger, Ih^t, h»d they beeft tc^'mU bml m 
to have knoWn the tiiksbnt ciftHito^ of the ^rei^kfi^ 
they wduld hm^ erieeised n tro^y m that pkce. 



CHAPTER XXVIII. 

Ofaome Mn^ tdAedl Benengeti telh us ht i\at ti&is 
skaU Icn^f if he reads thein wHk ixttmSm. 

Wri:>n the valisnM nito ffies, he must haVe dii^ 
cbvered some foul play, and it is the pai*t of ptudtettt 
pe^isons tt> res^rye themselves for mofe favoumbk 
oppoytunities. This truth ^verified in Don Qmx?oM^ 
iflio, rather than expose himself to the fury of an itK 
eeiised ^d Ul^de«gDing multitude, betoc^ hiilDself 
%o flight, without any thoughts of Slsmteho) till he 
{bund bifldself beyond the reach of those dangers in 
which he had left hte trusty squire involved. Sancho 
caime after hmi, as we have told you before, Uid 
jacFOsshi£rits&/alid having reoorer^d his senses, over^ 
took him tt kst, and let himself drop from his pMk>* 
saddle at Bozinante'^s feet, all b^Hfteiied and bruised^ 
. and in a sorrowAil condition. Don Quixote present- 
ly diisinoanted to search his wounds, and finding no 
bones brokei^', but his skin Whole ftom^ hdid to fbet, 
*<* Yott must bray*," cried he angrily, « y<m taittfet br^ 
with' a pox, must yoir !• It is a {^eee- of eteell^tit dis- 
eretion to talk of baiters in the house of a* man whose 
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father wais hanged* What obunter-part oould yoii 
expect to your mufflc, jl>iockhead, but a thorough- 
bass of bastinadoes? Thank Providepce^ sirrah! that 
as they gave you a dry benedicticm with a quarter- 
staff, they did not cross you with a cutlass,^ — ^^ I 
ha'^nt breath to answer you at present,^ quoth Sanchoy 
*^ but my back and shoulders speak enough for me. 
Pray let us make the best of our way from this 
cursed place, and whenever I bray again, may I get 
such another polt on my kidneys. Yet I cannot 
help saying, that your knights-errant can betake 
themsdves to their heels to save one upon occasion, 
and leave their trusty squires to be beaten like stock- 
fish, in the midst of their enemies.^''-r-^^ A retreat is 
pot to be accounted a flight,^ replied Don Quixote ; 
<< for know, Sancho, that courage which, has not wis- 
dom for its guide, falls under the name of temerity ; 
and the rash mane's successful actions are rather ow- 
ing to his good fortune, than to his bravery. I. own 
I did retire, but I deny that I fled ; and in such a 
retreat I did but imitate many valiant men^ who, not 
to hazard their persons indiscreedy, reserved them- 
selves for a more fortunate hour. . Histories are full 
of examples of this nature, which I do not care to 
relate at present, because they would be more tedi- 
ous to me, than profitable to thee.^ 

By this time Don Quixote had helped Sancho to 
bestride his ass, and bmng himself mounted on Ro- 
zinante, they paced softly along, and got into a 
grove of poplar-trees, about a quarter of a. league 
from the place where they mounted. Yet as softly 
as they rid, Sancho could not help now. and thea 
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lieairing up deep sighs and lamentable grcians. Don- 
Quixote asked him, why he made such a heavy' 
moan ? Sancho told him, that from hVs rump to his 
pole, he felt such grievous pains, that he Was ready 
to sink. " Without doubt,"' said Don Quixote^ ^* the' 
intenseness of thy torments is, by reason the staff 
with which thou wert struck was broad and long, 
and so having fallen on those parts of thy back, 
caused a contusion there, and affects them^ all with 
pain ; and had it been of a greater magnitude, thy 
grievances had been so much the greater.*" 

" Truly,'* quoth Sancho, ** you have cleared that 
in very pithy words, of which nobody made any 
doubt. Body of me ! was the cause of my ailing so 
hard to be guessed, that you must t^ll me that so 
much of me was sore as was hit by the weapon ? 
Should my ancle-bone ache, and you scratch your 
head till you had found out the cause of it, I would 
think that something ; but for you to tell me that 
place is sore where I was bruised, every fool could 
do as much. Faith and troth, sir master of mine, 
I grow wiser and wiser every day ; I find you are 
like all the world, that lay to heart nobody's harms 
but their own. I find whereabouts we are, and what 
I am like to get by you ; for even as you left me 
now in the lurch, to be well belaboured and rib- 
roasted, and the other day to dance the caper-gal- 
liard in the blanket you wot of, so I mtist expect a 
hundred and a hundred more of these good vails in 
your service ; and, as the mischief has now lighted 
on my shoulders, next bout I look for it to fly at 
my eyes. A pliague of my jolter-head, I have been 
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4£wi imd lot aU §kmf ^ m m^^ ith^ ^bs 

^fipfurv^l^^lUv^ Woi44i(«otbpbf^tt#rforp^^ 
trodgie ||f¥|^ to jfff ipi^ and cl|ildJ3ro> m4 lopl^ «£- 
ter fOQiy bpuee, Tpit:h tib^it U^t}^ wit t^ he^v^ 1^ 
^▼^H m^, ^\\pm galloping after ywr tail high ^4 
law» throu^ QOQfounji^ cnwtkroadU a]|4 bye^way^ 
and wipk^d and ci:pQke4 paths, tl¥tf th? ungodly 
t|)eiMelvieft cwQ^t find put ? A«4 then mpst ^p|r 
m«Jy IP bfty/e po*iiig jo moiften w^>f irei^swid 
that if Mpu^ fcr a CUristiw to drifik, w>l^g \^w% 
mere elem^pt and dpg'9 p^Mrridg? ; ap(]i Qtotthing to 
8(idF op(B> p^4di^g^ that is worthy of a ^ftfaolic 
8(<ma^. Tbwi, after a wan has tired hwi^lfofhift 
]egAy whim be vouW be glad of agpod bed, to bay^ 
a ip<Hiter cry, * Here, aice you i^leepy ? lie down, Mr 
£^uir?4 your bed is m^de : Tal^ si% fpn* of gQp4 
b^rd ground* ftod mefsyre your corpsp there ; mi4 
if that Fcea^t serve you, take fis muf^ more, w4 
welffoifte* YoM are at r^ck and manger ; qpare not, 
I bp9eedbi your dog^p, there is ropm enough.^ Old 
^ifik roMt and bmru to a cinder that unlupl^y son pf 
nuQcbief, tbtf firf t stet people a-m^ding after this^ 
iirbiin pf kni^tr^Tantry, or at least the first iMiiiny*. 
han^mer that had so little forepa^ fu| to tur? squire, 
tp i^upb a, parcel pf mi^bnen as were your kpights- 
eiamit^T7Tr*ii» the d^jf$ pf yore, I mean; I ac^i better 
bved tb^ii to qpeak ill of tho^e in our time ; no, I 
honour tb$m, sipo^ your wofisbip h^ takei^ up tbii^ 
blessed calling ; fpr ypi; bw^ * Ipng npw, the dev^. 
hfanself opuld not ouUreacb yc^ ^ ypu c^ se^ fa^r 
ther into a miU-stone thf^u be,"* 
*< I dunst layn wager»'' swd l)op Qm^te, "that 



thou feelest no MMtU^ df pBm M iiif lAidie bbidfy. 
Pf'^tbee fcik oii, my eMd; s^^ ^pVixig ibat comes 
tf^Mdilt; td^ ^ ttiotkt% ^ i§ hiOA^Mdckti to tHjr 
Uraki ; «i> it btit diie^tei^ ihj fsEthy Otf iftipe^rtiiie^ 
0^ wifi iWIhe^ plett^ f»^ dKfttid i^^ jf and if tbm 
bds^ such ^ lati^g desiteUi be' at hbtte #ith % 
wife aftid cbild^^ti, hda^tr^foflAd 1 sBoUld be a^tfiHIM; 
k' I'hmi £tot money of mind in thyhoMst fi^ hbUt 
long i« is «inoe we salli^ om ha^ ttbd be^^, i^d 
cm, ixp tbe wage^ b;f the tha0b, Md pBif diy^.^ 
•* Atf it like fdta! Wdreldp/' qtiiftth Stoeh<r,' «' Whfeft 
i oervefd my master Cisrradbd; fa«h^ td^ tte' bftbl»^ 
ki#^ yo^r Wdifidiip'd d^iiaimatlcey I had< tw^ dticaiis 
ii^mttnch, b(»ides Uliy victim^ : I doit^t kfld# ^^llall; 
ydifll- give me ; though' Z lUn sut^ dibre is^ Ablt 
trouble in being sqilbetoiC kis%ht^^asitytfeltfi^ 
beitag slf^^t m a &m^f ; for frtSily; \^ that g6! 15 
{^dugb diidf tof« in a farai^'d dervi^^ &iotagh> Wfe 
tiiioil ^^ s^ar^ a^ay^ ^' Aol? t^'bavefa^dyy dii^d^ 
tti^da^ bM^k^, let th^'#»]«teotn6 to €h^'w6i^t, ^t 
siivi of a b^UyfilA at ftigk od of the pot, ft^tb 
SBQ^ itf £i l^edv BiA: f don't knbw wheik I hB!^ 
had^^gbod meal's meat, oi^agobd' nighlfsre&C, in 
all your service, unleisis it Were tbat short tibie wh^i 
we w^e at Dbn Diego's hbil^,« and when P Made a 
t6$Mlt oh^the savbury sliinlniing c^ Oamacho^s emb^ 
d^rdnV a^ eat, drank, and) hiy at Mr BasilV.^ AD 
the i^ei^ of iAy time I have had my lodging ofi'th^ 
cdld^gnomid, atid in'the open fields^ sullgect to the 
iMein^n6y of the srky , ais you call it ; living on the 
rinds of cheese, and crusts of mouldy bread'; drink'- 
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jog sometimies ditcli-wat^^ sometiQies spring, as w« 
ehanced to light upon it in our way.^ 

<< Well,'* said Don Quixote, << I grant all this, 
Si^idbq ; then how much more dost thou expeet from 
ise.than thou hadst from thy master, Carrasco?* 
«,^H Why, truly,^ quoth Soncho, ^^ if your worship 
jBirill.pay me twdve-pence a-month more than Tho- 
mas Carrasco gave me, I shall think it very £eur, 
and tolerable wages ; but then, instead of the island 
which you know you {Humified me, I think you can- 
not in conscience give me less than six-and-thirty 
pence a^month more, which will make in all tlurty 
reals, neither more nor less.*** — ^^ Very well,^ said 
Don Quixote, ^^ let us see then ; it is now twenty- 
five days since we set out from home— reckon what 
this comes to, according to the wages thou hast al- 
lowed thyself, and be thy own pay ^master.*" — << Qds« 
niggers !^ quoth Sancho, ^* we are quite out in our 
account ; for as to the governor of an island's place, 
which you promised to help me to, we ought to 
reckon from the time you made the promise to this 
very ^ay.""— " Well, and pray, bow long is it ?^ 
asked Don Quixote. ^' If I remember rightly,^ 
'quoth Sancho,'*^ it is.about some twenty years ago, 
two or three days more or less.^ 

With that Don Quixote, hitting himself a good 
clap on the forehead, fell a-laughing heartily. 
** Why,'* cried he, ** we have hardly been out two 
months from the very beg^ning of our first expe- 
dition, and in all the time we were in Sierra More- 
na, and our whole progress ; and hast thou the im* 
pudence to affirm it is twenty years nnce I promt- 
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sed the grant of the island ? I am now convinced 
thou hast a mind to make all the money which thou 
hast of mine in thy keeping go for the payment of 
thy wages. If this be thy meaning, well and good ; 
e^en take it, and much good may it do thee ; for, 
rather than be troubled any longer with such avar- 
let, t would cojtitentedly see myself without a penny. 
But tell me, thou perverter of the laws of chivalry 
that relate to squires, where didst thou ever* see or 
read, that any squire to a knight-errant stood cap^ 
tulating with his master as thou hast done with nie, 
for so much or so much a month ? Launch, uncon* 
scionable wretch, thou cut^throat scoundrel! launch, 
launch, thou base spirit of Maminon, into the vast 
ocean of their histories ; and if thou canst shew me 
a precedent of any squire, who ever dared to say, 
or but to think, as much as thou hast presumed to 
tell me, then will I give thee leave to affix it on my 
forehead, and hit me four fillips on the nose. Away 
then, pack off with thy ass this moment, and get 
thee home, for thou shalt never stay in my service 
any longer. Oh how much bread, how many pro- 
mises, have I now ill bestowed on thee ! Vile gro- 
Tclling wretch, that hast more of the beast than of 
the man ! when I was just going to prefer thee to 
such a post, that in spite of thy wife thou hadst 
been called my lord, thou sneakest away from me. 
•Thou art leaving me, when I had fully resolved, 
without any more delay, to make thee lord of the 
best island in the world, sordid clod ! Well might- 
est thou say indeed, that honey is not for the chaps 
of an ass. Thou art indeed a very ass ; an ass thoa 
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inkKy#iiuidanii^:tfaDUivil|;4a9; fqrldactsay, 
ttKNi wife iiever have 8e|i«e fiooagb whtts tbou fi^ 
to k»aw thou art a brutek^ 

While Don QuixoU tbu% uphsi^deft and vailad at 
Saocho^ the poor feUow>. all diamayed» aadtei;|chedi 
ta the qiuck, beheU him with a ivi^tfiU look i and 
th^ teaos standiiig in hi« eye» Car gnaf>, ^^ Goad 
anael wr^ eikd ha, vith a dcd^id and vhiniag 
wiej^ <^ I ocnfess I waBt aolhkig buit a tail t^ ha a 
perfect asa; if jour wonhip iviU be plaasad but ta 
put one to mjhmkMtf I shall deeaa iH veil mton^ 
and ha jom moot £uthful aw. all the dagra <^ mj 
Ufa : but foi^TO me^ I beseeob }9qu, and take pi&jF 
OA my youth. Genddev I haTe buH a dull head* 
inecaalioyowD; and if vytoi^ueruttaatraiidoia 
sometimes^ it is because I am mofe|balthaa»kiia/v€^ 
nr. Who en» and mends, to heaven himselfi con^ 
mand&'*'»<^ I shoudd wander souch^T $iud Don 
QuKSote, << if thou ahouMat nol iiilerlard thy die* 
course with some pietty proverb. Well, I will give 
thee my pardba for this once, provided thou correct 
thoae imperfeetionatfaat offead oae, and shewest thy* 
self of ale^&ciajving t^aapei;. Take hettrt theo, and 
l9t Uiei hopes which tbau mayest eotevlain of the 
perfoamwice' of my psomiae raisQ in iinse a ooblar 
Vfimti The time will come ; donot think it impos<> 
siJUe because delayed,^ Sancho poomised to do his 
best, though he could uoD rely on his own. strengdi. 

Matters being thus amicably a^usted, thqr put 
intDithe grove> where the Ponihiid himself at tbe foot 
c£an elm, and his squineat the fbotof abeeoh,; finr 
every oae of those trees,.asd)au<^othera, hasalwaya 



a footy thonghMver u hiuid. Smeho^ had bat ah 
iU mghtrs mt of it, for fai^ \mmm mAde hk htme^ 
more than onfisarilj sambk of th^ cold. As toff 
Dob Quiacote, he entertaiaed himsielf with his tf dual 
iaiagiiialions. Roivetcr^ 1^ b<3tk 8kB|>t, lUid by 
break cf day continmd their joumciy towarvb the 
River Ebroy where flbey nrt-i«^wh«l sMl be tdldf in 
the nett diapten 



CHAPTER X&IX. 

Thefmrna Admdure efiks Enchmkd Bdrh. 

Fajr and softly^ step by stsp^ Don Quixote mid 
his squice got u^ two d«)is time to the banks, of the 
viver Ebroy whieb yieldsd ^. vevy eoiasttaiximg pro»- 
peet to the kni^st Thie yerdiute of its* banks^ and 
ibo abounding, plenty e£ the water, which, . eleor like 
liquid crystal, flowed! gently along withia the spa- 
eiovfi channel^ awaked a thousand amcNroua chimeras 
ia: his roving imagination^ aind more eq^ecially the 
thoughts of what he: had seiea in-MontesiDos^ oave^; 
for though Master Feter's' ape had assured him^ 
that it was partly feJse as well as partly true, he was 
Bather inclined to- believe it all true ; quite GQa1:rary 
ta Saiiebo, who thoi^H; it every, tittle' as iolse as 
helL 

White the knight went enr dius agoeeahly amused^ 
he spied a litde- boat withoat any oars or tackle^ 
moored by> the riverside to the stimip of a tree : 
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Thereupon looking round about him, and discover- 
ing nobody, he preaendy alighted, and ordered San- 
cho to do die like, and Ue their beasts fast to some 
of the elms or willows thereabouts. Sancho asked 
him what was the meaning of all this ? ^* Thou art 
to know," answered Don Quixote, " that most cer- 
tain this boat lies here for no other reason but to in- 
vite me to embark in it, for the relief of some knight, 
or other person of high degree, that is in great dis- 
tress : For thus, according to the method of enchant- 
ers, ih the books of chivalry, when any knight whom 
they protect, happens to be involved in some very 
great danger, from which none but some other valo- 
rous knight can set him free ; then, though they be 
two or three thousand leagues at least distant from 
each other, up the magician snatches the auxiliary 
champion in a cloud, or else provides him a boat, 
and in the twinkling of an eye, in either vehicle, 
through the airy fluid or the liquid plain, he wafts 
him to the place where his assistance is wanted. 
Just to the same intentdoes this very bark lie here ; 
it is as clear as the day, and therefore, before it be 
too late, Sancho, tie up Rozinante and Dapple, let 
us commit ourselves to the guidance of Providence ; 
for embark I will, though bare-footed friars should 
beg me to desist.'*' 

" Well, well," quoth Sancho, « if I must, I must. 
Since you will every foot run baring into these— I 
do not know how to call them,— these confounded 
vagaries, I have no more to do but to make a leg, 
and submit my neck to the ccdlar ; for, as the say* 
ing is, < Do as thy master bid thee, though it be to 
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^t down at his table.^ But for all that, fall back 
fall edge, I must and will discharge my conscience, 
and tell you plainly, that as blind as I am, I can see 
with half an eye, Aatit is no enchanted bark, but 
dome iSsherman^s boat; for there are many in this 
river, whose waters afford the best shads in the 
wcffld.'" 

This caution did Sancho give his master while he 
was tying the beasts to a'tree, and going to leave 
them to the protection of enchanters, full sore against 
lus will. Don Quixote bid him not be concerned 
at leaving them there, for the sage who was to carry 
them through in a journey of such an extent and 
longitude, would be sure to take care of the animals. 
" Nay, nay, as for that matter,'* quoth Sancho, " I 
do not understand your longitude, I never heard 
such a. cramp word in my born-days.'' — " Longi- 
tude,'' said Don Quixote, ^' is the same as length : 
I do not wonder that thou dost not understand the 
word, for thou art not obliged to understand Latin. 
Yet you shall have some forward coxcombs pretend 
to be knowing, when they are ignorant."—" Now 
the beasts are fast, sir," quoth Sancho, " what is next 
to be done ?" — " Why now," answered Don Quix- 
ote, " let us recommend ourselves to Providence 
and weigh anchor, or, to speak plainly, embark and 
out the cable." With that, leaping in, and Sancho 
following, he cut the rope, and so by d^ees the 
stream carried the boat from the shore. 

Now when Sancho saw himself towards the middle 
of the river, he began to quake for fear ; but no- 
thing grieved his heart samuch as to heat Dapple 
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hmff ftiid tor 8^ BoKilUMite sthlj^ttt* td guft ld6^. 
aUri' quo A be, ^ ktrk ho# my foot i>a|>pAe bM^^ 
to-bemoluv out kutving cf him ; and mh bdw pfoM 
McteiiiBHKe tag9 hai«l to bredc Utt bridle^ ai^ 
wiid to dnftMtr IniiB^ after us-^-^Ahek and alaek f 
my poor itmt friendki, peace be nith yoftr #faere you 
are, and when this mad freak, the cause of our di^ie^ 
ful par^g; is ended' in repentance^ may we be 
bfougbl bock to your 9W(eet oomipaa;^ ag*inM^ This 
saidv he fell a blubhunmg,. and set up sucb a howl, 
that Dob Quixote hod nd patiender wdk himy bai 
boldng^ angrily <m him, ^ What dosi fcar,'' aidd 
be, << thou great wUte^liyeredicalf ? What dost thmi 
cry for i Who pnrsiitt thee F Whohu9t» thee, tbda 
dastardly ctaven^ thou oowifrdly mousey liiou soul 
tS a milk-sop^ thou heart of butter ? Bost wanC tat 
anything, base unsatisfied wretch? What woidd^iftt 
thou say, wert dim^lxi climb bord^boted die rugged 
Biphom mountaias? diou that skfiest herein state 
likei^ archdttlDe^ plenty and delight on^eaehtside of 
tbe^ whilb' damndest gently down die cairn cuic 
vent of thisi delightful idveir, whit^k willisoon convey 
Us into di^ main oeeanp We Have ah'eady flowed 
down) some as^n ov eight hundifed leagues* Had 
i bat an aistidlabe h^e to^ take tthe altitude of the 
^e,' I oeidd eamly tbU diee how fkr tt«e have pro- 
ceeded to aiitsch: though mther I know but litHe, 
or we bave just passed, ot shdi p^ei^ndy paM, thd 
Equinoctial tine, that divides and eutd thietwoH>p^ 
posite polb& at equal! distance^'' 

" And \dien we come to this saiAe Line you speak' 
of,"" qubth Saneho, " h6w fal« have we gonfe then?^ 



A migbty way,"" mm^^ TH^ Qniwb^ 
M Wb€» vemm^ uni^ Urn Jaw I fpok^ of, wt Adl 
have mamxed th^ other h«lf pf the t^^rr^wom 
globe, which, according to the 4y »te«i md pompuli^ 
tioa of PtoIen»y, who was the greatest coaiiiQ^raphmr 
IB the world, cowtaiiis thriee hundred and sb^ty de^ 
gEees.''— ^" Odsbodikios,^ quoth Sandio, " you have 
brought me now a notabje feUo w to be your youcher, 
goodman ToUme, with his ampuMiom and dsUrn, 
and the rest of your gibberish T Dim Quixote 
smiled at Saacho^s blunders, and going on, <^ The 
Spaniaudfi,^ said he, ^^ and all those that emlKark at 
CaAz fox the East-Indies, to know whether they 
have passed the Equinoctial Line, according to an 
ohfl^ryalipn tbAt has be^ aft^}^ experienced, need do 
no saope tha^ lopk whether there be any lioe left 
alive wmmg the 9bip^0 carew ; for if they have pass- 
ed it, not a Iqu^ is to be found in the ship, though 
they would give> \m weight in gold for him« Look 
therefcHre, Sancho, and if thou findest any such ver- 
min still creeping about thee, then we h^ve not yet 
passed the.LU^e ; but if thou do^st npt» then we haKe- 
sm»ly passed it'' 

*« The devil a word I believe of all tbii,'^ qu^b 
Sancbo* ^^ Howef^> X will do. aa ypu bidme. Bu( 
haask ypii me* air, mif I think on it ^^gain, wbereii, 
tb^. need pf tpyijp^ th^se quijrks ; do not Ij see v^Uh, 
my twA eyes* that we aire not five rod^ lenglkr fmok 
the shore ? Look you, there stonds S^s:inanti9 anfil 
Sapplo, wpoo, tiK^ very spot whew we left them ; 
and mnl look eloaely ii^lo t^e ma^ter^ I will take 
n)y ooqpora^ ofttfi^thaifi we is^e no jGvAei; thapra^snail 
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osn gallop, or an ant can trot.*** — *' No mate words,^ 
said Don Quixote, <^ but make the experiment as I 
bid you, and let the rest alone. Thou dost not 
know what bdongs to cdures, lines, parallels, zodi* 
acs, eeHptics, poles, solstices, equinoctials, planets, 
agns, points, and measures, of which the spheres 
oelestiid and terrestrial are composed; for did^st 
thou know all these things, or some of them at least, 
thou mightest plainly perceive what parallels we 
have cut, what signs we have passed, and what coo^ 
stellations we have left, and are now leaving behind 
us. Therefore I would wish thee once again to search 
thyself; for I cannot believe but thou art as clear 
from vermin as a sheet of white paper.^ 

Thereupon Sancho, advancing his hand very gin- 
gerly towards the left side of his neck, after he had 
groped a while, lifted up his head, and, staring in 
his master^s face, " Look you, sir,*" quoth he, pull- 
ing out something, ^^ either your rule is not worth 
this, or we are many a fair league from the place 
you spoke of."* — " How r answered Don Quixote, 
" hast thou found something then, Sancho ?** — " Ay, , 
marry have I,^ quoth Sancho, ^* and more things 
than one too.^ And so saying, he shook and snap- 
ped his fingers, and then washed his whole hand in 
the river, down whose stream the boat drove gently 
along, without being moved by any secret influence, 
or hidden enchantment, but only by the help of the 
current, hitherto calm and smooth. 

By this time they descried two great wat^-mills 
in the middle of the river, which Don Quixote ho 
sooner spied, but, calling to his squire, ^' Look, 
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look, my Sancho T cried he, " seest thou yon city 
or castle there ? this is the place where some knight 
lies in distress, or some queen or princess is detain* 
ed, for whose succour I am conveyed hither.^^-— 
** What a devil do you mean with your city or 
castle?"" cried Sancho. " Body of me! sir, do not 
you see as plain as the nose on your face, they are 
nothing but water-mills, in the midst of the river, to 
grind com ?*"— " Peace, Sancho," replied Don 
Quixote, " they look like water-mills, I grant you, 
but they are no such things. How often, have I 
not told thee already, do these magicians change 
and oterturn every thing as they please ? not that 
they can change their very bdng, but they disguise 
and alter the appearances of them ; of which we 
have an instance in the unhappy transformation of 
Dulcinea, the only refuge of my hope.'' 
. The boat being now got into the very strength of 
the stream, began to move less slowly than it did 
before. The people in the mills,, perceiving the boat 
to come a-drift full upon the mill-wheels, came 
running out with their long poles to stop it ; and, 
as their faces and clothes were powdered all over 
with meal-dust, they made a very odd appearance. 
<^ Soho ! there,'' cried they as loud as they could 
bawl ; ^* is the devil in the fellows ? are ye mad in 
the boat there ? hold ! you will be drowned, or 
ground to pieces by the mill-wheels." Don Quix- 
ote, having cast his eyes upon the millers, ^^ Did I 
not tell thee, Sancho," said he, ^^ that we should 
arrive where I must exert the strength of my arm ? 
Look what hang^^ogs, what horrid wretches, come 
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fortfalo n»ke head agaioBt me 1 how maorjr hobgob- 
lins oppoie my passage ! do but see what definrmed 
pbynognomies tfaey have ! mere bogbeare t But I 
shall make jie know, seouadrels, how inngnificaiit 
ail your dBonts msist piove.'*^ Then, standing up in 
the boat, he began to threalen the millers in & 
hmsghty tone. ^ Ye paltry Aw¥B&f^ cried he, «^ base 
and ilLadvised aeum of the woild, leleass inslantly 
the eaptiTe person wha is injuriously detamed and 
oppeeased wkhin your castle or prison, be they of 
high or low degree ; for I am Don Qtnxote de la 
IM^aMdia, dherwise caUed the Enight of the Lions, 
for whom the happy achievement of this adv^tuze 
is reserved, by the decree of Heaven."" This said, 
he uadieathed his sword, and began to fisnce with 
the air, as if he had been already engagti^ the mill* 
ers ; who, hearing, but not understanding,, his mad 
vBordls, stood ready with their poles to stop the boat, 
which was now near the raiUtdam, and just entering 
the rapid stream aind narrow channel of the wheds. 
In the meantinie Sancho was devoutly fallen on 
his knees, praying heaves fbr a happy deliverance 
out of thisi mi^ty plunge bu£ this one idme. And 
indeed his prayers met with pretty good suooess ; 
for the miUers so bestirred themselves with their 
pofes that tliey stopped the boat, yet not so eleven, 
ly but they overset it, tipping Don Quixote and 
Sansho over into the river. It was well f<Mr the 
knight that he could swim like a duck ; and yet the 
weight of his. armour sunk him twice to the bot^ 
UHVk ; and hadit not be^ifoK the millers, who Jump« 
ed into the woto*,^ and made a shift tio puU out both 
10 
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the master and the man, in a. manner cratiing them 
up, there ha(J been an end of them botli* ' » 

When they were both hauled ashore, more overi 
flrenched than thirsty, Sancho betook himself to »hi« 
knees again, and, with uplifted- hands and eyes,^ 
made a long and hearty prayer, that Heaven niight 
keep him from this time forwards clear of his mash 
ter^s rash adventures. ^ 

* And now came the fishermen who owned the 
boat, and, finding it broken to pieces, fell upon San* 
cho, and began to strip him^ demanding satisfaction 
both of him and his master for the loss of their barkv 
The knight, with a great deal of gravity and undon- 
cem, as if he had done no maimer of harm, told' 
both the millers and the fishermen, that he was 
ready to pay for the boat, provided they would fairw 
ly surrender the persons that were detained unjiist* 
ly in their castle. *• What persons, or what castle, 
you mad oaf?'* said one of the millers. *^ Marry guep,* 
would you carry away the folk that come to grind 
their com at our mills ?^ — ^^ Well,** said Don Quix- 
ote to himself, ^^ man had as good preach to a stone- 
wall, as to expect to persuade with entreaties such 
dregs of human kind to do a good and generous ac- 
tion. Two sage enchanters certainly clash in this 
adventure, and the one thwarts thc^Qther. One 
provided me a bark, the other overwhelmed me 
in it. Heaven send us better times ! There is no- 
thing but plotting and counter-plotting, undermi- 
riinjg and countermining in this world. Well, I can 
do no more.^ Then raising his voice, and casting a 
fixed eye on the water-^miUs, ^* My dear friends,* 

VOL. IV. K 
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nuA k^ ^ wbct^tM^ jpu as^ H^ i»e immm^ in 
this prison^ piiidm »•, I bei^i9iBc|ii y#; &r «p »9y Ul 
lal» imd youf¥ os^aiaf, ibal |iQaim>( U^ yovtlkiom 
your coBifiiMnmt : th^ ndvei^Uir^ is jrmerye^ for 
nm^ Qlbiurkiiigbt.*" Tbi« s^d, hec^ine to imagrs^ 
Mpt wiUi ikr fi Aerrneo, 4ii4 orA^ Smcho to 
ipsqrtbtmfi^r^fortbel^i^s^ Swplio pulio4 onl 
the mpney with a very ill will^ ^4 pnrteil with i% 
wit^ a inmcv mutt^g l^ttwe^n bif teetb» tbfrt two 
vojTAgps liM U)#( W0u}d sink tbisir w)ioU stopk. 

tdn^ring tt twp s)ich d|siim» of h^mm 9ff«F>^8» 
that n^il^er «ppH« B<9r ^ta4 tik^^ r(fst of mtmr 
kiod ; fi»r th^y could aot ^ niwd> as guesi wMt 
Qw QuifWt^ mtmt by aU Jiis ^tri^vflgHnt tifeo^ 
ca. So, taki^ th^ni £9^ i9«4ineii| tbey l?f( them, 
and imit lb# miU^ni tfi Aaii? mUs, w4 tb« fi^her^ 
pm iP tbair huto? ]><m QMixote Jifid S^pho r^ 
tui9l0d i» tb^ b^MtA Uk? A coupl? of ^ se^«^|«9f 
mm^p «nd tb!i» (^9494 ^ ^A^pv^im pf A? piw 

chaalxd bark. 



CHAPTER X3«t, 

knight am) 8qw» went Iwcl^ tQaonnwitt wdOiih- 
pl«( tbpfii^SsiKi^w««tlMiiHm«aa(^imtm4 
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very soul to «ee the money dwiodle, beii%^«B chary 
of that as of his hearts blood, or the apples ci Us 
eyes. To be short, to horse thejr went, without 
qpealuDg one word to eaeh other, and left the fa* 
mous river ; Don Quixote buried in his amoroua 
thoughts, and Sancho in those of his preferment, 
which he thought far enough off yet ; finr, as <audi 
a fool as he was, be plainly perceived that all, or 
most of his master^s anions, tended only to folly i 
therefore he but waited an opportunity to pve him 
the slip and go home, without coming to any farther 
reckoning, or tajdng a formal leave. But fortune 
provided for him much better than he expected. 

It happened that the next day about sun^set, as 
they were coming out of a wood, Don Quixcrtecast 
his eyes round a verdant meadow, and at the farther 
end of it descried a company, whom, upon a nearer 
view, he judged to be persons of quality, that were 
taking the diversion of hawking. Approaching near* 
er yet, he observed among them a very fine lady 
upon a white pacing mare, in green trappings, and 
a saddle of cloth of silver. The lady herself was 
dressed in green, so {rich and so gay that nothing 
could be finer. She rode with a goss-hawk on her 
left fist, by which Don Quixote judged her to be of 
quidity, and mistress of the train that attended ; as 
indeed she was. Thereupon calling to his squire^ 
<* Son Sancho,^ cried he, " run and tell that lady 
on the palfrey with the goss-hawk on her fist, that I, 
the Kmght of the Lions, humbly salute her highness ; 
and that if die pleases to ^ve me leave, Ishouldbe 
proud to reodve her commands, and hare the ho!> 
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nour of waiting on her, and kissing her fair hands. 
But take special care, Sancho, how thou ddiverest 
thy message, and be sure do not lard my complir 
ments with any of thy proverbs.'*—** Why this to 
Hic ?" quoth Sancho. " Marry, you need not talk 
of larding, as if I had never went ambassador be- 
fore to a high and mighty dame.^— ^* I do not know 
that ever thou did'^st,'* replied Don Quixote, ** at 
least on my account, unless it were when I sent thee 
to Duldnea."— " It may be so," quoth Sandio ; 
*^ but a good pay-master needs no surety; and 
where there is plenty, the guests cannot be empty. 
That is tp say, I need none of your telling nor tu- 
toring about that matter; for, as silly as I look, I 
know something of every thing."^— ** Well, well, I 
believe it/^ said Don Quixote. 5* Gk> then in a good 
hour, and heaven inspire and guide thee." 

Sancho put on, forcing Dapple from hi§ old pace 
to a gallop ; and, approaching the fair huntress, he 
alighted, and, falling on his. knees, ^* Fur lady," 
quoth he, *' that knight yonder, called the Knight 
of the Lions, is my master ; I am his squire, Sancho 
Painza by name. This same Knight of the Lions, 
who but the other day was called The Knight of 
the Woful Figure, has sept me to tell you. That so 
please your worship^s grace to give him leave, with 
your good liking, to do as he has a mind, which, as 
he says, and as I believe, is only to serve your high- 
i?own beauty, and be your temal vassal, you may 
chance to do a thing that would be for your own 
good, and he would take it for a hugeous kindness 
Myouf hands" 
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*' Indeed, honest squire,^ ssad the lady, ** you have 
acquitted yourself of your charge with all the grace^ 
ful circumstances which such an embassy requires: 
Kise, pray rise, for it is by no means fit the squire 
to so great a knight, as The Knight of the Woful 
Figure, to whose name and merit we are 410 stran^ 
gers, should remain on his knees. Rise then, and 
desire your master by all means to honour us with 
bisc ompany, that my Lord Duke and I may pay 
him our respects at a house we have hard by*^ 

Sancho got up, no less amazed at the lady^s beauty 
than at her affability, but much more because she 
told him they were no strangers to his master, The 
. Knight of the Woful Figure. - Nor did he wonder 
why she did not call him by his title of Knight of 
the Lions, considering he had biit lately assumed 
it. 

** Pray," said the duchess, whose particular title 
we do not yet know, ** is not this master of yours the 
person, whose history came out in print, by the 
name of < The Renowned Bon Quixote de la Man« 
cha,^ the mistress of whose affections is a certain 
lady, called Dulcinea del Toboso ?'*—*" The very 
same, an^t please your worship," said Sancho; *^and 
that squire of his that is, or should be in the book, 
Sancho Panza by name, is my ownself, if I was not 
changed in my cradle ; I mean changed in the press ". 
— ^^ I am mighty glad to hear all this," said the 
duchess. <^ Go then, friend Panza, and tell your 
master. That I congratulate him upon his arrival 
in our territories, to which he is welcome ; and ac^ 
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ware bun from me, tbat this is the most agrecdjie 
news I could pomUy hare heard.^ 

Sancho, oveijojred with this gtamoua answer, le* 
turned to his master, to whom he repeated all that 
tbe great lady had said to him ; pnwnog to the skies^ 
in his downkh phrase, her great beauty and cour^ 
teous nature. 

Don Quixote, pleased with this good faeginmogy 
seated himself handsomely in the saddle, fixed his 
toes in his stirrups, set the beayer of bib helmet aabe 
thought best became his face, roused up Rozinante^ 
mettle^ aaid with a graceful assurance moved forwards 
to kiss the duchesses hand. As soon as Sancho went 
from her,, die sent for tbe duke, her husband, and 
gave him an account of Don Quizote^s embassy. 
Thereupon they both attended his coming with a 
pleasant impadence ; for, having read the first pajrt 
of his history, they were no less denrous to be ao« 
<|uaifMbed> with his person ; and resolved, as long aa 
he stnd with them, to give him Ua own way, aad 
humour.him in all thuigs, treating him stiH with att 
dm ferms essential to tbe entertaimaent of a knight* 
errant ; which tbey were the better able to do, ha^ 
ving been much conversant with books of thai kind.^ 

And now Don Q^xote drew nigh with his viaor 
up ; and Sancho^.se^ng him offer to alight, made aft 
the haste he could to be ready to hold his stirrup : 
Bsut as ilLIifiek would have it, as he was throwing 
fans leg over hta pack-saddle to get c^, be entaii^aci 
hia foot so strangely in the rc^ that served bimin*- 
stead of a stirrup, tbat not b^ng^ able to get it out,, 
he hung by the heel with his nose to the ground. 
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Ok thd oflivr ddef Don QALdbe, who wmi ud^d to 
httre hipB 8t])mi|v beld when lie dkinoiMilidr^ thinking 
SiRficiha had hdU of it aiready, lifted up hb right 
leg over the saddle to idq|ht ; hoi as ithippeiied to 
be ilLgirt^ down he broi^t it wiA hinscIF to' the 
ground, confounded with shame^ dnd muttenng be« 
tween his teeth Bsany A hearty eiirse if^ldnst SalK 
ehw, wbd #a9 all thcf while with his fool in tfaeslockss 
The dbke seeing tbenl m thai condilfo% drdtrad 
aoae of hts peq))e to help them ; itad tbejr raised 
tkm Quixote, who wa;$ in no rerf gdod case with 
his laill i however^ lkB{>irtg as Vdl as he* eould^ he 
went to pay hie duty to the My^ and #oiild htt#^ 
faHen to tm knees it her horse's feet d Bulthednfce 
fldij|htii^- iTould by no nwaiw penmt it ; amleni* 
brackig Bbn Qoiiflotev '' I &» scmy^'* said hi, *^ Sif 
Knight of the Woful Figrar^y^ihit sueb •nitebMci 
dKH][d happeirto' you nbyonir first a ppeaad ce onany 
lemtories, but iter ilegligende of squiecb ia often the 
iteuMef #ov9» accidentA^-^<< Most ganenmitprinee^^ 
said Den Quixote, <« iouH think nothing bad tbad 
couU beiUi me here^ anoe I hiaye had the hapim 
nesvof seaag you# ^raee :^ For fliott|^ I hadfUfen 
loiw as <her tery eenti!te, tb^ |^ory of thitap intern^w 
would raise me up afs^nu My squire indeed, a utas^ 
g^oe seize farm fbt it,> is^ moeh* more opt torgive fab 
sancy idle tongue a loose,- tfaifcn to gii*d a saddle wirii ; 
biil proB^kte or erect, on hoiiseback or onfoety ib 
aby poetur^ I shidl ^i^mrfn be at ybm graeeV Dsii» 
mttndy aad< w» less at her gratoe^s; ybur #ortfay c&A^ 
9m€»9^niot^ Woithy dtdl say ? y^die is^wotil^f 
totottJtocftbfKgtaeiiid^leaaty andaamieqpLady 
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of all Courteiy.^— ^^ Pardon me there^^ said the 
duke, ** noble Don Quixote de la Mancba ; where 
the peerless Dulcinea is remembered,, the praise of 
all other beauties ought to be forgot.^ 

Sancho was now got clear of the noose, and stand- 
ing near the duchess, ^' An^t please your worship'^s 
highness,^ quoth he, before his master could answer, 
<^ it cannot be denied, nay, I dare vouch it in any 
ground in Spain, that my Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boso-is woundy handsome and fair: But, where 
we least think, there starts the hare. I have heard 
your great scholards say. That she you call Dame 
Nature, is like a potter, aiid he that makes onehand- 
some pipkin may make two or three hundred. And 
so, do ye see, you may understand by this, that my 
Lady Duchess here does hot a jot come short of my 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboso."^. ' Don Quixote, upon , 
this, addressing himself to the duchess, <^ Ypui:. 
grace must know,"^ said he, ^< that no knight-errant . 
ever had such an eternal babbler, such a bundle, of 
conceit for a squire, as I have ; and if I have theiho- 
nour to continue for- some time in your service, 
your grace will find it true.^-— ^^ I am glad,*^ answer- 
ed the duchess, ^^ that honest Sancho has his cmi« 
ceits, it is a shrewd sign he is wise ; for merry con- 
ceits, you know, sir, are not the offspring of a duU^ 
brain, and therefore if Sancho be jovial and jocose, 
I will warrant him also a man of sense.^ — ^^And.a 
prater, msdam,^ added Don Quixote.— '< So much 
the better,"^ said the duke; ^^ for a man that talks 
well, can never talk too much. But not to lose our 
time here, oome on, Sir Knight of the.Woful fi- 
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gur e ^ <<. Knight o£ the Lions, your highness 
should say,^ quoth Sandbo : " The Woful Figure> 
is out of date; and so pray let the lions come in play.^ 
— " Wdl then,** said the duke, "I entreat the 
Kntght of the Lions to vouchsafe us his presence at 
a castle I have hard by, where he shall find such en- 
tertainment as is justly due to so eminent a person-^ 
age,' such honours. as the duchess and myself are 
wont to pay all knights-errant that travel thb way.^. 
. Sancho having by this got Rozinante ready, and 
girded the saddle tight, Don Quixote mounted his 
steed, and the duke a stately horse of his own ;. 
and the duchess riding between them both, they 
moved towards the castle : . She desired that Sancha 
might always attend ;near her,. for she was extreme-^ 
ly taken with his notable sayings. Sancho was not 
hard to be entreated, but crowded in between them, 
and made a fourth in their conversation, to the great 
satisfaction both of the duke and duchess, who es> 
teemed themselves very fortunate. in having an op*, 
portunity to entertain at their castle such a knigbt^ 
errant and such an erring squire. 



CHAPTER XXXL 
WJikh ireaU of many and great Matters. 

Saxcho was overjoyed to find himself so mu(^ in 
the duchesses favour, flatte^g himself that he should 
&re no worse at her castle, than he had done at Don 
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DiiqgD^» Affd BaaflV hbiMM ^ fdv be waflreVer »eor-« 
dial friend to a pledCifol way of linng; atfd theMfard 
n^ret failed to take acMh oppavtonitias by the liv»« 
tof^ wberercr he mat tbe«i# Now ibe bistory teUa- 
Ui^ tbat before tbey got to iba omlla^ tfaedaka radr 
away frook them, to instruet hta lenraniBbowrto^ba-r 
hare dfenMrirea toward Ddtf Quixote): «y that no 
aooner dki the knight oonte near tbt gales, but he 
was met fay two of the ^AeVksqineaof gioMiis iah 
loi^ vestS) Me aighl^wni^' df 4m <A4aMM» sattb. 
These suddsniy took hmin tlbir anos^ and, Wmg 
hiov from hie hoiMt witbawt any fnrthef eeramony^ 
^ QoygMLt and mighty Mr,"" sittdtlfi^,. *< and! hd^ 
my Lady Dkxk&m down."" Thecaiipm Don Qui^ 
ote w«at Mid dfered to do it; andl matf mMfSt* 
meate, and nnrch eeranony pasMd on bckfa sttbfs : 
bat in conduMon, tbe dUGlyWs eaif|Hftrtiiiess pi^^ 
ad ; Ibr she would not aligbi ftaaii ker palfrey but m 
tbia anue ^ ha» husband, exeuaing b^^tf h<Mi> Uf^ 
eammocMng so great a^ks^htwitib 90' iaaignifieaatt 
a hmden. With that ike duke tdok hei^ dowaf^ 

And now, being entered iMita a latgaeooi^yai^ 
there came two beautiful damsels, who threw a long 
mantle of fine scarlet over Don Quixote^s shoulders. 
In an instant, all the galleries about the court-yard 
were crowded witb men and womci»,' the domestics 
of the duke, who cried out, ^^ Welcome, welcome, 
theflawefandcteamo£kni|^it«erBanbyir IhMinost, 
if not all of them, sprinkled whole bottles of sweet 
water uponDonQuixote, fhe duke, andtftedticB^ss: 
AH wtieb agreeably surprised the Don, andtbis witf 
'mdeed igbe firs^day he knefK^ and ftnnly B^eired^ 
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llimfteHr tx> be a veal kBight-emnt, nd tkst 1& 
kmgbt-feiood was more than famey ; finding Umirif 
treated just as be had read the brDthtn;aof tfaeordor. 
were entettiMned in former ages. 

Sancbo was m> transported^ that he even ibrsook 
bis beloved Dapple, to keep dose to the dudicss^ 
tmd entered the casde wkb the conqpany ; Bnt hb 
eoDsciene^ Aying in bis ibce tor kaviag diat dear 
companion of bis atone, be went to a'revei^snd eU 
Watting. woman, who was ooeof thedhicbess^s retiniie;, 
and whispering her in the ear, ^ Mrs Gransalea, or 
Mrs— -praj forsooth may I crave yorar name?"— ■ 
<^ Donna Badrigwez de Gr^aWa is> nj tkemr^ said 
the old duenna ^ *^ wkat is yoor business with: nse^ 
Ariend f^.^<^ Pray now, mktressy" quoth Sandio, 
^d» so- much as go» out at the easde gate^ whei« 
you will find a daf^le ass of mioe ; see him put in. 
to the stable, or else pat him i» yourseff ; for poor 
lUng, it is main feavfiii and timorsoaiej. and camsot 
abide to be alone in a strange place*"— ^^ If the mast, 
ter," said she pettidiiy,. ^ has n&more flaanners thaa 
the man, we sludl harve a fine time on^t Get 
yam gone> you saucy jack i the dev3 take thee and 
him that brought yeu hither to affiront me. Groseek 
somewhere eke &r ladies tar look to^ yoiur ass, yom 
hdpoop I I would halve you to know,, that gentle* 
women like me are not used taor sndi diru«%eiies»" 
"^^ DonV take pepper in yomr nose at it," lepliisd 
Sandio ; <^ yoct seed not be so frumpish^ mastiimi 
As good a» you luiv^ done it I have beavd myi 
autttei say (and he knows all the histories in.flR5 
worlds) thatiriiaiiSiff Lancelotoameoatof Btiiain, 
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damsels looked after him, and waiting-wom^ aftar 
his horse. Now^ by my troth, whether you beliere 
it or no, I would not swop my ass for Sir Lancelot'^a 
horse, Fll tell you that''—" I think the fool ridea 
the fellow,^ quoth the waitiog^woman : <' hark you, 
friend, if you be a buffoon, keep your stuff for those 
chapmen that will bid you fairer. I would not give 
a fig for all the jests in your budget.''— «* Well 
enough yet," quoth Sancho, " and a fig for you too» 
an^ you go to that : Adad I should I take thee for 
SL fig, I might be sure of a ripe one! your fig is rot- 
ten ripe, f<»rsooth ; say no more : if sixty is the game, 
you areapeepout" — " You rascally son of a whore,^ 
cried the waiting-woman, in a pdting chafe, ^^ whe* 
ther I am old or no, heaven best knows ; I shall not 
stand to give an account to such a raggamuffin as 
thou, thou garlic-eating -stinkard.'' ' > 
' She spoke this so loud that the duchess over- 
heard her, and, seeing the woman so altered, and as 
red as fire, asked what was the matter. *' Why,, 
madam," said the waiting-woman, ^^ here is a fellow 
would have me put his ass in the stable^ telling me. 
an idle story of ladies that looked after one Lance- 
lot, and waiting-women after his horse ; and because 
I won't be his ostler, the rake^shame very civilly 
calls me old." — " Old !" said the duchessj " that 
is an affront no woman can well bear. You are mis- 
takeUj honest Sancho, Bodriguez is very yoimg ; 
and the long veil she wears is more for authority 
and fashion-sake than upon account of her y ears.""— 
" May there be never a good one in all those I have 
to live," quoth Sancho, ^^ if I meant her any harm ; 
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cmly I have sudi a natural love. for my ass, an^t 
like your worship, that I thought I could not re- 
commend the poor tit to* a more charitable body 
than this same Madam Rodriguez/^-— '^ Sancho,^ 
said Don Quixote, with a sour look, << docs this 
talk befit this place ? Do you know where you are ?" 
— '^ Sir,^ quoth Sancho, ^^ every man must tell his 
wants, be he where he will. Here I bethought my- 
self of Dapple, and here I spoke of him. Had I 
cidled him to mind in the stable, I would have spo- 
ken of him there,'* 

' ^ Sancho has reason on his side,^ said the duke, 
<' and nobody ought to chide him for it. But let 
him take no further care ; Dapple shall have as 
much provender as he will eat, and be used as well 
as Sancho himself*^ 

These small jars being over, which yielded diver- 
sion to all the company except Don Quixote, he 
was led up a stately stair-case, and then into a no- 
ble hall, sumptuously hung with rich gold brocade. 
There his armour was taken off by six young dam- 
sels, that served him instead of pages, all of them 
fully instructed by the duke and duchess how to 
behave themselves so towards Don Quixote, that he 
might look on his entertainment as conformable to 
diose Tvhich the famous knights-arrant received of 
old. 

When he was unarmed he appeared in his close 
breeches and shamoy doublet, raw-boned and mea- 
gre, tall and lank, with a pair of lantern jaws, that 
met in the middle of his mouth ; in short, he made 
so very odd a figure, that, notwithstanding the strict 
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■gnnclion the duke had lad cm die yoang f^DMleB 
who UBited on him to stifle dieir kughtcr, thej 
werebanyjaUetoooBtmin. They deared be would 
give them lea^e to take off his clothes, and put hka 
on a dean shirt; but he would by so BMans permit 
it, giving them to understand, tbat modesty was 9s 
•ommendaUe ^ virtue in a kn^ht as valour ; and. 
theiefore he desired them to leave the shirt with 
Sancho; and then, retiring to an adjacent chamber^ 
where there was a rich bed, he loeked himself up 
with his squire, pulled off his clothes, shifted him* 
self, and then, while they were alone, he b^an to 
take him to task. 

'^ Now,^ said he, *^ modem buffoon and jolter- 
head of old, what canst thou say for tbysdf? 
Where learned you to abuse sudi a venerable an* 
cient gentlewoman, one so w<nrthy of respect, as jDon- 
na Rodriguez ? Was that a propar time to think of 
your Dapple ? or can you think persons of quality, 
who nobly entertain the masters, forget to provide 
for their beasts ? For heaven'*s sake, Sancho, mefid 
thy behaviour, and do not betray thy bome«spun 
bleeding, lest thou be thought a scandal to thy mas^ 
ter. Dost not thoii know, saucy rustic, that the 
world often makes an estimate of the master^s dis- 
ereti<m by that of his servant, and that one of tbe^ 
most considerable advantages the great have over, 
their inferiors, is to have servants as good as them- 
selves ? Art thou not sensible, pitiful felk>w as thott 
art, the more unhappy I, that if they find thee a 
gross down, or a mad buffoon, they will take me 
for fiome he4ge*knigbt, or a paltry shifting rookl 



Pr^jTthe^ tiief«fore» dearSwebo, tbuA ftheie iimsod* 
T^niwecs; to b« that ainifl too mueb at j^sta and 
drcdlingy iaapttoUtpand tumWe, and laat lastde* 
q^iied as anlwfHd ridiculous byfiboB. ThfO curb 
^y touguft) ihiuk well, nod poud^ thy word« bafora 
tbejr g^% )aaae ; and taka notice, we a»e oome ta a 
]))aee, whawat by l;ba ast^atanoe of heaven, and tha 
fima of Ibis puiisaut ana, wa may depart bc^tar 
4^a to<me iu fortune and r^utation.^ iSancho pio» 
imad to b?baira bimaelf batter for the future, and 
ta aaw «p bia mouth, or ¥te oiU his tongue, ra;ther 
than qpeak one word which was not duly oonsider^ 
ad, and to the purpose i ao that his maater need not 
£»ar any ona should find out what they were. 

Don Quixote then dras^ hipia^lf, put on his belt 
md f word, thrf ^ hia acarlat^ qloak over his sboul*> 
4er^ and aU4>|; on a mc^taer ^p <^ green velv«l, 
which had been left him by the damsels. Thus aCr 
Cioutred be entered the state-room, where he found 
the damsels ranged in two rows, attending with wiw 
tar, and all necessaries to wash him in state ; and, 
bnviqg done him that office, with many humble 
Opurtei^iaSt and solemn ceremonies, immediately 
twelya page^, with th^ gentieman-sewer at the head 
of \b(^9 came to conduct him to supper, letting him 
JoKow that the duke and duchess expected him. Ac^ 
cordingly they led them in great pomp, some walk- 
ing be£Eure and acsne behind, into another room, 
^wb^a a table waa magnificently set out for four 
4?wplaf 

M sQpn M be appioachad, the duke and th(s 
^du9bi99s iwm aa far as tha dpor to raaeive hioi. 
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and with them a grave clergyman, one of those that 
assume to govern great men^D bouses, and who, not 
being nobly bom themselves, do not know how to 
instruct those that are, but would have {he liberality 
of the great measured by the narrowness of their 
own souls, making those whom they govern stingyj 
when they pretend to teach them frugality* One of 
these, in all likelihood, was this grave ecclesiastic, 
who came with the duke to receive Don Quixote. 

After a thousand courtly compliments on all sides, 
Don Quixote at last approached the table, between 
the duke and the duchess ; and here arose a fresh 
contest ; for the knight, being offered the upper end 
of the tdiile, thought himself obliged to decline it. 
However, he could not withstand the duke^s press- 
ing importunities, but was forced at last to comply. 
The parson sat right against him, and the duke and 
the duchess on each side. 

Sancho stood by all the while, gaping with won- 
der to see the honour done his master ; and obser^ 
ving how many ceremonies passed, and what entrea- 
ties the duke used to prevail with him to sit at the 
upper end of the table, " With your worship^s good 
leave," quoth he, " I will tell you what happened 
once in our town, in reference to this stir and ado 
that you have had now about places.^ The words 
were scarce out of his mouth, when Don Quixote 
began to tremble, as having reason to believe he was 
going to throw up some impertinent thing or other. 
Sancho had his eyes upon him, and, presently un- 
derstanding his motions, " Sir,'* quoth he, *' dotft 
fear; I won't be unmannerly, I warrant jyou. I 

12 



will speak nothing but what shall be pat to the pur- 
pose ; I han^t so soon forgot the lesson you gave me 
about talking sense or nonsense, little on mucb.^^*^^^ I 
don^t know wliat thou meanest,^ said Bon Quncote ; 
<^ saj ^hat tboQ wilt, so thom dxy it quickly^^-iAi 
<< Well,^^ quoth Sancho^ tmrnong to the ddk^ 
^^ what I am going to tell you is eyery tittle true. 
Should I trip never so little in my story, niy mafu 
ter is here to take me up, and give me the lie,^-^ 
<< Pr'ythee,'* said Don Quixote, *^ lie a» mt^h ail 
thou wilt for all me ; I woa'^t be thy hinderanoe ; 
but take heed, however, what thou saye6t.^-«ii>^ N^y, 
nay,^ quoth Sancbo, << let me alone for that : I have 
heeded it and reheeded it over and over, and that 
you shall see, I warrant you,"—" Truly, my k>ic^^ 
said Don Quixote, *^ it were convement that your 
grace should order this fellow to be turned out 
of the room, for he will plague you with a thocN> 
sand impertinencies.^ — ^^ Oh ( as for that, you must 
excuse us,^ said the duchess ; ^< for, by the duke'^s 
life, * I swear Suneho must not stir a step from me $ 
FU engage for him, he shall Say nothing but wbat 
is very proper,^— " Many and many proper years,** 
qiloth Sftneho, << may your hdiness live, Mad^m 
Dttehess^ for your good opinion of me, though it is 
inofe your goodmess than my desert. Now then fee 
my tale. 



* A eu&tom in Spain to swear by the Bfe of thofie theykve 
aiidlioiiocEr. 

VOL, IV. t 
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.* *' Once upon a time a gendeman in our town, of 
a good estate and famDy, for he was of the blood of 
the Alamos of Medina del Campo, and married one 
Donna Mencia'de Quinones, who was the daughter 
4>f Don Alonzo de Maranon, a knight of the order 
of St Jago, the very same that was drowned in the 
Herradura, about whom that quarrel happened for- 
merly in our town, in which I heard say, that my 
■master, Don Quixote, was embroiled, and little Tom, 
the mad-cap, who was the son of old Balvastro the 

farrier, happened to be sorely hurt Is not all 

this true now, master ? Speak the truth and shame 
the devil, that their worships graces may know that 
I. am neither a prater nor. a liar." — "Thus far," 
sfiid the clergyman, " 1 think thou art the first ra^ 
ther than the latter ; I can^t tell what I shall make 
of thee by and by."—" Thou producest so many 
witnesses, Sancho,^ said Don Quixote, " and men* 
tionest so. many circumstances, that I must needs 
own I beliere what thou sayest to be true.. But go 
on, and shorten thy story; for^:as.thou beginnest^ 
Fm afraid thouFt not havedon^ tbeise two djays."— 
^^ Fray, don^t let .him shorten it," said the duchess; 
^^ let him go on his own way, though he were not 
to make an end of it these six days : I shall hear 
him with pleasure, and think the time as pleasantly 
employed as any I ever passed in my life."-:-" I 
say then, my masters," quoth Sancho, " that this 
same gentleman I told you of at first, and I know 
him as weU as I know my right hand from my left, 
for it is not a bow-shot from my house to his ; this 
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gentleman invited a husbandman to dine with him, 
who was a poor man, but main honest ^ 

<< On, friend,'' said the chaplain ; ** at the rate yotf 
proceed you won't have made an end before* your 
come to the other world**"— *f I shall stop short of 
halfway," quoth Sancho, "arid if it'be heavenV 
blessed will : A little more of your christian patience,' 
gooddoctor ! — ^Nowthis same husbandniari, as I said 
before, coming to this same gentleman's house, who 
had given him the invitation, heaven rest his soul, 
poor heart ! for he is now dead and gone ; and 
more, than that, they say he died the death of an^ 
angel. For my part, I was not by him when he 
died, for I was gone to harvest-work at that very, 
time, to a place called Temblique."— *^ Pr'ytbee, 
honest friend," said the clergyman, ** leave you/ 
harvest-work, and come back quickly from Tem- 
blique, without staying to buiy the gentleman, uiw 
less you have a mind to occasion more funerals ; 
therefore, pray, make an end of your story."— 
^* You must know then," quoth Sancho, *? that as 
they two were ready to at down at table,-*— I' mean 
the husbandman and the gendemari— -^Methiilks 
I see them now before my eyes plainer than ever I 
did in ray born days."— The duke and the duchess 
were infinitely pleased to find how Sancho spun out 
his story, and how the clergyman fretied at his pro- 
lixity, arid Don Quixote spent himself with anger 
and vexation. ' , 

/ " Well," quoth Sancho, " to go on with my story, 
when they were going to sit down, the husbandriian 
would nbt'sit fill the'gentlemari had taken his pl^e ; 
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hat the gendeman nuide him a ngn to put hiimdf 
at the upper end. <Bj no means^ar,^ quoth the bus- 
b a ndman * Sit down,* said the other. < Good your 
wonhip,* quoth the husbandman. < St where I bid 
Aee/ said the gentleman. Still the other ezcuaed 
Umadf, and would not ; and the gentleman told 
him he ihoidd, as meaning to be master in his own 
house. But the orer-mannerly looby, fiimcying he 
diould be huge well bred and dvil in it, scnqped, 
and cringed, and refused, till at last the gaitkman, 
in a great passion, e^en took him by the shoulders, 
and forced him into the chair. * Sit there^ clod* 
pate,* cried he, ^for, let me At wherever I will, that 
still will be the upper end, and the place of worship 
to thee.' And now you have my tale, and I think I 
have spoke notlnng but what is to the purpose*** 

Don Quixote*s face was in a thousmd colours, 
that speckled ite natural brown, so that the duke 
and dudiess were oUiged to check their mirth when 
they perceived SaBcho*8 roguery, that Don Quixote 
might not be put too mudi outfof countenance* 
And therefore to turn this discourse, that Sancho 
mi^t not run into other fooleries, the duchess atk* 
ed Don Quixote, what news he had of the lady Dul* 
dnea, and how long it was ance he bad sent her any 
giants or robbers for a present, not doubting but 
that he had lately subdued many such, *^ Alas t 
madam,** answered he, <' my misfortunes have had 
a beginning, but, I fear, will never have an end, 
I have vanquished giants, elves, and cutthroats, 
and sent them to the mistress of my soul, but whore 
shaQ they find her ? She is enchanted, madam, and 
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titmsfomied to the ugliest piece of rusticity that can 
be imaginedL''— *< I dotf t know, rir," quoth Sancho, 
*< when I saw her last she seemed to be the finest 
creature in the varsal world ; thus far, at least, I can 
safely vouch for her upon my own knowledge, that 
for activity of body, and leaping, the best tumbler 
of them all does not go beyond hen Upon my ho- 
nest word. Madam Duchess, she will vault from the 
ground upon her ass like a cat"*-*-" Have you seen 
her enchanted ?* said the duke. << Seen her ?*• 
quoth Sancho ; " and who the devil was the first that 
hit upon this trick of her enchantment, think you, 
but I ? She is as much enchanted as my father." 

The churchman, hearing them talk of ^ant% 
elves, and enchantments, began to suspect this was 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, whose history the duke 
so often used to read, though he had several times 
reprehended him for it, telling him it was a folly to 
read such follies. Being confirmed in his suspicion, 
he addressed himself very angrily to the duke. 
** My lord," said he, ** your grace will have a large 
account to give one day for soothing this poor man^l 
follies. I suppose this pame Don Quixote, or Don 
Quite Sot, or whatever you are pleased to call him, 
cannot be quite so besotted as you endeavour to 
make him, by giving him such of^portunities to run 
oni n his fantastical humours P" Then, directing }m 
discourse to Don Quixote, *' Hark ye," said he, 
" Groodman Addlepate. Who has put it into your 
CMwn that you are a knight-errant, that you van« 
quish giants and robbers ? €ro, go, get you home 
i^iaiA^ look ffter your children, H you hme ta^^ 
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ittd what honest bufliness you have to do, and leave 
wandering about the world, building caslles in the 
air, and maldng yourself a laugh]ng.«tock to all that 
know you, or know you not. Where have you 
found, in the name of raisduef; that there ever has 
been, or are now, any such things as knights-errant ? 
Where will you meet with giants in Spain, or mon^ 
stersinLaMancha? Where shall one find your en- 
iJianted Duldneas, and all those legions c^ whim- 
nes and chimeras that are talked of in your ac- 
count, but in your own empty skull V 

Don Quixote gave this reverend perscm (he hear- 
ing with great patience. But at last, seeing him si- 
leqt, without minding his respect to the duke and 
duchess, up he started with indignation and fury in 

his looks, and said -But his answer deserves a , 

chapter by itself. 



CHAPTER XXXII. 

Don Quiaote's Answer to his reprover y wiA other 
grave and merry Accidents. 

Don Quixote being thus suddenly got up, sha- 
king from head to foot for madness, as if he had 
quicksilver in his bones, cast an angry look on his 
indiscreet censor, and, with an eager delivery, sput- 
tering and stanmiering with choler, <' This place,^- 
cried l^e, ^^ the presence of these noble persons, and< 
the respect I have always had for your function, 
check my just resentment, and tie up my hands 
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from taking the satisfaction of a gentleman. For 
these reasons, and since every one knows that jou* 
gown-men, as well as women, use no other weapons 
but your tongues, I will fairly engage you upon 
equal terms, and combat you at your own weapon* 
I should rather have expected sober admonitions 
from a man of your doth, than infamous reproach- 
es. Charitable and wholesome correction ought to 
be managed at another rate, and with more mode- 
ration. The least that can be said of this reproof 
which you have given me here so bitterly, and in 
pubfic, is^ that it has exceeded the bounds of chris- 
tian correction, and a gentle one had been much 
more becoming. Is it -fit that, without any insight 
into the offence whidi you reprove, you : should j' 
without any more ado, call the offender fool, sot,' 
and addle-pate P Fray, sir, what foolish action have 
you seen me do, that should provoke you to give 
me such ill language, and bid me so magisterially 
go home to look after iny wife and children, before 
you know whether I have any ? Don''t you think 
those deserve as severe a censure, who screw them- 
selves into other menu's houses, and pretend to rule 
the master ? A fine world it is truly, when a poor pe- 
dant, who has seen no more of it than lies within 
twenty or thirty leagues about him, shall take upon 
him to prescribe laws to knight-errantry, and judge 
of those who profess it ! You, forsooth, esteem it an 
idle undertaking, and time lost, to wander through 
the world, though scorning its pleasures, and sha* 
ring the hardships and toils of it, by which the vir^ 
tuous aspire to the high seat of immortality .^ If per- 
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floHB of iKnoiir, kai^ta, lotA^ gentfemed, or men 
<tf any birth, should take me for a fool or a coxccxnb, 
I should think it aa irreparahle affiroat. But for 
mere schdars, that iierar trod die paths of chivalry, 
to thiok me mad, I despise and laog^ at it I am a 
knigfat, and a knight will I die, if so it please Om- 
nipoteaaoe. Some choose the high road of haughty 
ambition ; others the low ways of bese servile BaL 
tery ; a third sort take the crooked piEith of deceit* 
fill hypocrisy ; and a few, very few, that of true re** 
Hgioii. I) for n^ own part) guided by my stars, fol- 
low the narrow trade of knight-errantry ; and, for 
the exenase of it, I desfMse riches, but not honour* 
t have Bodressed grievances, and righted the inju- 
red, diastisedthe insolent^ vanquished .giants, and 
trod dves-and hobgoblins under my feet. I am in 
love, but no more than the professioQ of knight* 
errantry obliges me to be; y^ I am none of this 
age's vici«»is lovers, but a chaste Platonic. Myin- 
teantions ane all directed to virtuous enda^ and to do 
no man wrong, but good to all the world. And now 
let your gtaoes judge, most excellent duke and du- 
chess, whether a pcarson who makes it bis only study 
to practice all this, deserves to be upbraided for a 
fooL'' 

^< Well said, riaith T quoth Sancho; '' say no 
more for youiBclf, my good lord and master ; stop 
when you are well ; for there is Aot the least matter 
to .foe added moie on your »de, either in word, 
tbottgH or deed. Be»des, fonoe Mr Parson has 
had the &ee to say, poAnt4>lank, 9s <Hie may say, 
that there nnthar ave, nor efer were» imy^-kiiig^ts* 
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enwit in the world, no marvel he does not know 
what he wya.^— " WhatT said the dergjnnan, 
<< I warcant jou are that Sancho Panza, to whom 
they say your master has' promised an island ?^— <• 
*^ Ay, marry am I,^ answered Sancho; ^^and I am 
he that deserves it as well as another body ; and I 
am one of those of whom they say, Keep with good 
men, and thou sbalt be one of them ; and of those 
of whom it is said again, Not with whom thou 
w«rt bred, but with whom thou hast fisd ; as also. 
Lean against a good tree^ and it will shelter thee. 
I have leaned and stuck close to my good master, 
«m1 kept him company this many a month ; and 
now he and I are all one ; and I must be as he is^ 
an it be heaven'^s blessed will ; and so he live, and I 
live, he will not want kingdoms to rule, nor shall I 
want islands to govern*^ 

<< That thou shalt not, honest Sandio,^^ said the 
duke ; ^^fbr I, on the great Don Quixote^s account, 
will now give thee the government c^ an odd cme 
of my own of no small consequence.^-— ^^ Down, 
down on thy knees, Sancho,^ cried Don Quixote, 
<< and kiss his grace^s feet for this favour.^ Sancho 
did accordingly ; but when the clergyman saw it, 
he got up in a great heat << By tlie habit which I 
wear,^ cried he, " I can scarce forbear telling your 
grace, that you are as mad as these sinful wretches. 
Well may they be mad, when such wise men as you 
humour and authorise thdr frenzy. You may keep 
them here, md stay with them yourself, if your 
grace pleases ; but for my part, I will leave you 
and go home, to save mpelf the labour of repre- 
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hendii^ what I can^t mend.^ With that, leaving 
the rest of his dinner behind him, awaj he flung, 
the duke and the dudiess not being abfe to pacify 
him ; though, indeed, the duke ooukl not say mudi 
to him, for laughing at his impertinent passion. 

When he had done laughing, '< Sir Knight of 
the Uons,^ said he, << you have answered so wdl 
for yourself and your prc^esraon, that you need no 
fiuther satisfaction of the angry deigyman ; espe- 
cially if you oonader, that whatever be might say, 
it was not in his power to fix an a&ont on a perscm 
of your character, unce women and churchmen can^ 
not give an affront.^ — ^^ Very true, my lord," said 
Don Quixote ; '^ and the reason is, because he that 
cannot receive an affnmt, consequentiy can give 
none. Women, children, and churchmen, as they 
cannot vindicate themselves when they are injured, 
so nether are they capable of receiving an affront ; 
for there is this difference betwixt an affiront and 
injury, as your grace very well knows, an affront 
must come from a person that b both able to give 
it, and maintain it when he has given it Aa injury 
may be done by any sort of people whatsoever : for 
example, a man walking in the street about his bu- 
nness, is set upon by ten armed men, who cudgel 
him. He draws his sword to revenge the injury, 
but the assailants overpowering him, he cannot have 
the satisfaction he desired. This man is injured, 
but not affronted. But to confirm it by another in- 
stance, suppose a man comes behind another^s back, 
hits him a box on the ear, and then runs away, the 
other fdUows him, butcan^t overtake him. He that 
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lias recdved the blow has received an injury, it is 
true, but not an affront ; because to make it an af- 
front, it should have been justified* But if he that 
gave it, though he did it basely, stands his ground, 
and faces his adversary, then he that received is 
both injured and affronted. Injured, because he was 
struck in a cowardly manner ; affronted, because he 
that struck him stood his ground to maintain what 
he had done. Therefore, according to the settled 
laws of duelling, I may^be injured, but am not af- 
fronted. Children can have no resentment, and wo- 
men can^t fly, nor are they obliged to stand it out; 
and it is the same thing with the clergy, for they 
carry no arms, either offensive or defensive. There* 
fore, though they are naturally bound by the laws 
of self-preservation to defend themselves, yet are 
they not obliged to offend others. Upon second 
thoughts then, though I said just now I was in* 
juredy I think now I am not ; for he that can re- 
ceive no affront can ^ve none. Therefore I ought 
not to have any resentment for what that good man 
said, neither, indeed, have I any. I only wish he 
would have staid a little longer, that I might have 
convinced him of his error in believing there were 
never any knights-errant in the world. Had Ama- 
dis, or any one of his innumerable race, but heard 
him say anything like this, I can assure his reve- 
rence it would have gone hard with him.^ 

" I will be sworn it would,^ quoth Sancho; 
^^ they would have iindone him as you would undo 
an oyster, and have cleft him from head to foot 
as one would slice a pomegranate, or a ripe musk- 
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meltcMi, take ray word for it. They were a parcel of 
tough Uades, and would not have swallowed Sdeh 
a pill. By the mackins I verily bdieve, had Binal- 
do of Montalban but heard the poor toad ^k at 
this rate, he would have liud •him on such a polt 
over the chaps with his shoulder-o^-mutton fist, as 
would have secured him from prating these three 
years. Ay, ay, if he had fallen into their clutches, 
see how he would have got out again I" 

The duchess was ready to die with laughing at 
Sancho, whom she thought a more pleasant fool, 
and a greater madman than his master ; and she was 
not the only person at that time of this opinion. In 
short, Don Quixote being pacified, they made an 
end of dinner, and then, while some of the servants 
were taking away, there came in four damsels, one 
carrying a silver basin, another an ewer of the same 
metal ; a third two very fine towels over her arm, 
and the fourth, with her sleeves tucked above her 
dbows, held in her lily-white hand (for exceeding 
white it was) a large wash-ball of Naples soap. 
Presently she that held the basin, went very civilly, 
and clapped it under Don Quixote's chin, while he, 
wondering at this extraordinary ceremony, yet faitcy- 
ing it was the custom of the country to wash the 
face instead of the hands, thrust out his long chin, 
without speaking a word, and then the ewer began 
to ram on his face, and the damsel that brought 
the wash-ball fi»ll to work, and belathered his beard 
so effectually, that the suds, like huge flakes of snow, 
flew all over the passive knight's face ; insomuch, 
that he was fcnrced to ribut his eyes; 
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The duke and duchess, Avho knew nothing of the 
matter, stood expecting where this extraordinary 
scouring would end. The female barber, having 
thus laid the knight^s face a-soaking a handful high 
in suds, pretended she wanted water, and sent an- 
other with the ewer for more, telling her the gentle- 
man would stay for it. She went and l^t him in 
one of the roost odd ridiculous figures that can be 
imagined. There he sat exposed to all the company, 
with half a yard of neck stretched out, his bristly 
beard and chaps all in a white foam, which did not 
at all mend his walnut complexion ; insomuch, that 
it is not a little strange how those, that had so co- 
mical a spectacle before them, could forbear laugh- 
ing outright. The malidious damsels, who had a 
hand in the plot, did not dare to look up, nor let 
their eyes meet those of their master or iliistress, 
who stood strangely divided between anger and 
mirth, not knowing what to do in the case, whether 
they should punish the girls for their boldness, or 
reward them for the diversion they took in sedng 
the knight in that postura 

At last the maid came back with the water, and 
the other having rinsed off the soap, she that l^d 
the linecr, gently wiped and dried the knigbt''s beard 
and face ; after which all four dropping a low curt- 
sey, were going out of the room. But the duke, 
that Don Quixote might not smell the jest, called to 
the damsel that carried the basin, and ordered her 
to come and wa^ him too, but be sure she had wa- 
ter enough. The wench, b^ng sharp and cunning, 
came and put the basin under the duke% chin, as 
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she had done to Don Quixote, but with a quicker 
dispatch ; and then having dried him clean, they 
all made their honours, and went off. It was well 
they understood their master'^s meaning, in serving 
•him as they did the knight ; for as it was afterwards 
known, had they not done it, the duke was resolved 
to have made them pay dear far their frolic. 

Sancho took great notice of all the ceremonies at 
thi^ washing. — ^^ 'Slife !" quoth he, ♦* I would fain 
know whether ^tis not the custom of this country to 
scrub the squire^s beard, as well as the knight'^s; 
for o^ my conscience mine wants it not a little. Nay, 
if they would run it over with a razor too, so much 
the better.""— << What art thou talking to thyself, 
Sancho ?"" said the duchess.— "Why, an"t like your 
grace"s worship,"" quoth Sancho, " I am only saying, 
that I have been told how in other great houses, 
when the cloth is taken away, they use to give folks 
water to wash their hands, and not suds to scour 
their beards. I see now it is good to live and learn. 
Th«re"s a saying indeed. He that lives long suffers 
much. But I have a huge fancy, that to suffer one 
of these same soourings is rather a pleasure than a 
pain.""— -'< Well, Sancho,"" said the duchess, " trouble 
thyself no farther, I will see that one of my muds 
shall wash thee, and if there be occasion, lay thee a 
bucking too.""-**^ My beard is all I want to have 
scrubbed at present,"" quoth Sancho. " As for the 
rest we will think on it another time."" — " Here, 
steward,"" said the duchess, ** see that Sancho has 
what he has a mind to, and be sure do just as he 
would have you."" The steward told her graoe, that 
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Signior Sancho should want for nothing ; and so he 
took Sancho along with him to dinner. 

Meanwhile Don Qaixote staid with the duke 
jand duchess, talking of several matters, but all re- 
lating to arms and knight-errantry. The duchess 
then took an opportunity to desire the knight to 
give a particular description of the Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboso^s beauty andaccomplishments, not doubt- ' 
ing but his good memory would enable him to do it 
well ; adding withal, that according to the voice of 
fame, she must needs be the finest creature in the 
whole world, and consequently in all La Mancha. 

With that, Don Quixote, fetching a deep sigh, 
^* Madam,^ said he, *< could I rip out my heart, 
and expose it to your grace^s view in a dish on this 
table, I might save my tongue the labour of attempt- 
ing that which it cannot express, and you can scarce 
believe ; for there your grace would see her beauty 
depainted to the life. But why should I undertake 
to delineate, and copy one by one each several per- 
fection of the peerless Dulcin^ ! That burden must 
be sustained by stronger shoulders thieui mine : That 
task were worthy of the pencils of Parrha»us, Ti- 
mantes, and Apelles, or the graving-tools of Lysip- 
pus. The hands of the best painters and statuaries 
should indeed be employed to give in speaking paint, 
in marble and Corinthian brass, an exact copy of her 
beauties ; while Ciceronian and Demosthenian elo- 
quence laboured to reach the praise of her endow- 
ments.^ — " IPray, sir,'' asked the duchess, ' ** what 
do you mean by that word Demosthenian ?^ — " De- 
mosthenian eloquence, madam,'' said Don Quixote, 
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<<is as much as to say, the eloquence of Demosthenes, 
and the Ciceronian that of Cicero, the two greatest 
orators that ever were, in the world.**— ." It is true," 
said the duke ; ^^ and you but shewed your igno* 
ranee, my dear, in asking such a question. Yet the 
noble Don Quixote would highly oblige us^ if he 
would but be pleased to attempt her jncture now ; 
' for even in a rude draught of her lineaments, I ques« 
tion not but die will appear so charming, as to de- 
serve the envy of the brightest oi her sex.**— -*' Ah I 
my lord,** said Don Quixote, ^^ it would be so indeed, 
if the misfortune which not long since befel her, had 
not in a manner razed her idea out of the seat of my 
memory ; and as it is, I ought rather to bewul her 
change, than describe her person : For your grace 
must know that as I lately went to kiss her hands, 
and obtain her benedicdon and leave for my intend* 
ed absence in quest of new adventures, I found her 
quite another creature than I expected* I found 
her enchanted, transformed from a piincess to a 
country-wench, from beauty to ugUness, from court- 
Imess to rusticity, from a reserved lady to a jump- 
ing Joan, from sweetness itself to the 8ten<^ of a 
pole*cat, from light to darkness, from an angel to a 
devil ; in short, from Dulcinea del Toboso, to a pea»* 
santess of Sayago.*** — ^^ Bless us !** cried the duke 



* Sayago is s-territory about Zamora, in the kingdom of 
Leon. The 'poor country-people about Zamora are called 
Sayagos from Sayal^ a coarse sackcloth^ their usual clothing ; 
hence any poor people^ especially mountaineerB^ are called 
Sayagos. 

9 
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with a loud voice^ ^< what yillain has done the world 
such an injury ? Who has robbed it not only of the 
beauty that was its ornament, but of those channinp^ 
graces that were its delight, and that virtue which 
was its living honour ?" — " Who should it be,^ re-' 
plied Don Quixote, ^' but one of those damn'^d en* 
chanters, one of those numerous envious fiends, that 
without cessation persecute me ; that wicked brood 
of hell, spawned into the world to eclipse the glory 
of good and valiant men, and blemish their exploits, 
while they labour to exalt and magnify the actions 
of the wicked P These cursed ma^cians have perse- 
cuted me, and persecute me now^ and will continue 
till they have sunk me and my lofty deeds of chi* 
valry into the profound abyss of oblivion. Yes, 
yes, they chuse to wound me in that part which 
they well know is most sensible : Well knowing, 
that to deprive a knight-errant of his lady, is to rob 
him of those eyes with which he sees, of the sun that 
enlightens him, and the food that sustains him. For 
as I have often said, a knight-errant without a lady, 
is Uke a tree without leaves, a building without 
mortar, or a shadow without a body that causes it."^ 
" I grant all this,'' said the duchess ; *^ yet if we 
may believe the history of your life, which was late- 
ly published with universal applause, it seems to 
imply, to the best of my remembrance, that you 
never saw the Lady Dulcinea, and that there is no 
such lady in the world ; but rather that she is a 
mere notional creature, engendered and brought 
forth by the strength and heat of your fancy, and 
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there endowed with bM the charms add good quali- 
fications^ which you are pleased to ascribe to her.^ 

^^ Much may be said upon this point»^ said Don 
Quixote ; ^^ heaven knows whether there be a Dul- 
dnea in the world or not, and whether she be a no- 
tional creature or not. These are mysteries not to 
be BO narrowly inquired into. Neither have I en- 
gendered, or begot that lady. I do indeed make 
her the object of my conteB^idations, and, as I ought, 
look on her as a lady endowed with all those quali- 
fications that may raise the character of a pa^on to 
universal fame. She is to me beautMlil without 
blemish, reserved without pride, amorous with mo- 
desty, agreeable for her courteous temper^ and court- 
eouS} as an efiect of her generous education, and, in 
9hort, of an illustrious parentage. For beauty dis- 
plays its lustre to a higher degree of perfection 
when joined with noble blood, than it can in those 
that are meanly descended.^ 

*• The observation is just,'' said the duke; "but 
give me leave,. sir, to propose to you a doubt, which 
the reading of that history hath starred ip my n)ind. 
It is, that allowing there be a Dulcin'ea at Toboso, 
or elsewhere, and as beautiful as you describe her, 
yet I do not find she can any way equal in greatness 
of birth the Oriauas, * the Alastrajareas, the Mada- 
^maS) and a thousand others, of whom we read in 
those histories, with which you have been so conver- 



* The nam^s of great ladies in remattces. 
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aant''— " To thUi* said Don Quixote, " I iuiswqiv 
that Dulcinea ia tbe daughter of her own iMStiona^ 
and that virtue epBobles the blood* A virtuous 
man of mean condition, is more to be e9t§em?d than 
a vicious person of quality. Besides, Dulcinea U 
possessed of those other endowments that may en^ 
title her to crowns and sceptres, since beauty alone 
has raised many of her sex to a throne, Wher0 
merit has no limits, hope may well have no boundi^; 
and to be fair and virtuous is so extensive an advMr 
tage, that it gives, though not ajbrmal^ at l?ast a 
virtual claim to larger fortunes." — " I must ow^, 
^*," said the duchess, ^^ that in all your discourse, 
you, as we say, proceed widi the plummet of reason, 
and fathom all the depths of controversy. There- 
fore I submit, and from this time I am resolved to 
believe, and will make all my domestics, nay, my 
husband too, if there be occasion, believe and mWr 
tain, that there is a Dulcinea del Tpboso extant, 
and living at this day ; thi^t she is beautiful and of 
good extraction ; and to sum up all in a word, alto- 
gether deserving the services of so great a knight as 
the noble Don Quixote; which I think is thehigb*- 
est commendation I can bestow on her. But yet I 
must confess, there is still one scruple that make9 
me uneasy, and causes me to have an ill opinion of 
Sancho. It IS that the history tells us, that whcin 
Sancho Panza carried your letter to the Lady Dul- 
cinea, he found her winnowing a sack of corn, by 
the same token that it was the worst sort of wheat, 
which makes me much doubt her quality."^ 
.. " Your gr^ce must know,'' answered Don Quix- 



180 THB ACH]ET£M£NTS OF 

ote, ** that almost every thing that relates to me, is 
managed quite contraiy to what the affurs of other 
knights-errant used to be. Whether it be the un- 
fathomable will of destiny, or the implacable malice 
of some envious enchanter orders it so, or no, I can- 
not well tell. For it is beyond all doubt, that most 
of us knights-errant still have had something pecu- 
liar in our fetes. One has had the privilege to be 
above the power of enchantn^ents, another invulner- 
able, as the famous Orlando, one of the twelve peers 
of France, whose flesh, they tell us, was impenetra- 
ble every wHere but in the sole of his left foot, and 
even there too he could be wounds with no other 
weapon than the point of a great pin ; so that when 
Bemarda del Carpio deprived him of life at Ronces- 
valles, finding he could not wound him with his 
9word, he lifted hini from the ground, and squeezed 
him to death in his arms ; remembering how Her- 
cules killed Antssus, that cruel giant, who was said 
to be the son of the Earth. Hence t infer, that pro. 
bably I may be secured in the same manner, under 
the protection of some particular advantage, though 
it is not that of being invulnerable ; for I have often 
found by experience, that niy flesh is tender, and 
not impenetrable. Nor does any private preroga- 
tive free me from the power of enchantment ; for I 
have found myself clapped into a cage, where all the 
world could not have locked me up, but the force of 
necromantic incantations. But since I got free 
again, I believe that even the force of magic will 
never be able to confine me thus another time. So 
that these magicians, finding they cannot work their 
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wicked ends directly on me, revenge themselves.on 
what 1 most esteem, and endeavour to take away 
my life by persecuting that of Dulcinea, in whom, 
and for whom, I live. And therefore I believe, 
when my squire delivered my embassy to her, they 
transformed her intoacountry-dowdy, poorly busied 
in^^the low and base employment of . winnowing 
wheat. But I do aver, that it was neither rye, nor 
wheat, but oriental pearl : and to prove this, I must 
acquaint your graces, that passing the other day by 
Toboso, I could not so much as find Dulcinea^s pa- 
lace; whereas my squire went the next day, and 
saw her in all her native charm8,«the most beautiful 
creature in the world ! yet when I met her presently 
after, she appeared to me in the shape of an ugly, 
coarse,country-mawki|i,boorish,andill.bred, though 
she really is discretion itself. And therefore, be^ 
cause I myself cannot be enchanted, the unfortunate 
lady must be thus enchanted, misused, disfigured, 
chopped and changed. Thus my enemies, wreaking 
their maliceon her, have revenged themselves on me, 
which makes me abandon myself to sorrow, till she 
be restored to her former perfections. 

'^Ihavebeen the more large in this particular, that 
nobody might insist on what Sancho said, of her 
sifting of corn ; for if she appeared changed to me, 
what wonder is it if she seemed so to him ? In short, 
Dulcinea is both illustrious and well-born, being 
descended of the most ancient and best families in 
TobosQ, of whose blood I am positive she has no 
small share in her veins ; and now that town will be 
no less famous in after-ages for being the place of 
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her natiTity, than Troy for Helen, or Spain for * 
Cava, though on a more honourable account. 

^^ As for Sancho Fanza'^s part, I assure your gr^ce 
be is one of the most pleasant squires that ever wait- 
ed on a knight-errant Sometimes he comes out 
with such sharp simplicities, that one is pleasantly 
puzzled to judge, whether he be more knave or 
fool. The varlet, indeed, is full of roguery enough 
to be thought a knave ; but then he has yet more 
' ignorance, and may better be thought a fool. He 
doubts of every thing, yet believes every thing ; and 
#hen one would think he had entangled himself in 
a piece of downright folly, beyond recovery, he 
brings himself off of a sudden so cleverly, that he is 
applauded to the skies. In short, I would not change 
him for the best squire that wears a head, though I 
might have a city to boot, and therefore I do not 
know whether I had best let him go to the govern- 
inent which your grace has been pleased to promise 
him. Though, I must confess, his talents seem to 
lie fretty much that way : For, ^ve never so little 
« ifheH to his understanding, he will manage his go- 
vernment as well as the king does his customs. 
Then experience convinces us, that neither learning 
nor any other abilities, are very material to a go- 



* The Biok-name of Count Julian's daughter^ who^ haying 
been lavished hj King Rodrigo^ occasioned the bringing in of 
the Moors into Spain. Her true name was Florinda, but as 
she was the occasion of Spain's being betrayed to the Moors, 
the name is left off among the women, and commonly given 
to bitdies. See Notes. 
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vernor. Have -we not a hundred of thelm that can 
scarce read a letter, and yet the j govern ad sharp* 
as BO nuBiy hawks ? Their main business is only to 
mean well, and to be resolved to do their best ; for 
they cannot want able counsellors to instruct them. 
Thus those .governors who are men of the sword^ 
and no scholars, have their assessors on the bench 
to direct them. My counsel to Sancho shall be, that 
he neither take bribes, nor lose his privileges, with 
some other little instructions, which I have in my 
head for him, and which at a proper time I will 
communicate, both for his private advantage, and 
the public good of the island he is to govern,"^ 

•80 far had the duke, the duchess, and Don Quixr 
ote been discoursing together, when they heard a 
great ocHse in the house, and by and by Sancho 
came running in unexpectedly into the room where 
they sat, in a terrible fright, with a dish-elout be- 
£o9e him instead of a bib. The seullions^ and oth« 
greasy rabble of the kitchen were aft» him, one of 
them pursmng him with a little kneading-trough 
full of dish-water, which he endeavoured by any 
means to put under his chin, while another stood 
ready to have washed the poor squire with it— r- 
" How now, fellow !'' said the duchess, — " What 
is the matter here ? What would you do with this 
good man ? Don\ you consider he is a governor 
cdectP^— '^^ Madam,^ quoth the barber-scuUion, ^^ the 
gentleman won'^t let us wash him according tocustom, 
as my lord duke and his master were.*"— ^^^ Yes, 
marry but I will,^ quoth Sancho, in a mighty huff, 
<^ but then it shall be with cleaner suds, cleaner 
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towels, and not quite so slovenly paws ; for there is 
no such difference between my master and me nei- 
ther, that he must be washed with angel-water, and 
I with the devil^s lye : So far the customs of great 
men^s houses are good as they give no offence. But 
this same beastly washing in a puddle, is worse pe- 
nance than a friary's flogging* My beard is clean 
enough, and wants no such refreshing. Stand clear, 
you had best ; for the first that comes to wash me, 
or touch a hair of my head (my beard I would say,) 
sir reverence of the company, I will take him such 
a dowse o^ the ear, he shall feel it a twelve-month 
after : For these kind of ceremonies and soapings, 
do ye see, look more like flouts and jeers, than like 
a civil welcome to strangers.^ 

The duchess was like to have burst her sides with 
laughing, to see Sancho^s fury, and hear how he ar- 
gued for himself. But Don Quixote did not very 
well like to see him with such a nasty dish-dout 
about his neck, and made the sport of the kitchen- 
, petisioners. Therefore after he had made a deep 
bow to the duke, as it were desiring leave to speak, 
looking on the scullions, — ^** Hark ye, gentlemen,^ 
cried he, very gravely, ^ pray lei the young man 
alone, and get you gone as you came, if you think 
flt My squire is as cleanly as another man ; that 
trough won^t do; you had better have brought 
him a dram-cup. Away ; be advised by me, and 
leave him : For neither he nor I can abide such slo- 
venly jestings." — '^ No, no," quoth Sancho, taking 
the words out of bis master^s mouth, *' let them stay, 
and go on with thdr show. Til pay my barbers. 
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1*11 warrant ye. They bad as good take a lion by 
the beard as meddle with mine. Let them bring a 
comb hither, or what they will, and curry-comb it ; 
and if they find anything there that should not be 
there, I urill give them leave to cut and mince me aa 
small as a horse.*"— -^< Sancho is in the right,^ said 
the duchess, still laughing, ^^ and will be in the 
right, in all he says ; he is as clean and neat as can 
be, and needs none of your scouring,, and if he does 
not like our. way of washing, let him do as he pleases. 
Besides, you who pretend to make others clean, 
have shewn yourselves now very careless and idle, 
I don'^t know whether I mayn'*t say impudent too, 
to offer to bring your kneading-trough and your 
dish-clouts to such a person, and such a beard, in- 
stead of a gcJden basin and ewer, and fine diaper 
towels. But you are a pack (^ unmannerly varlets, 
and, like saucy rascals as you are, cannot help shew* 
ing your spite to the squires of knights-errant.** 

The greasy regiment, and even the steward who 
was with them, thought verily the duchess had 
been in earnest. So they took the doth from Sail* 
cho*s neck, and sneaked off quite out of countenance. 
Sancho, seeing himself delivered from his apprehen- 
sion of this danger, ran and threw himself on his 
knees before the duchess. ^< Heaven bless your 
worship*8 grace,** quoth he, ** Madam Duchess. 
Great persons are able to do great kindnesses. For 
my part, I don*t know how to make your worship 
amends for this you have done me now. I can only 
wish I might see myself an armed knight-errant 
for your sake, that I might spend all the days of 
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my life in the service of eo faig^ a lady. I wta a foot 
countryman) — ^my name is Sancbo Paoaa,— "chil- 
dren I have, and serve as a squire. If in any ^of 
diese matters I can do you any good, you need but 
speak ; I will be nimbler in doing than yoar wor- 
ship shall be in ordering.^ — ** It is evident, San- 
cfao,'*' said ihe duchess, ** that you have learned ci-.- 
viKty in the school of courtesy itself, and have been 
bred up under the wings of Don Quixote, who b 
the very cream of compliment, and the flower of ce- 
remonies. All happiness attend such a knight and 
such a squire ; the one the north-^tar of chivalry- 
errant, the other the bright luminary of squire-fike 
fidelity. Rise, my friend Sancho, and assure your 
self, that for the recompence of your civilities, I 
mil persuade my lord duke to put you in possession 
of the government he promised you as soon as he 
can.'' 

After ibis, Don Quiicote went to take his after- 
noon's sleep ; but the duchess desired Sancho, if he 
were not very sleepy, he would pass the afternoon 
with her and her women in a cool room. Sancho 
told her grace, that indeed, he did use to take a good 
sound nap, some four or five hours long, in a sum- 
mer's afternoon ; but to do her good honour a kind- 
ness, he would break an old custom for once, and 
do his best to hold up that day, and wait on her 
worship. The duke, on his side, gave fresh orders 
that Don Quixote should be entertained exactly 
like a knight errant, without deviating the least 
step from the road of chivalry, such as is observa- 
ble in books of that kind. 
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CHAPTER XXXIII. 

The savoury Confirence tchich the Duchess and her 
Women held wttA Sancko Panza, worth your 
residing and observation. 

The story afterwards informs us, that Sancho 
skpt not a wink all that afternoon, but waited on 
the duchess as he had promised. Being mightily 
taken with his comical discourse, she ordered him 
to take a low chair, and sit by her ; but Sancho, 
who knew better things, absolutely declined it, till 
she pressed him again to sit, as he was a governor, 
and speak as he was a squire; in both which capa- 
dties he deserved the very seat of Cid Ruy Diaz, 
the famous champion. Sancho shrugged up his 
shoulders, and obeyed, and all the duchess'^s women 
•standing round about her to give her silent atten- 
tion, 1^ began the conference. 

** Now that we are private,'' said she, " and no* 
body to overhear us, I would desire you, my lord 
.governor, to resolve me of some doubts in the print- 
ed history of the great Don Quixote, which puzzle 
. me very mudi. First, I find that the good Sancho 
had never seen Dulcinea, the Lady Dulcinea del To- 
boso I should have said, nor carried her his master's 
letter, as having left the table-book behind him in 
Sierra Morena ; how then durst he feign an answer, 
and pretend he found her winnowing wheat? A 
fiction and banter so injurious to the reputation of 
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the peerless Duldnea, and so great a lideniish on 
the character of a fiuthfui squire r Here Sancho 
got up without speaking a word, laid his finger aa 
his lips, and, with his body bent, crept cautiously 
round the room, lifting up the hangings, and peep- 
ing in every hole and comer. At last, finding the 
coast clear, he returned to his seat. *^ Now,^ quoth 
he, ^* Madam Duchess, since I find there is nobody 
here but ourselves, you shall e^en hear, without fear 
or favour, the truth of the story, and what else you 
will ask of me, but not a word of the pudding. 
First and foremost I must tell you, I look on my 
master, Don Quixote, to be no better than a down- 
right madman, though sometimes he will stumble 
on a parcel of sayings so quaint, and so tightly put 
together, that the devil himself could not mend 
them ; but in the main I can^t beat it out of my 
noddle but that he is as mad as a March hare. Now, 
because I am pretty confident of knowing his blind 
side, whatever crotchets come into my crown, though 
without either head or tail, yet can I make them 
pass upon him for gospel. Such was the answer to 
his letter, and another sham that I put upon him 
but the other day, and is not in print yet, touching 
my Lady Dulcinea'^s enchantment $ for you must 
know, between you and I, she is no more enchant- 
ed than the man in the moon.^ 

With that, at the duchesses request, he related 
the whole passage of the late pretended enchantment 
very faithfully, to the great diversion of the hear- 
ers. ** But, sir,*" said the duchess, *^ I have another 
scruple in this affair no less unaccountable than the 
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fonner ; for I think I hear something whisper me 
in the ear, and say, If Don Quixote de la Mancha 
be such a shallow-brains, why does Sancho Panza, 
who knows him to b^ so, wait upon this madman, 
and rely thus upon his vain extravagant promises ? 
I can onfy infer from this, that the man is more a 
fool than the master ; and if so, will not Madam 
Duchess be thought as mad as either of them, to 
bestow the government of an island, or the com- 
mand of others, on one who can'*t govern himself f^ 
— •* By our Lady,"- quoth Sancho, "your scruple 
comes in pudding-time ! But it need not whisper in 
your ear ; it may e'^en speak plain, and as loud as it 
will. I am a fool, that is certain ; for if I had been 
wise, I had left my master many a fair day siuce ; 
but it was my luck, and my vile errantry, and that 
is all can be said on^t. I must follow him through 
thick and thin. We are both towns^born children ; 
-«-I have eaten his bread— ^I love him well, and 
there is no love lost between us. He pays me very 
well, he has given me three colts, and I am so very 
true and trusty to him, t^at nothing but death, can 
part us. And if your high and mightiness does not 
think fit to let me have this same government, why, 
so be it ; with less was I born^ and with less shall 
I die ; it may be for the good of my conscience to 
go without it. I am a fool, it is true, but yet I un- 
derstand the meaning of the saying, The pismire 
had wings to do her hurt ; and Sancho the squire 
may sooner get to heaven than Sancho the governor. 
There is as good bread baked here as in France, 
and Joan is ae^good as my lady in the dark. In the 
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night all cats are grey. Unhappy he 10 thut waala 
his breakfast at two in the afternoon. It is alwajs 
good fasting after a good breakfast Th&te is no 
man has a stomach a yard iHgger than another ; but 
let it be never so big, there will be hay and straw 
enough to fill it A bellyful is a bellyful The 
sparrow speeds as well as the sparrQW-bawk« Good 
serge is fine, but coarse doth is warm ; and four 
yards of the one are as long as four yards of the 
other. When the hour is come we must all be pack- 
ed off: .the prince and the prick-louse go the same 
way at last ; the road is no fairer for the one than 
the other. The Pope^s body takes up no more room 
than the sexton^ though one be taller ; for when 
they come to the pit all are alike, or made so in 
spite of our teeth, * and so good-night, or good* 
morrow, which you please. And let me tell you 
agmn, if you don\ think fit to give me an island 
because I am a fool, I will be so wise as not to care 
whether you do or na It is an old saying. The de« 
vil lurks behind the cross. All is not gold that glis.. 
ters. From the tail of the plough, Bamba was made 
king of Spain ; and from his silks and riches, was 
Bodrigo cast to be devoured by the snakes^, if the 
old ballads say true, and sure they are too old to 
tell a lie."*" — ^^ That they are indeed,^ said I>onna 
Rodriguez, the old waiting-woman, wbo listened 



* The common sort in Spain are buried without coffins^ 
which is the reason Sancho is made to suppose^ if the grave 
be not long enough^ they bow the body, $,ud cram it in. 
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among the rest, '^ for I remember one c^ the ballade 
teUa w^ bow Don Rodrigo was shut up alive in a 
tomb full of* toads, snakes, and lizards ; and how, 
after two dajs, he was heard to cry out of the tomb 
in a low and doleful voice, ^ Now they eat me, now 
they gnaw nae, in the part where I sinned most/ 
And aecording to this the gentleman is in the right 
in saying he had rather be a poor labourer than a 
kiag, to be gnawed to death by vermin.'*^ 

Sancho^s proiverl»al aphorisms, and the ^mple 
waiting- woman^s comment upon the text, were no 
small diversion to the duchess. '* You know,'' smd 
she, *^ honest Sancho, that the promise c^' a gentle- 
mim or knight, must be as precious and sacred to 
him as his life ; I make no question then but that 
my lord duke, who is also a knight, though not of 
your master's order, will infallibly keep his word 
with you in respect of your government. Take 
courage then, Sancho, for when you least dream 
on't, in spite of all the envy and malice of the 
world, you will suddenly see yourself in full pos- 
sesMon.of your government, and seated in your 
chair of state in your rich robes, with all your 
marks and ornaments, of power about you. But be 
sure to administer true justice to your vassals, who^ 
by their loyalty and discretion, will merit no less at 
your hands." 

*^ As for the governing part," quoth Sancho, 
" let me alone : I was ever charitable and good to 
the poor, and scorn to take the bread out of another 
man's mouth. On the other side, by our Lady, they 
shall play me no foul play. I am an old cur at a 
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crust, and can sleep dog^eep when I list I can 
look sharp as well as another^ and let me alone to 
keep the cobwebs out of my eyes. I know where 
the shoe wrings me. I will know who and who is to- 
gether. Honesty is the best policy : I will stick to 
that. The good shall have my hand and heart, 
but the bad neither foot nor fellowship. And in 
my mind, the main point in this point of govern- 
ing, is to make a good beginning. I will lay my 
life, that as simple as Sancho sits here, in a fort- 
night's time he will manage ye this same island as 
rightly as a sheaf of barley.**^ 

" You say well, Sancho," said the duchess, " for 
time ripens all things. No man is bom wise. Bi- 
. shops are made of men, and not of stones. But to re- 
turn once more to the Lady Dulcinea ; — I am more 
than half persuaded that Sancho^s design of putting 
the trick upon his master, was turned into a great- 
er cheat upon himself. For I am well assured, that 
the creature whom you fancied to be a countiry 
wench, and took so much, pains to persuade your 
master that she was Dulcinea del Toboso, was 
really the same Dulciuea del Toboso, and really 
enchanted, as Don Quixote thought ; and the ma- 
gicians that persecute your master first invented 
that story, and put it into your head. For you must 
know, that we have our enchanters here, that have 
a kindness for us, and ^ve us an account of what 
happens in the world faithfully and impartially, 
without any tricks or equivocations. And take my 
word for it, the jumping country wench was, and is 
(till, Dulcinea del Toboso, who is as certainly en- 

3 
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chanted as the. mother that bore her ; and when we 
least expect it, we shall see her again in her true 
shape, and in all her native lustre ; and then San- 
cho will find it was he himself was bubbled.'' •■'. 
. " Troth, madam,'' quoth Sancho, "all this might 
well be : and now I am apt to believe what my mas- 
ter tells me of Montesibos's cave ; where, as he says, 
he saw my Lady Dulcinea del Toboso in the self 
same garb, and. as handsome as I told him I had 
«een her when it came into my noddle to teU him 
she was enchanted. Ay, my lady, it must be quite 
contrary to what I. weened, as your worship's grace 
well observes ; for. Lord bless us ! who the devil 
can imagine that such a numskull as I should have 
it in him to devise so cunning a trick of a sudden ? 
Besides, who can thmk that my master's such a 
goose, as to believe so unlikely a matter upon the 
single vouching of such a dunder-head fellow as I ? 
But for all that^ my good lady, I hope you kn6w 
better things than to think me a knave ; a-lack-a« 
day, it can't be expected that such an ignoramus as 
•I am, should be able to divine into the tricks and 
wiles of wicked magicians. I invented that flamonly, 
because my master would never leave teazing me ; 
but I had no mind to abuse him, not I ; and if it 
fell out otherwise than I mean, who can help it ? 
Heaven knows my heart." - 
' " That is honestly said," answered the duchessr; 
" but pray tdl me, Sancho, what was it you were 
spedking of Monte^nos's cave ? I have a great ttiind 
toknow the story." Thereuppn Sancho having relst- 

VOL. IV. 3^ 
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ted the whole matter to the duchess ; '^ Look you 
said she, '^ this exactly makes put what I said to you 
just now ; for aiiiee the great Don Quixote affirms 
he saw there the same country-wench that Sancho 
met coming from Toboso, it is past all doubt it was 
Dulcinea ; and this shews the enchanters are a suly- 
tle sort of people, that will know every thing, and 
give a quick and sure information.^ 

<* Well,^ quoth Sancho,/^ if my Lady Dulcinea 
del l^boso be enchanted, it is the worse for her : 
What have I to do to quarrel with all my master^a 
enemies ? They caxCt be few for aught I see, and 
they are plaguy fellows to deal withal. Thus muck 
I dare say, she I saw was a oountry-wench ; a ooueu 
try. wench. I took her to be, and a coiintry-wench I 
l^t her. Now if that same dowdy was Dulcinea in 
good earnest, bow can I help it ? I ought not to be 
called to an account for it No, let the saddle be 
set upon the right holrae, 6r we shall neV have done. 
Sancho told me this, cries one, Sancho told me that, 
cries t\>ther : Sancho o^ this lude, Sancho o!* that side ; 
Sancho did this, and Sancho did that ; as if Sancho 
wa« I doik\ know who; and not the same Sancho 
that goes already far and near through the world 
in books, as Samson. Carasco tells me, and he is no 
less than a bachelor of arts at Salamanca varsity, 
and such folks as he can't tell a lie, unless they be 
so disposed, or it stands th^m in good stead. So let 
nobody meddle or make; nor offer to pick a quar- 
rel with me about the matter, »nce I am a man of 
i^putatioA ; $xid as my master says, a good name is 



tn^tte^ than HeUe^. Cfap m€ hht im» ftiif 8ilt)# |^ 

tli^ has been a gtKjd^6)^attt, Wil$inal9& d g^ 
tef , tf ttu'sty iquif e #aT itostfc^ A fkt^ gd^erfi(rf I #ffl 
trarrant ydtf ."^--^ SattWihty speaks Eke ah ^am^i^ 
said the duchess ; << eV^i'y tMMrg h^ sa^d' ii tf «d$t 
tefltee liktf t^iose? df Ca«o, or at teast ^l3f& v^ty iBar- 
fotr 6f Miciftel Vcririo :f Mof^tMs^dtcid» dnmi 
thrit is» Ite £«dl ill h}^ sprhig: linskoH, W spetift 
after hisftftfy*, itod^ li bad ddiift I^k fiii* tf gbiA 

"Faith aiJMf troth, Madtfinf Duchestsl,'' (Jtioth Sarii 
cfta, ^^ I mfet ^j^aiifc oiit of malice itt my bbi« ddys^ 
for tMrstJ pefhttf)» I ntey ; for I l!ia^ *6t a» Mt 6£^ iyi 
pokftfey ki- trie: I dttnfc trhen t have' d^l^oti, 2^ 
sometiittes #h6ii t have no occasion : I amnoptoiid 
imxt, d'ye fee, drid v^htfen the \iqu6t is otfered liie' I 
^ip it 6tf, that they itiaiy not take itie for Ai churl 
of a^ sttoishy, c* thiiik I ctetft understArfd itfyseff 
rtor gt>6d maiitters-; for when aift46i!irf of rfgodd^M- 
Bcwr drinks atid' ptit^ th« glabs to 6ne, who ean he M 
hard-hearted as ta t^se' to- pledge' him^, whetf iV 
torts fttotKiig' but ttr open ohe's niduth ? Ho^ 
ever, I cotoifcrottljr look bfefore I le^; ^nrf take ritf 
AKflre thaitf nteedis rtiust. And trufly there*s* ho Mt 
fliat yift pobt scjuii-eS^ to Inights^eitattt sfrottM^ite* 



* In the original encaxen nie esse gaviemo^ i. e, ca^ iae hut 
lit this i^me gbVerhtnene. 
f'SeeNotta 
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great trespassers that. way. Alack-a-day I mere ele- 
ment must be our daily beverage,— ditch* water, for 
.want of better,— in woods and deserts, on rocks and 
mountains, without lighting on the blesang of one 
merciful drop of wine, though you would give one 
of your eyes for a single gulp.^ 

*^ I believe it, Sancho,^ said the duchess; ** but 
now; it grows late, and therefore go and take some 
rest; after that well have a longer conversation, and 
will take measures about clapping you suddenly in- 
to this same government, as you are pleased to word 
iU^ Sancho kissed the duchesses hand once more, 
and begged her worship^s grace that special care 
might be taken of his Dapple, for that he was the 
light of his eyes* — ^\ What is that Dapple r asked 
the duchess. ^^ My beast, an^t like your honour,^ 
answered Sancho ; ^^ my ass I would say, saving 
your presence ; but because I won^t call him ass, 
which is so common a name among men, I call him. 
Dapple. Itis the very same beasti wouldhave given 
charge of to that same gentlewoman when I came 
first to this castle ; but her back was up presently, 
and she flew out as 1 had called her ugly face, old 
witch, and what not. . However, 1^11 be judged by 
any one, whether such-like sober grave bodies as she 
and other duennas are, be not' fitter to look after 
asses, than to sit with a prim countenance to grace 
a fine state-room ? Passion of my heart ! what a 
deadly grudge a certain gentleman of our town, 
that shall be nameless, had to these creatures ! I 
mean these old waiting gentlewomen.^— ^^ Some 
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filthy clawn I dare engage,^ said Donna Rodriguez 
the duenna ; ^< had he been a gentleman,^ or a person 
of good- breeding, he wotdd have prsdeed them up 
to the skies.*' — ^«* WeD," sttd the duchess, " let us 
have no more of thiat ; let Donna Rodriguez hold 
h^ tongue, and Signior Sancho Panza go to his re^ 
pose, and leaye me to take care of his Da|)ple^s 
good entertunment ; for since I find him to be one 
of Sancho^s moveables, I will place him in my es* 
teem above the apple of my eye."—** Place him in 
the stable, my good lady," replied Sancho, ** that 
is as much as he deserves ; neither he nor I are wor- 
thy of being placed a minute of an hour where you 
said. Odsbodsl Fd sooner be stuck in the guts with 
a butcher'^s knife, than you should be served so ; I 
am better bred than that ccmies to ; for though my 
lord and master has taught me, that in point of hal 
viour one ought rather to over-do than under-do, 
yet when the case lies about an ass and the ball c^ 
one's eye, it is best to think twice, and go warily 
about the matter."—-** Well," said the duehess,' 
** your ass may go with you to the government, and 
there you may feed him, and pamper him, and 
make as much of him as you please.*— >^ Adad ! 
my lady," qqoth Sancho, *^ don't let your worship 
think tins will be such a strange matter neither. I 
have seenlnbre asses than one go to a govenmient 
before now ; and if mine goes too, it wi}l be no new 
thing e'^trow." 

Sancho^s words ^gain set the duchess a-laughing ; 
and so sending him to take his rest, she went to the 
duke, and gave him an account of the pleasant dig* 
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r^Bfc^ved iP bftv^ 90Qie ^ot^ble coBtpvanee to make 
$port with Itea Quixote, aiwi pf sycfe ii n»witic 
iyi8( as 8l|wI4 buip^pr hi^ koigla-eiTantryr And «P 
MiQfMiffMl diey WfSF^ |n their paiiinageio^t pf Ihftt 
Urt^lud^, tlwt it wy veil b§ thpugbt wq of Ibe 
Mi adveQtur^ 19 tbis to^oip htft^ry. 



CHAPTER XXXIV, 

Cm^iVg WOSf^ qmi vteaw for 4isench0i4k^ ^ 

T|f? 4uk# ^4 dwhe§s w^e ei^tiTsm^y diverted 
5f itjh ^ blimu^ pf tb w guepts^ Respiving^ Aw^p 
f«FP* |» ipaprpYe their pjK»t, by PQ?ryipg W ftW^P 
pie||f(9Pt ^g», tbaj might hftW th© appe^rai*^ pf 
W ft4vf|iiti|reA they tpefk thq bipt frpm Dqn Quis^^ 
f^> §e^UQt of J«ont^»iH>s's cave., m ^ subject f ri)W 

S^t^} tj^e 9fith«r> TOP^ to ^p diM^^s ama^pt 
iqfitli ganchp'ii fiii^plieily wa* dp gre^t, m tp bdiPYP 
(bfll Oukjy^pst dpi Tobo^ WAS r^y enehanted^ 
^ovgh he biwft^ had beea tb* fiwt oontovpr pf 
tb§ «tPi7» §^d h^ pnly eiiabant$»'% 

^m>t^ng\j^ bftving given dirpctippsr to th^r fl^^ 
vants that nothing might be wanting, mA pi>ppPNd 
^ fUty fw hvntifig 4p tf iJd boar, in gv? pr «« cfeys 
they wer? ready tp. fiet 9^t, wi^ ft t?^ of hyi^lgiweii 
rad «lb^ f)tteadAiit«L npt u«he(x)ii9i9g the^ greateat 
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panck. Tfaejr presented Don <}itixote with a hunt* 
ing suit, but he refused it, tlle^ng it superfluous^ 
since he was, in a ^hbrt time, to return to the hard 
exerdse of arms, and could carry no sumpters not 
wardrobes along with him : but Sancbo readily ac- 
tepted one of fine green doth, with design to b^ it 
the first opportunity. 

The day prefix^edlieingcome, Don Quixote ami« 
ed, and Sancho equipp^ himself in his new suit, 
and mountiiig his ass, which he would mii quit for 
a good horse that was ofiered him, he crowded im 
among the train of sportsmen. The duchess also, 
in a dress both odd imd gay, made dM bf ihe com^- 
pany« The knigfat, who was courtesy itself, Tery 
gdkntiy would needs hold the rdins of her ptfdfrey, 
ihodgh the duke seemed Tery unwilling to let him. 
in short, they came to the scene of their sporty which 
was in a wood between two very hi^h mountains, 
where, ali^ting, and taMng their several stands, 
the duchess, with a pointed javelin in her hand, at* 
tended by the duke and Don Quixote, took her 
stand in a place where they knew the boars were 
used to pass through. The hunters posted them* 
selves in several lanes and paths, as tluy most coo* 
veniendy could; but as for Sancho^ he chose to 
slay beUnd them all with his Dapple, whom he 
would by no means leave for a moment, fi>r fear the 
poor creature eiiould meet with some sad accident. 
. And now the dbiase began with full cry, the dogs 
opened, the horns sounded, and the huntsmen hoU 
lowed in so load a concert, that there was no hear- 
ing one ano&er. Soon $£bet^ a hideotts boar, of a 
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monstrouft! size, came on, gnashing his'tieeth aiid 
tusks, and foaming at the mouth ; and, being biut- 
ed hard by the. dogs, and followed close by the 
huntsmen, made furiously towards the jpass which 
Don Quixote had taken ; whereupon! the knight, 
grasping his shield and drawing his. sword, moved 
forward to recdve the ra^ng beast. The duke j(nn« 
ed him with' a boar-spear, and the' duchess would 
have been foremost, had not the duke prevented, her. 
Sancho alone, seeing the furious animal, resolved to 
diift fat one,* and leaving Dapple, away he scud« 
<ted^ as fast as his legs would carry him, towards an 
high oak, to the top of which he endeavoured to 
clamber ; but,' as he was getting up, one of the 
boughs unluckily broken and down he was tumbling, 
wbeii a snag or stump of another bough caught hold 
of his new coat, and stopped his fall, slinging him 
in the air by the middle, so that he could: neither 
get up nor down. His fine green coat was torn, and 
he fancied every moment the wild boar was running 
that .way, with foiaming chaps, and dreadful tusks, 
to tear him to' pieces ; which so disturbed him, that 
be roared and bellowed for help, as if some wild 
beast had been devouring him in good earnest 

At last the tusky boar.' was laid at his length, with 
a number of pointed spears fixed in him ; and Don 
Quixote^ bdng alarmed by Sancho^s. noise,' which 
he could distinguish, easily, looked about, and dift- 
covered him swinging from the tree with his head 
downwards, and close by him poor Dapple, who, 
like a true friend,* never forsook him in his adver- 
sity ; for Cid Hamet observes, that they were suph 
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true and inseparable friends, that Sancho was seL 
dom seen without Dapple, or Dapple without San^ 
eho. Don Quixote went and took down his squire^ 
who, as soon as he was at liberty, began to examine 
the damage his fine hunting suit had received, which 
grieved him to the soul ; for he prized it as much 
as if it had made him heir to an estate. 

Meanwhile, the boar being laid across a large 
mule, uid covered with branches of rosemary and 
myrtle, was carried in triumph, by the victorious 
huntsmen, to a large field-tent, pitched in the mid- 
dle of the wood, where an excellent entertainment 
was provided, suitable to the magnificence of the 
founder* 

Sancho drew near the duchess, and shewing her 
his torn coat, ** Had we been hunting the hare now, 
or catching of i^rrows,^ quoth he, ^* my coat might 
have slept in a whole skin. For my part, I wonder 
what Measure there can be in beating the bushes for 
a beast, which, if it does but come at you, will run 
its plaguy tusks in your guts, and be the death of 
you. I have not forgotten an old song to this pur- 
pose: 

' May Fabila's sad fate be ihine> 

And make thee food for bears or swine."' 

'' That Fabila,'' said Don Quixote, << was a king 
of the Groths, who gcnng a hunting cmce, was devour- 
ed by a bear.^—- << That is it I say ,"" quoth Sancho ; 
*^ aiMi, therefore, why should kings and other great 
folks run themselves into harm^s way, when they 
may have sport enough without it? Mercy on me! 
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mhai pleasure can you find, any of you all^ 'm kilL 
iDg a poor beast that never meant any bam T—- 
^ You are mistaken, Sandio/' said the duke, ^ hjunU 
ing wild beasts is tbemcist proper eacereise for kni^ts 
and princes; for^ in the chase of a stout noble beast^ 
may be rqir cscnted the whole art of war, stratagems^ 
policy, and ambuscades, with all other devices usu- 
ally pcaetised to overcome an aiemy with safety. 
Here we are exposed to the ^ctrenuties of heat and 
eM. ; ease and laziness can have no room in thisdU 
venion ; by this we are inured to toil and hardships 
oiHT limbs are sbreugthened, our joints made supple^ 
and our whole body hale and active*. In ^rt, it is 
an exercise that may be benefidal to many, and can 
be prejudicial to none ; and the most enticing pro- 
perty is its rarity, being placed above the reedi of 
the vulgar, who may indeed aijoy the diversion of 
0ther sorts of game, but not this nobler kind, nor 
that of hawking, a qiort also reserved for kings and 
persons of quality. Therefore, Sandio, let me ad- 
vise you to alter your opinion, wh^i you became a 
governor; for then you will find the great advan* 
tage of these sports and diversions.^— ^^ Yop are 
out far wide, sir,^ quoth Sancho ; ** it were better 
that a governor had his legs broken, and be laid up 
at home, than to be gadding abroad at this rate. It 
Wt>uld be a pretty bu^ness, forsooth, when poor 
pec^Ie come, weary and tired, to wait on the gover* 
nor about business, that be should be rambling about 
the woods for bis pleasure ! There would be a sweet 
government truly I Grood ^th, sir, I thniik these 
sports and pastimes are fitter for those t(iat haveno- 



thiiig to do, than for gq^emors. No; I intend my re- 
orettioa 9bAU \m n gam^ at whist nt CbrisUnaa, and 
ism^io3 QQ Sui^ys end bdUd^ys ; .but, for your 
banting, sa yon rsU it^ it goes mightily against my 
falling and oonscience."*— « I wish, widi all my 
JBrnxt,"^ said th^ duk^ <^ diat you prove as good as 
yiw imnsise; but sayipgand doing are different 
tbiogs.''^** Well, well,'' qUoth Sai>ehQ* " be it how 
it vHU, I say that an booest mai»-s word is as good 
as Ws bond, Heaven^s help is better than early ri*. 
^ng. It is the belly makes the feet amble» and not 
jibe ftet the bellyt My meaning is, that, with hea* 
^en's help, and my honest endeavours, I AM go* 
yerai hettm* than any goss^bawk. Do but put your 
finger in my mouth, and try if I cannot bite,''-^*^ A 
curse on thee, and thy impertinent proverbs,* said 
lOon Quixote : ^' Shall I never get thee to talk senses 
wUhoutastriogof tbatdisi^eeablestufft-^I beseeob 
your graces, do not countenance this eternal dunce^ 
or he will teaze your very souls with a thousand un- 
seasonable and insignificant old saws, for whi^ i 
wish hb mouth stitched up, and myself a mis$iiief 
if I hear him."— ♦* Oh, sir," said the duchess, ** San- 
dio'a proverbs will always please for thdur senten* 
iBQUs brevity, though they were as numerous as a 
printed collection ; and, I assure you, I relish them 
more than I would do others, that might be better^ 
and more to the purpose.'' 

After this, and suchlike diverting talk, they left the 
tent, and walked into the wood, to see whether any 
gamebad&llen into their nets. Now^wluletheywe^e 
thus iniait upoQ thmr sport, the nightdreir.ou iqpafiOj 
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and more cloudy and overcast than was usual at that 
time of the year, which was about mid-summer, but 
it happened very critically for the better carrying 
on the intended contrivance. A little while after the 
close of the evening, when it grew quite dark, in a 
moment the wood seemed all on fire, and blazed in 
every quarter. This was attended with an alarm- 
ing sound of trumpets, and other warlike instru- 
ments, answering one another from all sides, as if se- 
veral parties of horse had been hastily marching 
through the wood* Then presently was heard a con- 
fused noise of Moorish cries, such as are used in 
joining batde ; which, together with the rattling of 
the drums, the loud sound of the trumpets, and 
other instruments of war, made such a hideous and 
dreadful concert in the air, that the duke was ama- 
zed, the duchess astonished, Don Quixote was sur- 
prised, and Sancho shook like a leaf; and even those 
that knew the occasion of all this, were affrighted. 
This consternation caused a general silence ; and, 
by and by, one riding post, equipp^ like a devil, 
passed by the company, winding a huge hollow hom^ 
that made a horrible hoarse noise. ^* Hark you; 
post,^ fiaid the duke, *^ whither so fast ? what are 
you ? and what parties of soldiers are those that 
march across the wood P^— << I am the devil,^ cried 
the post, in a horrible tone, *^ and go in quest of 
Don Quixote de la Mancba; and those that are oo* 
ming this way are six bands of necromancers, that 
conduct the peerless Dukinea del Toboso, enchant-^ 
ed in a triumphant chariot. She is attended by that 
gallant Frendi knight,' Montesinbs, who comes: to 
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give information how she inay be freed from en« 
chantmenL^ — ^^ Wert thou as much a devil,^ said 
the duke, <^ as thy horrid shape speaks thee to be, 
thou wouldst have known this knight here before 
thee to.be. that Don Quixote de la Mancha whom 
thou seekest."" — "Before heaven, and on my con- 
science,^ replied the devil, " I never thought on it ; 
for I have so many things in my head, that it almost 
distracts me ; I had quite and clean forgotten my 
errand." — " Surely," quoth Sancho, " this devil 
must be a very honest fellow, and a good Christian ; 
for he swears as devoutly by heaven and his con- 
science as I should do ; and now I am apt to believe 
there be some good people even in hell." At the 
same time^ the devil, directing himself to Don Quix- 
ote, without dismounting : ^^ To thee, O Knight of 
the Lions," cried he, (and I wish thee fast in their 
daws) " to thee am I sent by the valiant but unfor- 
tunate Montesinps, to bid thee attend his coming in 
this very place, whither he brings one whom they 
call Dulcinea Del Toboso, in order to give thee in- 
structions touching her disenchantment. Now I have 
delivered my message, I must fly, and the devils 
that are like me be with thee, and angels guard the 
rest." This said, he winded his monstrous horn, 
and, without staying for an answer, disappeared. 

This increased the general consternation, but most 
of all, surprised Don Quixote and Sancho ; the lat- 
ter to find, that, in spite of truth, they still would 
have Dulcinea to be enchanted ; and the knight to 
think that the adventures of Montesinos^s cave were 
turned to reality. While he stood pondering these 
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thin^ in Iiis tkougbtiy << WeU^ auv'' ittid t&e duke 
to bim, ^ wfant do yott intend tddo? triU yoa sttff [^ 
^^ Stay r eried Doo ^uixotey '» sbaB Inott I will 
stay here, inti'epid and camagtcm^ thiM^h aH dK^ 
inferaal powers inclose me round/— >< So yon in«ry^ 
if you will,^ qnath Saac&o ^ <^ but, tf any morei di^ 
Tils or honi9 eonse hither, thsy shail as scion find 
He in Flanders^ a» here/ 

Now the ni^t grew darker and dark^, and scm 
reral diooting fights were seen ^ancing up and 
down the wood, like meteors- or glaring eithalatieM 
from the earth. Then was heard a horrid neise^lik^ 
the creaking of the nngreased wheeb of Ibetfvy wag- 
gons, from which piercing and ungrateful sound, 
bears and wolves themselves are siwd to iy. Thia 
cNlious jarring was prei^ntly seconded by a greater^ 
which seemed to be the dreadful din and shocks of 
four several engagements, in each qnaiter df Awr 
wood, with air the sounds and hurry of so many 
j<Hned battles. On one dde were heard seveneJ peijs 
of cannon ; on the other, the dischargii^ of nume^ 
vous vdlies of small shot $ here the shouts of the 
engaging parties that seemed to be near at hand ^ 
there, cries ci the Moor», that seemed at a great dSi»^ 
tance. In short, the strange, ccmfused intermixtim^ 
of drums, trumpets, comets, horns, the thnndering 
of the cannon, the ratt3Srig of the small shot, the 
creaking of the wheels, and the cries of the combat-^' 
ants, made the most dism^ noise imaginable, andf 
tried Don Quixote's courage to the uttermost. But 
poor Sancho was annihilated, and fell into a swoon 
upon the duchesses coats j who, taking care of him^ 
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and ordering some water to be sprinkled on his face), 
at last recovered him, just as the foremost o£ Uie 
creaking carriages came up, drawn by four heavy 
oxen, covered with mourning, and carrying a large 
lighted torch upon each horn. On the top of the 
cart or waggon was an exalted seat, on which sat a 
venerable old m^, with a beard as white as snow, 
and so long that it reached down to his girdle. He 
was clad in a long gown of black buckram, as were 
also two devils that drove the waggons, both so very 
monstrous and ugly, that Sancho, haying seen them; 
once, was forced to shut his eyes, and would not 
venture upon a second look. The cart, which was 
stuck full of lights within, being approached to the 
standing, the reverend old man stood up, and cried 
with a loud voice, ^^ I am the Sage Lirgander ;^ and 
the cart passed on without one word more being 
spoken. Then followed another cart, with another 
grave old man, who making the cart stop at'a Gon« 
venient (^stance, rose up from his high seat, and, in 
as deep a tone as the first, cried, ^' I am the Sage 
Alquife, great friend to Urganda the Unknown i^ 
and so went forward. He was succeeded by a third 
cart, that moved in the same solemn pace, and bore 
a person not so ancient as the rest, but a robust and 
sturdy, sour-looked, ill-favoured fellow, who rose up 
from his throne, like the rest, and with a more hol- 
low and diabolical voice, cried out, ^ I am Arche* 
laus the Enchanter, the mortal enemy of Amadis de 
Gaul, and all his race ;^ which said, be passed by^ 
like the other carts; which, taking a sh(Mrt turn, made 
a halt, and the grating noise of the wheds ceasing. 
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an excellent concert of sweet music was heard, which 
mightily comforted poor Sancho ; and passing with 
him for a good omen, ^^ My lady,^ quoth he to the 
duchess, from whom he would not budge an inch^ 
<^ there can be no mischief sure where there is mu- 
ric'*— " Very true,'* said the duchess, ** espedally 
when there is brighdiess and lighU**-— ^^ Ay,but there 
is no light without fire,!" repUed Sancho, <^ and 
brightness comes most from flames. Who knows but 
those about us may bum us ! But music I take to 
be always a ngn of feasting and merriment**—-^ We 
shall know presently what this will come to,'' said 
Don Quixote ; and he said right, for you will find 
it in the next chapter. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

Wherein is contained the information given to Don 
Quixote how to disenchant Dvkinea^ nnith other 
pionderfkd passages. 

When the pleasant muric drew near, there ap- 
peared a stately triumphal chariot, drawn by six 
dun mules, covered with white, upon each of which 
sat a penitent, clad also in white, and holding a great 
lighted torch in his hand. The carriage was twice 
or thrice longer than any of the former, twelve other 
penitents being placed at the top and sides, all in 
white, and bearing likewise each a lighted torch, 
which made a dazzling and surprising appearance. 
There was a high throne erected at the farther end. 



on which sat a njmph arrayed in cloth of olyer, 
with many golden spangles glittering all about her, 
which made her dress, though not rich, appear very 
glorious. Her face was covered with triinsparent 
gauze, through the flowing folds of which might b^ 
descried a most beautiful face; and, by the great 
light which the torches gave, it was easy to discern, 
that, as she was not less than seventeen years of age, 
neither could she be thought above twenty. Close 
by her was a figure, clad in a long gown, lik^ that 
of a magbtrate, reaching down to its feet, and it9 
head covered with a black v^. When they: came 
directly opponte to the company, the shawms or 
hautboys that played before immediately ceased, and 
the Spanish harps and lutes, that were in the chariot, 
did the like ; then the figure in the gown stood up, 
and, opening its garments, and throwing away its 
mourning veil, discovered a bare and frightful ske- 
leton, that represented the deformed figure of Death; 
which startled Don Quixpte, made Sancho^s bones 
rattle in his skin for fear, and caused the duke and 
the duchess to seem more than commonly disturbed. 
This living Death being thus got up, in a dull, hea- 
vy, sleeping tone, as if its tongue had not been well 
awake, began in this manner :— 

MERLIN'S SPEECH. 

** Behold old Merlin^ in romantic writj, 
Miscall'd the spurious progeny of hell ; 
A falsehood current with the stamp of age ; 
I leign the prince of Zoroastic science^ 
That oft evokes and rates the rigid powers : 

VOL. IV. o 
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^ braye knights-«mnt stQl Vmieeoi'd vfj dmg^ 
Hein of my loye> and fay'rites of my d^amia. 
"^ ** labile other ma^c aeen^ averse from good^ 
Afe ^le and iMlefiil like the aest of woe^ 
ifyaoUer ioiiI> wheve poirar and pity jdn^ 
JMt^ Umii8i> as jfaqf acatta i^^ 

/5 D^ |i} 0^ ^^>fc worldf t^ dfeary €aTc% 
Wher^ my fe^r^ted ^ul> in silent ^tatc« 
Forms mystic figures anc^ tremendous spells^ 
i heard the peenesa Didcinea's moans. 

"' Apprised of hef distvs8B> ner frig^itRu chang^^ 
F^om princely ttat^ an^ teaty Mur di vbm, 
7ll fth(^ Tilfl ae|pafa}i)^ ^ a nvBtic qMen^ 
Th^ 4^ !W^i^ of necromafitic hat^ 
i symp^thijEed^ and awfidly r^olved 
Twice fifty thousand scroll^ occult and loath'd. 
Some of my art^ hell's black philosophy ; 
Than dosed my aoal within thia bony trunk, 
Sliia ghastly fiorm, the mim of a nan ; 
4^d pae ^p^ty to isyeal a euie 
To woes 80. gi^t, and break the cnned spell* 

** g}arj, thou, of all that e'er could grace 
A cof^t of steel, and fence of adamant f " 
IJg^t, lantern, path, and polar star and guide 
TotiA who daiedismisa ignoble sleep, 
'Aad downy esa^teezecdse of amMKr ' 
For toSk continual, perOa> iiv^unda ani blood ! 
Knight of unfiithom'd worth, abyss of praise. 
Who blend'st in one the prudent and the brave : 
To thee, great Quixote, I this truth declare ; 
l!1iat,.to r^ire her tQ. hfE sti^e aqd ^m, 
Toboao'a pi;id^ the peerless^ DulciQjpa, 
'Tis Fate's 4|BCi;^, that Siwcho, thy good squire," 
On his bare brawny buttocks shoulii bestow 
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Each to affliot «nd vtiing^ andgaU lum mm ; 
So shall relent the authors of her woes« 
Whose awful will I for her ease disclose." 



« Body o\ne,^ quiath Sancho, « thre6 tlM)Mai|d> 
ladles! I will not give myself three; I willMftMB 
give myself three stabs in the guts. May you iMdi 
your disenchanting go to the devil ! Whut a plagw^ 
have my buttocks to do with the black art ? Passion 
of my heart I Mr Merlin, if you have no better ^p^ 
for disenchanting the Lady Dulcinea, she mny (^^tm 
lie bewitched, to her dy ing-day for me." ^ " 

** How now, opprobrious rascal,** cried Biia 
Quixote, <^ stinking garlick-eater ! ^rrah, I nffi 
take you and tie your dogship to a tree, as iMk^ 
as your mother bore you ; and there I will nM (»nly 
give you three thousand three hundred lashes^ but 
six thousand six hundred, ye Tarlet ! and so smartly, 
that you shall feel them still, though you rub yoitr 
backside three thousand times, scoundrel f Ai^swer 
Mea word, you rogue, and I will tear out your soal«*^ 
-^<< Hold, hold r cried Merhn, hearing this, <<thii 
must not be ; the stripes inflicted on honest Siindbo 
riittst be voluntary, without compulsion, and tfeff 
laid on when he thinks most convenient. No set 
time is for the task fixed ; and if he has a mind t^ 
have abated one half of this atonement, it is aUoin 
ed, provided the remaining stripes be struck by m 
strange hand, and heavily laid on.** 

" Hold you there,** quoth Sancho, " neither a 
strange hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light, 



SU TBB ACUBVUfBXVS OF 

dMUUmdimjlmin. WlMtapoa^didlliriiigBIa. 
dam Dukinea dd Toboflo into the world, diat my 
Uiid parts ^ould pay for the harm her eyes have 
done ? Let my master Don Quixote whip himadf^ 
he is a part of her ; he calls her every foot, my life, 
my aeulf my sustenance, my comfort, and all that 
Secvm kt him jirk out her enchaatmait at hisown 
bum^s cpst ; but as for any whipping gf m^ I deny 
and pronounce* it flat and plain.^ 

No sooner had Sahcho thus spoken his mind, than 
the nymph that sat by Merlin'*s gliost in the glitter- 
ifig ajqparel, rising and lifting up her thin v^, dis^ 
covered a very b^utiful face; and with a mascu^ 
liM grace, but no ^i^ery agreeable voice, addressing 
Stncho, ** Q thou 4isa^trou8 squire,^ said she, 
^ thou lump, with no more soul than a broken pitch- 
er, heart of cork} and bowels of ^int ! Hads); thou 
been oommanded, base sbeep-ste^der ! to hay^ thrown 
thyself headlong from the top of a high tpwe^ to the 
gCQund ; badst thou been de^e4> enemy of man* 
kind ! to have swallowed a do^en of toads, two dozen 
of lizards, and three dozen of snakes ; or hadst thou 
been requested to have butchered thy wife and child-. 
len, I should npt wonder that ^t had turned thy 
squeamish stomach ; but to n^ake such a hesitation 
at thcee thousand three hundred stripes, which every 
pufiy school-boy makes nothing of receiving every 
month, it is amazing, nay astonishing to the tender 
and commiserating bowels of aU that hear thee, and 
will be a Uot in thy escutcheon to all futurity. 

* A Uunder of Sancho's^ for renounoe. 
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Look up, thou wretched and marUe-hearted ani- 
mal ! look up, and fix thy huge louring goggle-eyes 
upon the bright luminaries of my sight. Behold 
Ibese briny torrents, iirhich, streiuning down, fiu% 
row the flowery meadows of my cheeks. Rdent, 
base and exorable monster— relent i let thy savage 
breast confess at last a sense of my distress, and, 
moved with the tesidemess of my youth, that ooiw; 
sumes and withers in this vile transformation, crack 
dus sordid shell of rusticity that envelopesmy bloom- 
ing charms. In vain has the goodness of Merlin 
permitted me to reassume a while my nadve shaped 
unoe neither that, nor the tears of beauty in afflic* 
tkm, which' are said to reduce obdurate rocks to the 
softness of cotton, and tygers to the tenderness of 
kanbs, are sufficient to melt thy hagard breast 
Scourge, scourge that brawny hide of thine, stub- 
bom and unrelenting brute ! that coarse inclosure of 
thy coarser soul, and rouse up thus thyself from 
that base sloth that makes thee live only to eat and 
pamper thy lazy flesh, indul^ng still thy voradous 
appetite. Restore me the delicacy of my skin, the 
sweetness of my disposition, and the beauty of my 
face. But if my entreaties and tears cannot work 
thee into a reasonable compliance, if I am not yet 
sufficiently wretched to move thy pity, at least let 
the anguish of that miserable knight, thy tender 
master, mollify thy heart. Alas ! I see his very soul 
jttst at hb throat, and sticking not ten inches from 
his lips, waiting cmly thy cruel or kind answer, either 
to fly out of his mouth, or return into his breast^ 
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my keed,'' said be, *< Duldnea i$ in the ri^t; for 
I. ftid mj soul tvavened in my wincl-pipeUk^ a bdU 
lei ili ft croB84)ov.^«— << What is jfoiir answev, now, 
Saodio r* said the duche6a.p— << I say, aa I said be- 
fbr^,"^ qu0t£t Sancho; << m fat the floggbg, I pro^ 
ncmnee it flaib and pliun.^-^^* BencNinee, you mmi,^ 
said the duke.-^^^ Good^ your worship,^ cpieth 
Sencho, <^ this is no time for me to mind! nicetaes 
and spelling of letters : I have other fish to fry. 
This plaguy whtpping-bout makes mequite distract. 
ed. Idtrnot know what to say or do; buti woukl 
£Bin< know of my Lady Duleinea dd Toboso, whers 
'die picked up this kind of breeoUng, to beg thus like 
ar stuniy beggar ! Here she comes, to desire me to 
lash, my backside as raw as a piece of beef, and- the 
Vast wotd she can give is, soul of a broken pitcher, 
monster, brute, sheep^-stesier, with aribble-rabbleof 
saucy nicknames, that the devil himself would not 
bear. Do you think, mistress of mine, that my skin 
is made of brass ? Or shall I get any thing by your 
disenchantment ! Besbrew her heart, where is the 
fine present she has brought along with her to soft- 
en me ? A basket of fine linen, holland^hirts, caps, 
and socks, (though I wear none,) had been some- 
what like ; but to fall upon me and bespatter me 
thus with dirty names, do you think that wffl doP 
No, in ftith. Remember Uie old sayings, A goUU 
en load- makes the burden light; gifts will enter 
8ton(&.walIs; somtch my breech and I mil olaw 
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jrwr dbow ; a biid m faiiid n #oiUi two m thi 
biidi* Nayy my maaier tocv wbor one woudd tfdidl 
should tiB me II fine Aoiy^ nd con bm! up iHdl 
daintj sug^Err-^umb woirdi^ talks of tyinig mt'to' a 
tree, fonoothy a^ of dbiMing the wUp^a^. Oila^ 
bobs ! medimka thoise tniableMmk^ people sbMtd 
know who they prahe to. It is noi' only a 9i^«dre-ei%* 
rant they wovdd hare ta whip hiniBelf, but ag^vert 
lior I and thei^ is no more to do; thibk they^ but tt^ 
and tide. Let them even learn manners^' Wlt& a p6x; 
The^ 18 a time* for some thmgs;* and ^ time m all 
things ; a time ibr great thingiB, and a time fer small 
things. Am I now in a humour to hear petitidtti^ 
do you think ? Jiu^ when my heart is ready tbbunit 
for having torn my new coatj they wcnrld have me 
tiear my own flesh too, in the deVUVmime, iHito I 
have no more tftomach to it tlum to be' anioiig tlitft 
men^terk'^ 

^ Upod my honour, SancUo^'* said the diike^ ^ if 
you db not relent, and become as soft as'a rip# fig^, 
you shall have no gbtremment. It would be Aftbk 
thing, indeedj that I should send'among my idimft. 
ers a merdless hard-hearted tyrant, whom natfa^ 
the tears of distressed damsels; nor the admonitio^ 
of wise, andeht, arid powerful endiahters, can mov^ 
to compassion. In short, sir, no stripes, no gi^^ni. 
ment''-*^^ But,"" qiloth Sanchb, << day riot I have^^a 
day CHT two to consider cm it ?^-^*^ Not a miMte^^ 
cried Merlin ; '^ you. must declare now, and iathis 
■'— ' ■ . ■ " y ■ » 

* ia theaiigiad, totavnCiaiqife; BDlienaiOlsl^tfa' Gk- 
alqun are petty kinge in the West Indies. 
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T*7 plaoe^ viiat you fBolre to do, for Duloiaea 
SiUat be again tnmsfarmed into a oountry wench, 
and canried back immediately to Montesinoe^s cave, 
OTtelse she shall go as she is now, to the Elysian 
fidds, there to remain till the number of stripes be 
made out.^-— << Come, come, honest Sancho,"" said 
the duchess, ^^ pluck up a good courage, and shew 
your gratitude to your master, vrboee bread you 
have eaten, and to whose generous nature, and Ugh 
feats of chivalry, we are all so much obliged. Come^ 
child, give your consent, and make a fool <^ the 
devil : Hang fear ; faint heart never won fair lady ; 
fortune favours the brave, as you know bett» than 
I can tell you.^— ^^ Hark you, Mr Merlin,^ quoth 
Sancho, without giving the duchess an answer; 
** {HTfty, will you tell me one thing. How ocmies it 
about, that this same post-devil that came befiore 
you, brought my master word from Signicnr Monta- 
ano9, that he would be here, and give him 'direc- 
tions about this disenchantment, and yet we hear no 
news of Monte^nos all this while ?^— << Pshaw, an- 
swered Merlin, ^^ the devil is an ass and a lying 
rasc^ ; he came from me, and not fr(»nMontesmos ; 
i(Qff he, poor man, is still in his cave, expecting the 
dissolution of the spell that confines him there yet, 
so that he is not quite ready to be free, and the 
wcMTst is still behind.* But if he owes you any 
mmiey, or you have any business with him, be shdil 



*AunlefiUa la coia por desoOar, i. e.-^The tul s^ te^ 
nuas to be flsjed, which is the most tnmliieseme and hard 
tobedone. 
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be Jbrthootning when and where you please. But 
now, pray make an end, and undergo this small p&. 
Bahoe, it will do you a world of good, for it will not 
only piove benefidal to your soul as an act of cha- 
rily, but also to your body as a healthy exercise ; 
tor you are of a very sanguine complexion, Sancho, 
and losing a little blood will do you no hann.^— 
*• Well,* quoth Sancho, " there is like to be no want 
of physicians in this world, I find ; the very conju* 
rers set up for doctors too. Well, then, since every 
body siiys as tnuch, (though I can hardly believe 
it,) I am content to give myself the three thousand 
duree hundred stripes, upon condition that I may be 
papng them off as long as 1 please ; observe that : 
thoygh I will be out of debt as soon as I can, that 
the world may not be without the pretty face of the 
Lady Dulcinea del Toboso, which, I must own, I 
could never have believed to have been so hand* 
some. Item, I shall not be bound to fetch blood, 
that is certain, and if any stroke happens to miss 
tie, it shall pass for one, however. Item,- Mr Mer- 
lin, (because he knows all things,) shall be obli- 
ged to reckon the lashes, and take care I do not 
give myself one more than the tale.**'—" There is no 
feal: of ihat,* said Merlin ; <^ for at the very last 
lash the Lady Dulcinea will be disenchanted, come 
straight to you, make you a courtesy, and give you 
thanks. Heaven forbid I should wrong any man 
of the least hair of his head.''— " Well,'' quoth San- 
cho^ *' what must be, must be ; I yield to my hard 
luck, and, on the aforesaid terms, take up with my 
penance." 
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Scarcely had Sanebo sjpoken^ wheH tlie vttaid 
struck up again, and a congratulatory voH^crfsmatt 
shot was immediately discharged. Don! Quixote fell 
on Sancho^s neck, huggpng and kigsing him a thou^ 
sand dmes. The duke, the duchess, and the whole 
company, seemed mightily pleased. The chariei 
moved cm, and as it passed by, the fair Dulci&ea 
made the duke and duchess a bow, and Sancho ft 
low courtesy. 

And now the jolly mom began to spread her sm>« 
ling looks in the eastern quarter of the skies, and 
the flowers of the field to disdose their Uoomy'fblds, 
and raise their fragrant heads. The broolu^ now 
cool and clear, in gentle murmurs, played with the 
grey pebbles, and flowed along to pay their liquid 
crystal tribute to the expecting rivers. The sky wi^ 
dear, the lur serene, swqpt dean by bnbhing winA 
for the reception of the shiniii^ lights and everjp 
thing, not only jointly, but in ite separate gaie^, 
welcomed the fair Aurora, and, like htf, foretold a 
fairer day. The duke and duchess, w^ pleased 
with the management and success of the hulitin§^ 
and the counterfeit adventune, returned to the cas* 
tie, resolving to make a second essay of the same na» 
ture, having received as much {Measure from the 
first, as any reality could have produced. 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 

The sponge and never tiumgh^^Jdventure of the 
Dieoonsclaie Mairanf alias the Counkes Tr^^ddi^ 
with Skmcha Panza'e letter ta hie. Wife Teresa 
Pansa. 

Ths whole contrivance of the late adventure was 
plotled by die duke's steward, w man of wit, and a 
faoetious and quick fancy : H^ made the verses^ 
acted Merlin himself, and instructed a page to per* 
aonate Bulcinea. And now, by his mastery's appoint- 
ment, he prepared' another scene of mirth, as plea* 
sanl^ And as artful and surprising as can be ima^ 



The next day, the duchess asked Sandio, <^ whe^ 
ther he bad begun his penitential task, to disenchant 
Sulcinea?^ — " Ay, marry have I,'' quoth Sancho, 
<< for I have already lent myself five lashes on the 
buttocks.''—" With what, friend ?"" asked the duch- 
ess>— " With the palm of my hand,^ answered San*, 
cho*--*-"' Your hand r said the duchess^ " those are 
rather claps than lashes, Sancho ; I doubt Father 
Menlin will not be satisfied at so easy a rate; for 
the liberty of so great a lady is not to be purchased 
at so mean a price. No, you should lash youiself 
with something that may make you smart : A good 
friar's scourge, a cat of nine-tails, or penitent's whip. 
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would do well ; for letters written in blood stand 
good ; but works of charity , faintly and coldly done, 
lose tfa^r merit and ngnify ncAhing.^-^^' Then, 
nuulam,^ quoth he^ '^ will your worship^s grace do 
so much as help me to a convenient rod, such as you 
shall think best ; though it must not be too smart- 
ing nrither ; for faith, though I am a clown, my 
flesh is as soft as any lady^s in the land, no ^spo- 
ragement to any body^s buttocks.^-^*' Well, w^l, 
Sancho,^ said she, <^ it shall be my care to provide 
you a whip, that shall suit your soft constitution, 
as if they were twins.^— .<* But now, my dear ma^ 
dam,"^ quoth he, << you must know I have written 
a l^ter to my wife Teresa Panza, to give her to un- 
derstand hoW things are with me. I have it in my bcU 
som, and it is just ready to send away ; it wants no^ 
thing but the direction on the outside. Now I 
would have your wisdom to read it, and see if it be 
not written like a governor ; I mean, in such a style 
as governors should write.'*— <« And who penned 
it ?" asked the duchess. — « What a question there 
is now r quoth Sancho. « Who should pen it but 
myself, sinner as I am ?"—*.« And did you write it 
too?*' said the duchess, — " Not I,'' quoth Sancho; 
« for I can neither write nor read, though I can 
make my mark.''—" Let me see the letter,*' sidd the 
duchess ; <« for I dare say your wit is set out in it 
to some purpose." Sandio pulled the letter out of 
his bosom unsealed, and the duchess having taken 
it, read what follows :*-^ 
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Sancho Pan^ to his Wife Teresa Panza. 

'< Ie I am well lashed, yet I am whipped into a ga4; 
venmieiit: If IbavegotagoodgiyvenimentjitcoBt 
me monj a good lash. Thou must know, my Te* 
sesa, that I am resolved thou shalt ride in acoaoh ; 
Bolt now, any other way of going is to me but creep* 
lag on alLfours, like a kitten. Thou art now a go* 
▼emor's wife, guess whether any one will dare tQ* 
tread on thy heels. I have sent thee a green hiHit^ 
iog-siut pf repanrelf which my Lady Duchess gavQ 
me. Pray see and get it turned into a petticoat and 
jacket for our daughter. The folks in this country 
are very ready to talk little good of my master,; 
Don Quixote. They say he is a mad-wise-mao, 
and a pleasant madman, and that I am not a jot be- 
hind-hand with him. We have been in Montesinoei* 
cave, and Merlin the wizard has pitched oi) me tq 
disenchant Dulcinea del Toboso, the same who 
among you is called Aldonza Lor^zo, When J 
have given myself three thousand three hundi:ed 
lashes, lacking five, she will be as disenchanted as 
the mother that bore her. But not a word of the 
pudding ; for if you tell your case among a parcel 
of tattling gossips, you will never have done ; one 
will cry it is white, and others, it i3 b}ack. I am to 
go to my government very suddenly, wbitlier I go 
with a huge mind to make money, as I am told all 
new governors do. 1 will first see how matters go, and 
then send thee word whether thou hadst best oome 
or no. Dapple is well, and gives his humble ser- 
vice to you. I will not part with him, though I 
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wafe to be made the Grmt Turk. Mj Lady 
DoclieM kiMes thy hands a thousand tunes over ; 
pnty letnrn her two thoosand for her one : iPbr 
there is nothing dieaper than fior words, as my nutt- 
tersays. Hearenhitf not been pleased to nuike me 
%ht on anodier doakbag, with a hundred pieces of 
gdd in it, like those yon wot of. Bat all in good 
time, do not let that vez thee, my jug; thegonrem- 
ment will make it up, I will warrant thee. Though 
irfler all, one thing stieks plaguily in my gtsaanl : 
Tliey tell me, that when onoe I have tasted of it, I 
shall be ready to eat my very fingers after it, so sa- 
voury is the saucew Should it fall out so, I should 
make but an ill hand of it; and yet your maimed 
crippled alms-folks {nek up a pretty livelihood, and 
make their begging as good as a prebaid. So that, 
one way or other, old girl, matters will go 8wim«* 
mingly, and thou wilt be rich and happy. Heaven 
make thee so, as well as it may ; and keep me fet) 
thy sake. From this castle, the twentieth of June, 
1614. 

*^ Thy husband the Governor, 

*< Sakcuo Pakba.^ 

**Methink8, Mr Governor,^ said the duchess, faa^ 
ving read the letter, ^ you are out in two par^ 
ticulars ; first, when you intimate that this govern- 
ment was bestowed on you for the stripes you are to 
give yourself; whereas, you may remember it was 
allotted you before this disenchantment was dream- 
ed of. The second branch that you failed in, is the 
discovery of your avarice, which is the most detest* 
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Me quality in gavernors; because their sel&iBte* 
vest is always indulged at the expence of justice. 
You know die sajing, covetousness breaks the sack, 
and that vice always* prompts a governor to fleece 
and oppress the suliject.^— *« Truly, my good lady,** 
quoth Sancho, '^ I meant no harm, I did not well 
Ihinjc of what I wrote ; and if your grace^s worship 
dees not like thb letter, I will tear it and have an-f 
other : but remember the old saying, seldom comes 
a better. I shall make but sad work of it, if I must 
pump ray bridns for it."-—** No, no," said the duch- 
ess, << this will do wdl enough, and I must have the 
duke see it." 

They went into the garden, where they were to 
dine that day, and there she shewed the duke the 
learned epistle, which he read over with a great deal 
of pleasure. 

After dinner, Sancho was entertaining the com^ 
pany very pleasantly, with some of his savoury dis-* 
course, when suddenly they were surprised with the 
mournful sound of a fife, which played in concert 
with a hoarse unbraced drum. All the company 
seemed amazed and discomposed at the unpleasing 
noise ; but Don Quixote especially was so alarmed 
with this solemn martial harmony, that he could not 
compose his thoughts. Sancho^s fear undoubtedly 
wrought the usual effects, and carried him to crouch 
by the duchess. 

During this consternation, two men in deep 
mourning-cloaks trailing on the ground, entered the 
garden, each of them beating a large drum, covered 
also with black, and with these a third playing on a 
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S£t9 in mounang like the rest They ushered in a 
person of gigantic statqre, to which the long black 
garb in which he was wrapped up, was no small ad- 
dition : It had a train of a prod^ious length, and 
over the cassock, was girt a broad black belt, which 
slung a scimitar of a mighty size. His face was cck 
vered with a thin black veil, through which might 
be discerned a beard of a vast length, as white as 
snow. The solemnity of hi^ pace kept exact time 
to the gravity of the music : In short, his stature, 
his motion, his black hue, and his attendance, were 
every way surprising and astonishing. With this 
state and formality he approached, and fell on his. 
knees at a conye^nt distance before the duke ; 
who not suffering him to speak till he arose, the 
monstrous spectre erected his bulk, and throwing 
off his veil, discovered the most terrible, hugeous, 
white, broad, prominent, bushy beard, that ever 
mortal ^ye$ were frighted at. Then fixing his eyes 
on the duke, and with a deep sonorous voice, roar- 
ing out from the ample cavern .of his spreading 
lung9, ^< Most high and potent lord,"' cried he, ^^ my 
name is Trifaldin with the white beard, squire to the 
Countess Trifaldi, otherwise called the Disconsolate 
lyifltroQ, frpm whom I am ambassador to your grace, 
tiegging adn^tt^ce for her ladyship to come and re- 
late, before your magnificence, the unhappy and 
wonderful circumstances of her misfortune* But 
first, she desire^ tp be informed whether the valo- 
rous and invincible knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 
c^fi, re&iides at this time in your castle ; for it is in 
quest of him that my lady has travelled withpu.t 
3 
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coach or palfrey, hungry and thirsty ; and, in short, 
without breaking her fast, from the kingdom of 
Candaya, all the way to these your grace^s territo- 
ries : A thing incredibly miraculous, if not wrought 
by enchantment. She is now without the gate of 
this castle, waiting only for your grace^s permission 
to enter.^ This said, the squire coughed, and with 
both his hands, stroaked his unwieldy beard from 
the top to the bottom, and with a formal gravity ex- 
pected the duke's answer, 

" Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white beard," 
said the duke, " long since have we heard of the 
misfortunes of the Countess Trifaldi, whom en- 
chanters have occasioned to be called the Disconso- 
late Matron ; and therefore, most stupendous squire, 
you may tell her that she may make her entry ; and 
that the valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha is here 
present, on whose generous assistance she may safe- 
ly rely for redress. Inform her also from me, that 
if she has occasion for my sdd, she may depend on 
my readiness to do her service, being obliged, as I 
am a knight, to be mding and assisting, to the uU 
most of my power, to all persons of her sex in dis- 
tress, especially widowed matrons, like her lady- 
ship.^ 

Trifaldin, hearing this, made his obeisance with 
the knee, and, beckoning to the fife and drums to 
observe his moUon, they all marched out in the same 
solemn procession as they entered, and left all the 
beholders in a deep admiration of his proportion 
and deportment. 

- VOL. IV. . p . 
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Then the duke, turniog to Don Quixote^ " Be^. 
hold» Sir Knight,^ said he, ^<,faow the light and the 
glory of virtue dart their beams through the douds 
of malice and ignorance, and shine to the remotest 
parts of the earth. It is hardly six days since you 
have vouchsafed to honour this castle with your pre- 
sence, and already the afflicted and distressed flock 
hither from the uttermost re^ons, not in coadies, 
or on dromedaries, but on foot, and without eating 
by the way ; such is their confidence in the strength 
of that arm, the fame of whose great exploits flies 
and spreads every where, and makes the whole 
world acquainted with your valour*^ 

*< What would I give, my lord,^ said Don Quix^ 
ote, '* that the same holy pedant were here now, 
who, the other day at your table, would have run 
down knight-errantry at such a rate, that the testi-^ 
mony of his own eyes might convince him of the ab« 
surdity of his error, and let him see, that the com. 
fortless and afflicted do not, in enormous misfor- 
tunes, and uncommon adver^ty, repair for redress 
to the doors of droning churchmen, or your little 
parish priests of villages ; nor to the fireade of your 
country gentleman, who never travels beyond his 
land-mark ; nor to the lolling lazy courtier, who ra- 
ther hearkens after news which he may relate, than 
endeavours to perform such deeds as may deserve 
to be recorded and related. No, the protection of 
damsels, the comfort of widows, the redress of the 
injured, and the support of the distressed, are no-f 
where iso perfectly to be expected as from the gen^ 
rous professors of knight-errantry. Therefor^ I 
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thank heaven a thousand times for havipg qualified, 
me to answer the necesuties of the miserable by 
such a function. As for the hardships and accidents 
that maj attend me, I look upon them as no dis- 
oouragementg, since proceeding from so noble a 
cause. Then let this matron be admitted to make 
known her request, and I will refer her for redress 
to the ioTce of my arm, and the intre^Hd resolutiou. 
of my courageous souL^ 



CHAPTER XXXVII. 

TT^ famoui Adventure qfihe DiscovmUOe Matron * . 
continued. 

Ths duke and duchess were mightily pleased to 
find Don Quixote wrought up to a resolution so 
agreeable to their design. But Sancho, who made 
his observaticms, was not so well satisfied. ^^ I am. 
in a bodily fear,^ quoth he, << that this same Mis- 
tress Waiting-woman will be a baulk to my prefe^^. 
ment. I remember I once knew a Toledo apothe-, 
cary, that talked like a Canary bird, and used to 
say. Wherever come old waiting- women, good luck 
can happen there to no man. Body o^ me, he knew 
them too well, and therefore valued them accord- 
ingly. He could have eaten them all with a grain 



* The Spanish is Duenna, which signifies an old waiting-, 
woman^ or goyemante, as it is rendered in Quevedo's Visions. 
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of salt. Since then the best of them are so plaguy 
troublesome and impertinent, what will those be 
that are in doleful dumps, like this same Countess 
Threfefolds, three skirts, or three tails, ♦ what do 
you call her ?^ — " Hold your tongue, Sancho," said 
Don Quixote. ^' This matron, that comes so far in 
search of me, lives too remote to lie under the lash 
of the apothecary'^s satire< Besides, you are to re- 
member she is a countess ; and when ladies of that 
quality become govemantes, or waiting-women, it 
is only to queens or empresses ; and in their own 
houses they are as absolute ladies as any others, and 
attended by other waiting-women.''—*^ Ay, ay,** 
cried Donna Rodriguez, who was present, *^ there 
are some that serve my lady duchess here in that 
capacity, that might have been countesses too, had 
they had better luck. But we are not all bom to be 
rich, though we are all born to be honest. Let no- 
body then speak ill of waiting-gentlewomen, espe- 
cially of those that are ancient and maidens; for 
though I am hone of those, I easily conceive the 
advantage that a waiting^gentlewoman, who is a 
maiden, has over oAe that is a widow. When all is 
said, whoever will offer to meddle with waiting-wo- 
men will get little by it. Many go out for wool, and 
come home shorn themselves."—-" For all that,"" 
quoth Sancho, " your waiting-women are not so 
bare, bat that they may be shorn, if my barber spoke 



• TrifaWi, the name of the Countess, signifies Three Skirts, 
or Three Tails. 
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truth ; so that they had best not stir the rice, 
though it sticks to the pot.^— *^^ These squires, for- 
sooth," answered Donna Rodriguez, ^< must be al- 
ways cocking up their noses against us. As they are 
always haunting their antlchambers, like a parcel of 
evil spirits as they are, they see us whisk in and out 
at all times ; so, when they are not at their devo- 
tion, which, heaven knows, is almost all the day 
long, they can find no other pastime than to abuse 
us, and tell idle stories of us, unburying our bones, 
and burying our reputation. But their tongues are 
. no slander ; and I can tell those silly rake-shapies, 
that, in spite of thdr flouts, we shall keep the upper 
hand of them, and live in the world in th@ better 
sort of houses, though wie starve for it, and pover 
our flesh, whether delicate or not, with blapk gowns, 
as they coyer a dunghill i$rith a piece of tapestry 
when a procession goes by. ^Slife, sir, were this a 
proper time, I would convince you and all the world, 
that there is no virtue but is inclosed within the stays 
of a waiting-woman.''—" I fancy," said the duchess, 
<^ that honest Rodriguez is much in the right : But 
we must now choose a fitter time for this dispute, to 
confound the ill opinion of that wicked apothecary, 
and to root out that which the great Sancho Fanza 
has fixed in his breast."f— " For my part," quoth 
Sancho, " I will not dispute with her ; for since the 
thoughts of being a governor have steamed up into 
my brains, all my concern for the squire is vanish- 
ed into smoke ; and I care not a wild fig for all the 
wmting-women in the world." 
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This subject would have engaged them longer in 
discourse, had they not been cut short by the sound 
of the fife and drums that gave them notice of the 
IXsoonsolate Matron^s approach. Tliereupon the 
duchess asked the duke, how it might be proper to 
receive her ? and how far ceremony was due to her 
quality as a countess ?— ^< Look you,^ quoth San- 
cho, striking in before the duke could answer, ^^ I 
would advise you to meet her countess-ship half- 
way, but for Uie waiting-womanship, do not stir a 
step." — " Who bids you trouble yourself?" said 
Don Quixote. — << Who Md me P"* answered Sandio, 
** why, I myself did. Have not I been squire to 
your worship, and thus served a ^prenticeship to 
good manners ? And have not I had the Flower of 
Courtesy for my master, who has often told me, a 
man may as well lose at one-and^thirty with a card 
too much, as a card too little ? Grood wits jump ; a 
word to the wise is enough."—" Sancho says well," 
said the duke ; " to decide the matter, we will first 
see what kind of a countess she is, and behave our- 
sdves accordingly " 

Now the fife and the drums entered as b^ore. 
But here the auth(»r ends this short chapter, and 
begins another, prosecuting the same adventure, 
which is one of the most notable in the histoiy. 
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CHAP. XXXVIII. 



The Atcmmt which the DiscomolAte Matron gives 
of her Mtsfortttne. 

Thb doleful drums and fife were followed by 
twelve elderly waitihg-women, that entered the gar- 
den ranked in pairs, all clad in large mournitig ha^ 
bits, that seemed to be of milled serge, dver which 
they wore veils of white calicoe, so long, that nothing 
could be seen of their blad^ dress but the very bot- 
tom. After them came the Counter Trifaldi, handl- 
ed by her squire Trifaldin with the white beard. 
The lady was dressed in a suit of the finest baize, 
which, had it been napped, would bare had tufts as 
b^ as rouncevat pease* Her train, or tail, which 
you will, was mathematically divided into three 
^ual skirts, cxr angles, and borne up by three pages 
in mourning ; and from this pleasant triangular 
figure c^ her train, as every one conjectured, was 
she called Trifaldi, as who ^ould say, the Countess 
£^ Three-Fdlds, or Three-Skirts. B^engeli is of 
the same opinion, though heaffirms that her true title 
was the Countess of Lobuna^-** or of Wolf-*Land, 
from the abundance of wolves bred in her country ; 
and, had they been foxes, she had, by the same 
rule^ been called the Countess of Zorrunaj-f or of 



* Lobo> is Spanish for a wolf. 

t ZoTTO, is Spanish for a he-fox> whence these two words 
•re derived* 
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Fox-Land ; it bong a custom, in those nations, for 
great persons to take their denominations from the 
commodity with which their country most abounds. 
However, this Countess chose to borrow her title 
from this new fashion of her own invention, and 
leaving her name of Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi. 
Her twelve finnale attendants approadied with 
her in a procession-pace, with black veils over tbdr 
faces ; not transparent, like that of Trifaldin, but 
thick enough to hinder altogedier the sight of their 
countenances. As soon as the whole train of wait- 
ing-women was come in, the duke, the duchess, 
and Don Quixote, stood up, and so did all those 
who were with them. Then «the twelve women, 
ran^g themselvies in two rows, made a lane for the 
countess to march up between them, which she did, 
still led by Trifaldin, her squire. The duke, the 
duchess, and Don Qiuxote, advancmg about a do- 
zen paces to meet her, she fell on her knees, and, 
with a voice rather hoarse and rough than dear and 
delicate, <* May it please your highnesses,^ said she, 
<^ to spare yourselves the trouble of receiving, with 
so much ceremony and compliment, a man (a wo- 
man I would say,) who is your devoted servant 
Alas ! the sense of my misfortunes has so troubled 
my intellectuab, that my responses cannot be sup- 
posed able to answer the critical opinion of your 
presence. My understanding has forsaken me, and 
is gone a wool-gathering ; and sure it is far remote, 
for the more I seek it, the more unlikely I am to 
find it again.^ — ^^ The greatest claim, madam," an- 
swered the duke, <' that we can lay to sense, is a 
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due respect and decent deference to the worthiness 
of your person, which, without any farther view, 
sufficiently bespeaks your merit and excellent quali- 
fications."^ Then, begging the honour of het hand, 
he led her up and placed her in a chair by his 
duchess, who received her with all the ceremony suit- 
able to the occasion. 

Don Quixote said nothing all this while, and San- 
cho was sneaking about, and peeping under the veils 
of the lady^s women, but to no purpose, for they 
kept themselves very close and silent, until she at 
last thus began :— ^^ Confident* I am, thrice potent 
lord, thrice beautiful lady, and thrice intelligent au- 
ditors, that my most unfortunate miserableness shall 
find, in your most generous and compassionate bow. 
els, a most misericordial sanctuary ; my miserable- 
ness, which is such as would liquify marble, mal- 
leate steel, and mollify adamantine rocks. But, be- 
fore the rehearsal of my ineffable misfortunes enter, 
I will not say your ears, but the public mart of your 
hearing faculties, I earnestly request that I may 
have cognizance, whether the cabal, choir, or con- 
clave of this most illustrissimus appearance be not 
adorned with the presence of the adjutoriferous Don 
Quixote de la Manchissima, and his squirissimous 
Panza ?^— ^< Panza is at your elbowissimus,^ quoth 
Sancho, before any body else could answer, <* and 
Don Quixotissimo likewise; therefore, most dolo^ 
rous medem, you may tell out your teale, for we are 

* A fustian speech, contrived on purpose, and imitated by 
Sancho. 
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all ready to be your ladyship's servitoriMinous, to 
be the best of our cepecities, and so forth.^ — ^Ddn 
Quixote then advanced, and addressing the count- 
ess,-— << If your misfortunes, embarrassed lady,^ said 
he, " may hope any redress from the power and as- 
sistance c^ knight-errantry, I oiFer you my force and 
courage ; and, such as they are, I dedicate them to 
your service. I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
whose profesrion is a sufficient obligation to succour 
the distressed, without the formality of preambles, 
or the elegance of oratory, to circumvent my favour* 
Therefore, pray, madam, let us know by a succinct 
and plain account of your calamities, what remedies 
should be applied ; and, if your griefs are such as 
do not admit of a cure, assure yourself at least that 
we will comfort you in your afflictions, by sympa- 
thizing in your sorrow.^ 

The lady, hearing this, threw herself at Don 
Quixote^s feet, in spite of his kind endeavours to the 
umtrary ; and, striving to embrace them, ^^ Most 
invincible knight,"* said she, *< I prostrate myself at 
these feet, the foundations and pillars of chivdry- 
errant, the supporters of my droojnng ^irits, whosb 
indefatigable steps alone can hasten my relief, and 
the cure of my afflictions. O valorous knight-er- 
rant, whose real achievonents eclipse and obscure 
the fabulous legend of the Amadises, Esplandians, 
and Belianis^s P Then, turning frmn Don Quix- 
ote, she laid hold on Sancho, and squeemng his 
hands very hard, ^< And thou, the most loyal squire 
that ever attended on the magnanimity of knight- 
errantry, whose goodness is more extensive than the 
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beard of noiy usher Trifaldin ! how happily h^ve thy 
stars placed thee under the discipline of the whole 
martial college of chivalry-professors, centred and 
epitomized in the single Don Quixote ! I conjure 
thee, by thy love of goodness, and thy unspotted 
loyalty to ^o great a master, to employ thy moving 
and interceding eloquence in my behalf, that eft- 
soons his favour may shine upon this humble, and 
most disconsolate countess.*^ 

^* Look you. Madam Countess,^ quoth Sancho, 
^^ as for measuring my goodness by your squire^s 
beard, that is neither here nor there ; so that my 
soul go to heaven when I depart this life, I do not 
matter the rest ; for, as for the beards of this world, 
it is not what I stand upon, so that, without all this 
pawing and wheedling, I will put in a word or two 
for you to my master. I know he loves me ; and,, 
besides, at this time, he stands in need of me about 
a certain business, and he shall do what he can for 
you. But, pray, discharge your burthened mind ; 
unload, and let us see what griefs you bring, and 
then leave us to take care of the rest."" 

The duke and duchess were ready to burst with 
laughing, to find the adventure run in this pleasant 
strain ; and they admired, at the same time, the rare 
cunning and management of Trifaldi, who, resu-* 
ming her seat, thus began her story : << The famous 
kingdom of Candaya, situate between the Great 
Taprdbana and the South Sea, about two leagues 
beyond Cape Comorin, had for its queen the Lady 
DcmnaMaguntia, whose husband. King Archipielo, 
dying, left the Princess Antonomasia, their only 
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child, heiress to the crown. This princess was 
educated and brought up under my care and direc- 
tion, I being the eldest and first lady of the bed- 
chamber to the queen, her mother. In process of 
time, the young princess arrived at the age of four- 
teen years, and appeared so perfectly beautiful, that 
it was not in the power of nature to give any addi- 
tion to her charms ; what is yet more, her mind was 
no less adorned than her body. Wisdom itself was 
but a fool to her. She was no less discreet than 
fair, and the fairest creature in the world; and so 
she is still, unless the fatal knife, or unrelenting 
sheers, of the envious and inflexible Sisters, have 
cut her thread of life. But sure the heavens would 
not permit such an injury to be done to the earth, 
as the lopping off the loveliest branch that ever 
adorned the garden of the world. 

<< Her beauty, which my unpolished tongue can 
never sufficiently praise, attracting all eyes, soon got 
her a world of adorers, many of them princes, who 
were her neighbours, and more distant foreigners ; 
among the rest, a private knight, who readed at 
court, and was so audacious as to raise his thoughts 
to that heaven of beauty. This young gentleman 
was indeed master of all gallantries that the air of 
his courtly education could inspire ; and so, confi- 
ding in his youth, hb handsome mien, his agreeable 
six and dress, his graceful carriage, and the charms 
of his easy wit, and other qualificaUcms, he followed 
the impulse of his inordinate and most presumptuous 
pasMon. I must needs say that he was an extraor- 
dinary person ; he played to a miracle on the gui- 
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tar, and made it speak, not only to the ears, but to 
the very soul. He danced to admiration, and had 
such a rare knack at making bird-cages, that he 
might have got an estate by that very art ; and, to 
sum up all his accomplishments, he was a poet So 
many parts and endowments were sufficient to have 
moved a mountain, and much more the heart of a 
young tender virgin. But all his fine iMrts and 
soothing behaviour had proved ineffectual against 
the virtue and reservedness of my beautiful charge, 
if the damned cunning rogue had not first conquer- 
ed me. The deceitful villain endeavoured to se^ 
duce the keeper, so to secure the keys of the fort- 
rass : In short, he so plied me with pleasing trifles, 
and so insinuated himself into my soul, that, at last, 
he perfectly bewitched me, and made me give way, 
before I was aware, to what I should never have 
pemutted. But that which first wrought me to his 
purpose, and undermined my virtue, was a cursed 
copy of verses he sung one night under my window, 
which, if I remember right, began thus : — 

A SONG. 

* A secret fire consumes my heart ; 

And^ to augment my raging pain^ 

The charming foe that rais'd the smarts 
Denies me freedom to complain. 

But sure 'tis just we should conceal 

The bliss and woe in love we feel : 
For oh ! what human tongue can tell 
The joys of heaven^ or pains of hell ?' 



SSS THE ACHIEVEMKVTS OF 

^* The words were to me so many pearls of elo- 
quence, and his vmoe sweeter to mj ears than sugar 
to the taste. The reflection on the misfortune which 
these verses brought on me, has often made me ap- 
plaud Plato^s design of banishing all poets from a 
good and well governed commonwealUi, especially 
those who write wantonly or lasciviously. For, in- 
stead of composmg lamentable verses, like those of 
the Marquis of Mantua, that make the women and 
children cry by the firende, they try th^ utmost 
skill on such soft strokes as enter the soul, and 
wound it, like that thunder which hurts and con- 
sumes all within, yet leaves the garment sound. 
Another time, he entertained me with the following 
song:— 

A SONG. 

' Deaths put on some kind disguise^ 
And at once my heart surprise ; 
For 'tis such a curse to live. 

And so great a bliss to die, 
Shooldst thou any warning give, 

I'd relapse to ILfe for joy !' 

^< Many other verses of this kind he plied me 
with, which charmed when read, but transported 
when sung. For, you must know, that, when our 
eminent poets debase themselves to the writing a 
sort of composure called love-madrigals and roun- 
delays, now much in vogue in Candaya, those verses 
are no sooner heard, than they presently produce a 
dancing of souls, tickling of fancies, emotion of 8{ji- 
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rits^ and, in short, a pleasing distemper in the whole 
body, as if quicksilver shook it in every part. 

*' So that, onoe more, I pronounce those poets 
very dangerous, and fit to be banished to the Isles 
of Lizards ; though, truly, I must confess^ the fault 
is rather chargeable on those foolish people that 
commend, and the silly wenches that believe them. 
For, had I been as cautious as my place required, 
his amorous serenades could never have moved me; 
nor would I have believed his poetical cant, such as, 
I dying live, I burn in ice, I shiver in flames, I hope 
in despair, I go yet stay ; with a thousand such con- 
tradictions, which make up the greatest part of those 
kind of compositions. As ridiculous are their pro- 
mises of the Phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne^s crown, 
the coursers of the sun, the pearls of the southern 
ocean, the gold of Tagus, the balsam of Fanchaya, 
and heaven knows what ! By the way, it is obser- 
vable, that these poets are very liberal of their gifts, 
which they know they never can make good. 

*^ But whither, wo^s me ! whither do I wander, 
nuscrable woman ? What madness prompts me to 
accuse the faults of others, having so long a score of 
my own to answer for ! Alas ! not his verses, but 
my own inclination ; not his music, but my own le- 
vity ; not his wit, but my own folly, opened a pass- 
age, and levelled the way for Don Clavijo, (for that 
was the name of the knight.) In short, I procured 
him admittance ; and, by my connivance, he very 
often had natural familiarity with Antonomasia, who, 
poor lady, was rather deluded by me, than by him. 
But, wicked as I was, it was upon the honourable 
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score of maniage ; for, had he not been engagod to 
be her husband, he should not have touched the very 
shadow of her shoe-string. No, no ; matrimony, ma- 
trimony , I say ; for, i¥ithout that, I will never med* 
die in any such oonoem. The greatest fault in this 
bunness, was the di^rity of their conditions, he 
being but a private knight, and she heiress to the 
crown. Now, this intrigue was kept very dose for 
some time, by my cautious management ; but, at 
last, a certain kind of swelling in Antonomaaa^s beU 
ly began to tell tales ; so that, consulting upon the 
matter, we found there was but one way ; Don Cla- 
vijo should demand the young lady in marriage be- 
fore the curate, * by virtue of a promise under her 
hand, which I dictated for the purpose, and so bind- 
ing, that all the strength of Samson himself could 
not have broken the tie. The business was put in 
execution, the note was produced before the priest, 
who, examining the lady, and finding her confession 
to agree with the tenor of the contract, put her in 
custody of a very honest serjeant.'"— *< Bless us,'' 
quoth Sancho, *< Serjeants too, and poets, and songs, 
and verses, in your country ! o' my conscience, I 
think the world is the same all the world over. But 
go on, Madam Trifaldi, I beseech you, for it is late, 
and I am upon thorns till I know the end of this 



* In Spain^ when a young couple have promised each other 
marriage^ and the parents obstract it> either party may have 
recourse to the vicar^ who^ examining the caae^ has full power 
to bring them together ; and this it is the countess ridiculous- 
ly alludes to in her story. 

U 
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longbwinded 3toiy.^— .« I wUl,'' answered the CQun- 



CHAPTER XXXIX. 

Where Trifaldi continues her stupendous and m^ 
TnoroMe Stort/. 

If every word that Sancho spoke gave the du- 
chess new pleasure, every thing he said put Don 
Quixote to as much pain ; so that he commanded 
him silence, and gave the matron opportunity to go 
on. " In short,'' said she, ** the business was deba- 
ted a good while ; and, after many questions and 
answers, the princess firmly persisting in her first 
declaration, judgment was given in favour of Don 
Clavijo, which Queen Maguntia, her mother, took 
so to heart, that we buried her about three days 
after."—" Then, without doubt, she died,'' quoth 
Sancho.-—" That is a clear case," replied TrifiJdin ; 
** for, in Candaya, they do not use to bury the li- 
ving, but the dead." — " But, with your good leave, 
Mr Squire," answered Sancho, " people that were 
in a swoon have been buried alive before now ; and 
methinks Queen Maguntia should only have swoon- 
ed away, and not have been in such haste to have 
died in good earnest ; for, while there is life there 
is hope, and there is a remedy for all things but 
death. I do not find the young lady was so much 
out of the way neidier, that the mother should lay 

VOL. XV. a 
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it SO grievously to heart Indeed, had she married 
a footman, or some other servant in the family, as I 
am told many others have done, it had been a very 
bad business, and past curing ; but, for the queen 
to make such a heavy outcry, when her daughter 
married such a fine-bred young knight, faith and 
troth, I think the business had better been made 
up. It was a slip, but not such a heinous one as 
one would think ; for, as my master here says, and 
he will not let me tell a lie, as of scholars they make 
bishops, so of your knights, (chi^y if they be er- 
rant) one may easily make kings and emperors." 

^* That is most certain," said Don Quixote: ^^ Turn 
a knightnerrant loose into the wide w(»ld, with two- 
penny-worth of good fortune, and he is tn poienHa 
propinqua {proxtma I would say) the greatest em- 
peror in the world. But, let the lady piooeed, for 
hitherto her story has been very pleasant, and I 
doubt the most bitter part of it is still untold."— 
** The most bitter, truly, sir," answered she ; " and 
so bitter, that wormwood,and every bitter herb, com- 
pared to it, are as sweet as honey. 

" The queen being really dead," continued she, 

*^ and not in a trance, we buried her ; and, scarce 
had we done her the last offices, and taken our laat 
leave, when {quia talia/ando temperet a Uchrymis f 
who can relate such woes, and not be drowned in 
tears ?) the giant *Malambruno, cousin*german to the 
deceased queen, who, besides his native cruelty, was 
also a magician, appeared upon her grave, mounted 
on a wooden horse, and, by his dreadful, angry looks. 
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shewed lie came thitherto revenge the death of his 
relation, bypumshidg Don Clavijo for hispiesump- 
tion, and Antonomasia for her oyernght. Accord^ 
ingly, he immediately enchanted them both upon 
the very tomb ; transforming her into a brazen fe^ 
male monkey, aiid the young knight into a hidepus 
crocodile, of an unknown metal ; and, between them 
both, he set an inscription, in the Syriac tongue, 
which we have got since translated into the Canday« 
an, aiid then into Spanish, to this effect : 

' The^e tw6 presumptuous lovers shall never re^ 
cover their natural shapes, till the valorous Knight 
of La Mancha enter into a single combat widi me ; 
for, by the irrevocable decrees of fate, this unheard- 
of adventure is reserved for his unheard-of courage.^ 

^< This done, he drew a broad scimitar, of a mon- 
strous size, and, catching me fast by the hair, made 
an offer to cut my throat, or to whip off my head. 
I was frighted almost to death, my hair stood on 
end, and my tongue cleaved to the roof of my mouth. 
However, recovering myself as well as I could, trem- 
bling and weeping, I be^ed mercy in such a mo- 
ving accent, and in such tender, melting words, that, 
at last, my entreaties prevailed on him to stop the 
cruel execution. In short, he ordered all the wiut- 
ing-women at court to be brought before him, the 
same that you see here at present ; and, after he had 
aggravated our breach of trust, and railed agunst 
the deceitful practices, mercenary procuring, and 
what else he could urge in^ scandal of our profes- 
sion, and its very being, reviling us for the fact of 
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which I alone stood guilty ; < I will- not ponkh you 
with iBitant death,^ said he, ^but inflict a poi^di* 
liieDt which shall be a lastingand etenud moitifiea^ 
tioQ.^ Now, in the very instant of his deaoiunang 
oaciseBlenee, we felt the pores of our faces to.opcn, 
and all about them pescaved an itching pain, like 
tfaeprMciog of pins and needles. Thereupon dap^^ 
pin^g onr hands to our faces, we fiouad them as you 
shall see th^m immediately.^ Saying this, the dis- 
consolate matron, and her attendants, throwing off 
thenr vols,. exposed their faces, all roti^ with brift- 
tly beards, some red, some black, some white, and 
oUiers motley. The duke and duchess admired, Don 
Quixote and Sandio were astonished, and the stand- 
ers by were thundec-struck. *' Thus,"" said the coun- 
tess proceeding, ** has that murdering and bloody- 
minded Makmbruno served us, and planted tbc^e 
rough and horrid bristles on our faces, otherwise 
most delicately smooth. Oh ! that he had chopped 
off our heads with his monstrous scimitar, radier 
than to have disgraced our faces with these brushes 
upon them I For, gentlemen, if you rightly oonu- 
der it, and truly, what I have to say should be at- 
tended with a flood of tears ; but, such riv^^ and 
oceans have fallen from me already upon this dole^ 
ful subject, that n^y eyes are as dry as chaff; and, 
therefore, pray let me speak without tears at this 
time. Where, alas ! shall a waiting-woman dare to 
shew her head with such a furze^bush upon her 
chin? What charitable person will entertain her? 
What relictions will own her ? At the best, we can 
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scarody make our faces pai^able, though we torture 
them with a thousand slops* i^d washes ; add, even 
thus,; we haye much ado to gi^t the aien to car6 loir 
us, W^ w^l become o^ her, then, that wears a 
thicket upon her face ? Qh ladies, and companious 
of my misery ! in an ill hour were we begotten, and 
in a woriEie came we into the world !^ With these 
words the DisconsolateMatron iteemed tofoint away. 



CHAPTER XL. 

Of some timga that relate to this Adventure, and 
appertain to this memorable Siofry, 

Ali, persons that love to read bistawies of thenar 
ture of this, must Certainly be very ^uch obliged to 
Cid Hamet, the-original author, who has taken such 
C£|re in delivering every minute piarticulitr distinctly 
entire, without concealing the least cirn^umstance that 
might heighten thehumour, or, if omitted, have olv^ 
scured the light and the truth of the story^ He 
draws lively pictures of the tluHi^hts, discovers the 
imaginations, satisfies cuno^ty ^n secrets, clears 
doubts, resolves argumentl^:; and^ in dbort, makes 
manifest the least atoma of the most inquisitive de-* 
sire. O most famous author 1 O fQrtunate Don 
Quixote ! O renowned Dulcinea ! O facetious San- 
ebo ! jointly and severally may you live, and conti- 
nue to the latest posterity, for the general delight 
and recreation of mankind — -But the story goes on. 



r^iaa 
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" Now, on my iKuaest word,'' quoth Sancho, when 
he saw the matron in a swoon, *< and by the blood 
of all the Panzas, my forefathers, I never heard nor 
saw the like, neither did my master ever tell me, or 
80 much as conceit in that working head-piece of his, 
such an adventure as this. Now, all the devils in 
hell (and I would not curse any body) run away 
with thee for an enchanting son of a whore, thou 
damned giant Malambruno ! Couldst thou find no 
other punishment for these poor sinners, but by dap- 
jnng scrubbing-brushes about their muzzles, with a 
pox to you ? Had it not been much better to sUt their 
nostrils half way up their noses, though they had 
snufiBed for it a little, than to have planted these 
quick-set hedges over thar chaps ? I will lay any 
man a wager now, the poor devils have not money 
enough to pay for thdr shaving.*** 

** It is but too true, sir,'' said one of them, ** we 
have not wherewithal to pay for taking our beards 
off; so that some of us, to save charges, are forced 
to lay on plasters of pitch that pull away roots and 
all, and leave our chins as smooth as the bottom of 
a stone-mortar; There' is -indlled a sort of women in 
Candaya, that go abput from house to house to take 
off the down or hairs that grow about the face,* 
trim the eye-brows, and do twenty oither little pri* 
vate jobs for the women ; but we here, who are my 



*Thereisaflortof womeu-barberain Sp«iii^ that take the 
down off women's faoes, and sell them washes, and these 9X^ 
commonly reputed to he given to bawding. 
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lady^B duennas, would never have any thing to dp 
widi them, for they have got ill names ; for though, 
formerly, they got free access^ and passed for rela- 
tions, now they are looked upon to be no better than 
bawds. So, if my Lord Don Quixote do not relieve 
us, our beards will stick by us ais long as we live.^ 
-— ^< I will have mine, plucked off hair by hair among 
the Moors,^ answered Don Quixote, ^* rather than 
not free you from yours." — " Ah, valorous knight P 
cried the Countess Trifaldi', recovering that moment 
from her fit, ^^ the sweet sound of your pnHnise reach- 
ed my hearing in the very midst of my trance, and 
has perfectly restored my senses. I beseech you 
therefore once again, most illustrious sir, and invin* 
cible knighUerrant, that your gracious promise may 
soon have the wished-for effect^ — ^< I will be guilty 
of no neglect, madam," answered Don Quixotei: 
^* Point out the way, and you shall soon be convin- 
ced of my readiness to serve you." 

<^ You must know then, sir," said the DisconsoUte 
Xiady, <^ from this place to the kingdom of Candaya, 
by computation, we reckon about five thousand 
leagues, two or three more or less : But if you ride 
through the air in a direct line, it is not above three 
thousand two hiindred and twenty-seven. You axe 
likewise to understand, that Malambruno told me, 
that when fortune should make me find, out the 
knight who is to dissolve our enchantment,, he would 
send him a famous steed^ much easier, and less 
resty and full of tricks, than those jades that are 
conunonly let out to hire, as being the same wooden 



MS THE ACHIBVEM BVTS OF 

hone that carried the rnkxauB Petar cf TtavesMe^ 
and the fair Mif«kiiia,iHiai he fltote her away. It 
18 managed by a wooden peginits forehead, instead 
d a bridle, and flies as swiftly through the air as if 
all the devils in hdl Were switching hiln, or Mowing 
fire in his tail. Tins courser, tradition deliye» to 
have been the handyw<»rk c^ the sage Merlin, who 
never lent him to any but particular friends, or when 
he was piud sauce for him. Among others^ his 
friend Peter of Provence borrowed him, and by the 
help of his wonderful speed, stole away the frdr Ma- 
galona, as I s£ud, setting her behind on the crup- 
per, (for you must know he carries double,) and so 
towering- up in the air, he left the people that stood 
near the place whence he started, gaping, staring, 
and amazed: 

** Sinc^ that journey, w^ have heard of nobody 
that has backed him ; but this we know, that Ma^ 
lambruno, since that, got him by his art, and has 
used, ever flonce, to post about to all parl^ of the 
world. He is here to-day, and to-morrow in France, 
and the next day in America i And one of the best 
propisrties of th^ horse is, that he costs not a far- 
thing in keeping, for he neither eats noi* sleeps, nei- 
ther needs he any shoeing ; besddek, without having 
wings, he ambles so very easy through the air, that 
you may carry in your hand a cup fUU of water a 
thousand leagues, and not spill a drop, so that the 
fair Magalona loved mightily to ride him.^ 

" Nay,'' quoth Sancho, *< as for an easy pacer, 
commend me to Dapple. Indeed, he is none of your 
highflyers, he cannot gallop in the air ; but, on the 



kiag^ft l^^nrayi he alidl pace you with the best 
ambler that ever went on four legs.^^ This set the 
whole oomjNiny a-laughing ; but then the Disconso^ 
late Lady going on, «< This horse," said she, " will 
certainly be here mthin half an hour after it is dark, 
if Malambnuio designs to put an end to our miafor*^ 
tunes, for that was the sign by which I should cKs^ 
corcr my deliverer.'*'*—" And pray, forsooth," quoth 
Saneho, " how many will this same horse carry 
upon occaidon ?"-***« Twoi" answered she ; " one 
on the saddle, and the othet behitid on the crup« 
pet, and those two are commonly the knight and 
the squire, if some stolen damsd be not to be one " 
-n" Good disconsolate madam," qiioth Saneho, 
<< I would fSain know the name of this same nag."— - 
•* The horse^s name," answered she, " is ndther Pe- 
gasus, likeBellerophon's; ncnrBucephalus, likeAIex* 
andei'^s; oorBrilladoro, like Orlando's; nor Bayard, 
KkeRinaldo's;noirFrontin,likeRogero's; nor Bootes, 
nor Pyrithous, like the horses of the Sun ; neither is 
he called Orelia, like thehorse which Rodrigo, thelast 
king of Spain of the Gothic race, bestrode that unfor- 
tunate day when he lost the battle, the kingdom, and 
his life "—i" I wlH lay you a wager," quotfi Saneho, 
*^ since the ho^ goes by none of those famous 
names, he does not go by that of Rozinante neither, 
which is my master's horse, and another guess-beast 
than you have reckoned up." — " It is jery right,'* 
answered the bearded lady ; ** however, he has a 
very proper and significant name, for he is called 
Clavileno, or Wooden Peg the Swift, from the 
wooden peg in his forehead ; so that, from the signi- 
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fiomcy of name at least, he may be oorapared mth 
Hozinante.^— *< I find no iaiUt with his name,^ 
quoth Sancho ; ^ but what kind of bridle or halter 
do you manage him with ?^— *< I told you already,'^ 
rejdied she, ^* that he is guided by the peg, which, 
being turned this way or that way, he moves ac- 
cordingly, either mounting aloft in the air, or al- 
most brushing and sweeping the ground, or else 
flying in the middle region, the way which ought 
indeed most to be chosen in all affairs of life.^— *^ I 
should be glad to see this noUble tit,^ quoth San. 
cho ; *^ but do not desire togeton his back, either 
before or behind. No, by my Holy Dame, you may 
as well expect pears from an elm. It were a pretty 
jest, I trow, for me that can hardly sit my own 
Dapple, with a pack-saddle as soft as silk, to suffer 
myself to be horsed upon a hard wooden thing, 
without either cushion or pillow under my buttocks. 
Before George ! I will not gall my backside to take 
off the best lady^s beard in the land. Let them that 
have beards wear them still, or get them whipped.off 
as they think best; I will not take such along jaunt 
with my master, not I. There is no need of me in 
this shaving of beards, as there was in Dulcinea^s 
business.''— "Upon my word, dear sir, but there is,'* 
replied Trifaldi ; " and so much, that without you 
nothing can be done."^-" God save the kingT 
cried Sancho ; ^^ what have we squires to do with 
our masters' adventures? We must bear the trouble, 
forsooth^ and they run away with the credit 1 Body 
o'me, it were something, would those that write their 
stories but give the squires their due shares in their 
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books ; US thus, * such a knight ended such an ad- 
venture ; but it was with the help of such a one, his 
squire, without which, the devil a bit could he ever 
have done, it^ But they shall barely tell you in their 
histories, < Sir Paralipomfenon, Knight of the Three 
Stars, ended the adventure of the »x hobgoblins/ 
and not a word all the while of his squire'*s person^ 
as if there were no such man, though he was by all 
the while, poor devil In short, good people, I do 
not like it ; and, once more, I say, my master may 
even go by himself for Sancho, and joy betide him. 
I will stay and keepMadamDuchess company here; 
and mayhap, by that time he comes back, he will 
find his Lady Diilcinea^s budness pretty forward, 
for I mean to give my bare breech a jirking, dll I 
brush off the very hair at idle times, that is, when I 
have nothing else to do.^^ 

«< Nevertheless, honest Sancho^^ said the duchess, 
^* if your company be necessary in this adventure, 
you must go, for all good people will make it their 
business to entreat you ; and it would look very ill, 
that, through your vain fears, these poor gentlewo- 
men should remain thus with rough and bristly 
faces.''—-" God save the king, I cry again," said 
Sancho ; << were it a piece of charity for the relief 
of some good sober gentlewoman, or poor innocent 
ho8iHtal-girls,somethingmightbe8aid; buttogallmy 
backside, and venture my neck, to unheard a pack 
of idling, trolloping chamber-jades, with a murrain ! 
Not I, let them go elsewhere for a shaver. I wish 
I might see the whole tribe of them wear beards, 
from the highest to the lowest, from the proudest to 



ttS THS ACHIBYBMEKTS OF 

the primest, all haury like so many Ae-goota^— *> 
^* You are very angry with the waiting-woroeQ, 
Sancbo,'' said the duchess ; <* that apothecary has 
iospired you with this bitter spirit. But you are to 
blame, friend, for I will assure you there ar^ some 
in my family that may serve for patterns of discre^ 
tion to all those of their function ; and Donna Ro. 
driguez here will let me say no less.^— >^' Ay, ay, 
madam,^ said Dcmna Kodr^ez, <^ your grace may 
say what you please. This is a censorious world we 
live in, but; heaven knows.aU ; an4.whetheif good at 
bad, bearded or unbesir^ed, we waitingrgentlewo«> 
men had mothers as well as the rest of our sex; and 
rince Providence has made us as we ar^ ai^d placed 
us in the world, it knows wherefore ; and so we 
trust in its mercy, and nobody^s beard*^— >^^ Enough, 
Donna Rodriguez,^ said ]>Dn Quixote. *^ As for 
you. Lady Trifaldi, and other distressed matrons, 
I hope that heaven will speedily look with a pitying 
«ye on your son:ows, and that Sahcho will dp as I 
shall desire. I only w^h Clavileno would once com% 
that I may encounter Mahunbi:uno ; for J am sure 
140 razor should be more ei^peditious in shaving your 
ladyship^s beard, t)ian my sword to shave that giant'^s 
head frcmi his sboqld^^ Heaven may a while per- 
mit the wH^^ed) biit not for even" 
. ^^Ah! mQ$tvaloroqsxhainpiQn,"8aid;theDisconr 
solate Matron, << may all the stars. in, the celestial re* 
gions shed their most propitious influence on your 
generous valour, which thus supports the cause of 
our unfortunate o0ioe, so exposed to the pmsonous 
rancour of apothecaries, and so revUed by saucy 
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grooms and squires. Now an ill luck attend the low- 
spirited quean, who, in the flower of her youth, will 
not rather choose to turn nun than waiting-woman ! 
Poor forlorn contemned creatures as we are, though 
descended, in a direct line from father to son, from 
Hectorof Troy himself ; yet would not our ladies find 
a more civil way to speak to us than thee and thou, 
t|iough it were to gain them a kingdom. O giant 
Malambruno ! thou who^ though an enchanter, art 
always most faithful to thy word, send us the peer- 
less ClaTileno, that our misfortunes may have an 
end ; for if the weather grows hotter than it is, and 
these shaggy beards still sprout about our faces, 
what a sad pickle will they be in !^^ 

The Disconsolate Lady uttered these lamentations 
in so pathetic a manner, that the tears of all the spec- 
tators waited on her complaints ; and even Sancho 
himself began to water his plants, and condescend- 
ed at last to share in the adventure, and attend his 
master to the very fag-end of the world, so he might 
contribute to the clearing away the weeds that over- 
spread those venerable faces. 
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CHAPTER. XLI. 

OfClavileno^s* (alias Wooden Peg's) arrival, with 
the conclusion of this tedious Adventure. 

These discourses brought on the night, and with 
it the appointed time for the famous ClavUeno's ar- 
rival. Don Quixote, very impatient at his delay, 
began to fear, that either he was not the knight for 
whom this adventure was reserved, or else that the 
giant Malambruno had not courage to enter into a 
single combat with him. But, unexpectedly, who 
should enter the garden but four savages, covered 
with green ivy, bearing on their shoulders a large 
wooden horse, which they set on his legs before the 
company ; and then one of them cried out, " Now 
let him that has courage mount this engine." — ^^ I 
am not he," quoth Sancho, " for I have no courage, 
nor am I a knight" — *^ And let him take his squire 
behind him, if he has one," continued the savage ; 
** with this assurance from the valorous Malambru- 
no, that no foul play shall be offered, nor will he 
use anything but his sword to offend him. It is but 
only turning the peg before him, and the horse will 
transport him through the air to the place where 
Malambruno attends their coming. But let them 

* A name derived from two Spanish words^ clavo, a nail 
or pin, and kno, wood. 
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blindfold their eyes, lest the dazzling and stupen-i 
dous height of their career should make them gid- 
dy ; and let the neighing of the horse inform them 
that they are arrived at their journey's end.*^— Thus 
haying made his speech, the savage turned about 
with his companions, and, leaving Clavileno, march* 
ed out handsomely the same way they came in. 

The Disconsolate Matron, seeing the horse, al- 
most with tears addressed Don Quixote. *^ Valorous 
knight,'^ cried she, *^ Malambiiino is a man of his 
word ; — the horse is here, our beards bud on ; there- 
fore I and every one of us conjure you, by all the 
hairs on our chins,, to hasten our deliverance, since 
there needs no more, but that you and your squire 
get up, and give a happy beginning to your intend- 
ed journey.'"—** Madam,*^ answered Don Quixote, 
*^ I will do it with all my heart ; I will not so much 
as stay for a cushion, or to put on my spurs, but 
mount instantly ; such is my impatience to disbeard 
your ladyship^s face, and restore you all to your for- 
mer gracefulness.""—" That is more than I should 
do,^ quoth Sancho ; <^ I am not in such plaguy ' 
haste, not I ; and if the quick-set hedges on their 
snouts cannot be lopped off without my riding on 
that hard crupper, let my master furnish himself 
with another squire, and these gentlewomen get 
some other barber. I am no witch, sure, to ride 
through the air at this rate on a broomstick 1 What 
will my islanders say, think ye, when they hear 
their governor is flying like a paper-kite ? Besides, 
it is three or four thousand leagues from hence to 
Candaya ; and what if the horse should tire upon 
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the rosd, or the giant grow humoufaome ? what 
would beocMme of U8 then ? We may be seven yeaxs 
a-getting home again ; and heaven knows by that 
time what wouM become of my government : ne- 
ther island nor dry land would know poor Saneho 
i^;ain. No, no, I know better things. What says 
the (dd proverb ? Delays breed danger ; and. When 
a cow is given thee, run and halter her. I am the 
gentlewoman^s humble servant, but they and their 
beards must excuse me, fiuth ! St Peter is well at 
Bome, that is to say , here I am much made of, and, 
by the master of the house^s good will, I hope to 
see myself a govemor.^-*-^' Friend Saneho,^ said 
the duke, *^ as for your island, it neither floats nor 
stirs, so there is no fear it should run away before 
you come back ; the foundations of it are fixed and 
rooted in the profound abyss of the earth. Now, 
because you must needs think I cannot but know, 
that there is no kind of office of any value that is not 
purchased with some sort of bribe, or gratification 
of one kind or other, all that I expect for advandng 
you to this government, is only that you wait on 
your master in this expeditbn, that there may be 
an end of this memorable adventure.' And I here 
engage my honour, that whether you return on Cla- 
vileno with all the speed his swiftness promises, or 
that it should be your ill fortune to be obliged to 
foot it back like a pilgrim, begging from inn to inn, 
and door to door, still whenever you come you will 
find your island where you left it, and your island- 
ers as glad to receive you for their governor as ever. 
And for my own part, Signior Saneho, I will assure 
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you, you would vety much wrong my friendsbip, 
should you in the least doubt my readiness to serve 
you."—" Good your worship, say no more," cried 
Sancho, ** I am but a poor squire, and your good- 
ness is too great a load for my shoulders. But bang 
baseness ; mount, master, and blindfold me, sosne^ 
body ; wish me a good voyage, and pray for me. 
But hark ye, good folks, when I am got up, and 
fly in the skies, may not I say niy prayers, and call 
on the angels myself to help me, trow f^ — "Yes, 
yes," answered Trifaldi, " for Malambruno, though 
an enchanter, is nevertheless a Christian, and does 
all things with a great deal of sagacity, having no* 
thing to do with those he should not meddle with." 
— " Come on, then," quoth Sancho ; " God and 
the most holy Trinity of Gaeta * help me !"— " Thy 
fear, Sancho," said Don Quixote, "might, byasu* 
perstitious mind, be thought ominous. Since the 
adventure of the fulling-mills, I have not seen thee 
possessed with such a panic terror. But hark ye, 
begging this noble company^s leave, I must have a- 
word with you in private." 

Then withdrawing into a distant part of the gar- 
den among some trees, " My dear Sancho," said, 
he, " thou seest we are going to take a long jour-* 
ney ; thou art no less sensible of the uncertainty of 
our return, and Heaven alone can tell what leisure 



* A church in Italy^ of special devotion to the blessed Tri- 
nity. 
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or ccmTeiueiicy we may have in all that time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to slip aside to thy dbamber, 
as if it were to get thyself ready for our journeyf 
and there presently dispatch me only Bome £00 lash* 
es, on account of the SSOO thou standest engaged 
for; it will soon be done, and, a business well be- 
gun, you know^ is half ended«^<— ^' Stark mad, be- 
fore (jeorge !^ cried Sancho* ^* I wonder you are 
not ashamed, sir* This is just as they say, you see 
me in haste, and ask me for a maidenhead. I am 
just going to ride the wooden horse, and you would 
have ine flay my backside I Truly, truly, you are 
jdaguily out at this time. Come, come, sir, let us 
do one thing after another ; let us get off these wo« 
men^s whiskers, and then I will feague it away for 
Dulcinea. I have no more to say on the matter at 
present."—." Well, honest Sancho," replied Don 
Quixote, '^ I will take thy word for once, and I hope 
thou wilt make it good ; for I beUeve thou art more 
fool than knave."-*" I am what I am^" quoth San- 
dm; " but whatever I be I will keep my word, never 
fear iC* 

Upon thb thqr returned to the company ; and, 
just as they were going to mount, " Blind thy eyes, 
Sandio," said Don Quixote, " and get up. Sure 
he that sends so far for us can have no design to de^ 
eave us 1 rince it would never be to his credit to de- 
lude those that rely on his word of honour ; and, 
though -die success should not be answeraUe to our 
deputes, stall the glory of so brave an attempt will be 
ours, and it is not in the power of malice to eclipse 
it/*_" To horse, then, sir," cried Sancho, " to 
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horse • The teara of these poor beairded getit]iewo« 
men hare melted my heart, and methinks I feel the 
bristles sticking in it I shall not eat a bit to do 
me good, till I see tbem have as pretty dimpled 
smooth chinSy and soft lips> aa they had befoile. 
Mounts then, I aay, and blindfold yourself first ; 
fer» if I must ride beUnd, it it a plain case you 
must get up before me.^-^^ That is right,^ said 
Don Quixote ; and, with that, pulling a handker^ 
ehief out of hb jMx;ket, he gave it to the Diseonso^ 
late Matron to hoodwink him close. She did so ) 
bnty presently after, uncovering Inmaelf, '^ If I re^ 
member right,^' said he, ^^ we read in Vtrgil of the 
Trojan Palladium, that wooden horse^ whidi the 
Greeks offered Pallas, full oS armed knights, who 
afterwards proved the total ruin of that famout city* 
It were pudent, therefore, before we get up, to 
probe this steed, and see what he haa in his guta.^ 
-w»<« You need not,^ said the Countess TrifoJdi ; ** I 
dare engage there is no ground for any such aunnise; 
for Malambnino is a man (d honour, and would not 
so much as Qount^[ianee any baae or treacherous 
practice ; and, whatever amdent befalls y<w, I d»ie 
answer fot."" Upon this, Don Quixote mounted^ 
without any reply, imagining that what he might 
further urge conoeming his seearity would be a re<- 
fleetion on his valour. , He then began to try the 
pin, which waa easUy turned ; md as be sat, with 
his long legs stretched at length for want t^ stirrups, 
he looked like one of those antique figures in a R(h 
man triumph, wov^ in aotm old piece of arras. 
Sa-nchoy very leisutely and unwHlingly, was made 
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to cUmb up behind him ; and, finng himself, as 
well as he could, on the crupper, felt it somewhat 
hard and uneasy. With that, looking on the duke, 
" Good my lord,'' quoth he, " will you lend me 
something to clap under me ; some pillow from the 
page's bed, or the duchess's cushion of state, or any 
thing ; for, this horse's crupper is so confounded 
hard, I fancy it is rather marble than wood."— *^ It 
is needless," said the countess ; *' for Clavileno will 
bear no kind of furniture upon him ; so that, for 
your greater ease, you had best sit side-ways, like 
a woman." Sahcho took her advice; and then, 
after he had taken his leave of the company, they 
bound a cloth over his eyes ; but, presently after, 
uncovering his face, with a pitiful look on all the 
i^)ectators, " Good, tender-hearted Christians," 
cried he, with tears in his eyes, *^ bestow a few Pa^ 
ter*nosters and Ave-Marias on a poor departing 
brother, and pray for my soul, as you expect the 
like charity yourselves in such a condition!"— 
" What ! you rascal," said Don Quixote, " do yott 
think yourself at the gallons, and at the point of 
death, that you hold forth in such a lamentable 
strain ? Dastardly wretch without a soul, dost thou 
not know that the fair Magalona once sat in thy 
place, and alighted from thence, not into the grave^ 
thou chicken-hearted varlet, but into the throne of 
France, if there is any truth in history ? And do not 
I sit by thee, that I may vie with the valorous Fe^ 
ter of Provence, and press the seat that Was once 
pressed by him ? Come, blindfold thy ey^s, poor 
spiritless animal, and let me not knowthee betray the 



DON QUIXOTE. SS9 

least symptom of fear, at least not in my presence."- 
_«< Well,^' quoth Sancho, " hoodwink me then 
among you: But, it is no marvel one should be 
afraid, when you will not let one say his prayers^ 
nor be prayed for, though, for aught I know, we 
may have a le^on of imps about our ears, to clap 
us up in the deviPs pond * presently.'' 

Now, both being hoodwinked, and Don Quixote 
perceiving every thing ready for their setting out, 
began to turn the pin ; and, no sooner had he set 
his hand to it, than the waiting-women, and all the 
company, set up their throats, calling out, << Speed 
you, speed you well, valorous knight ; Heaven be 
your guide, undaunted squire ! Now, now, you fly 
aloft ! See how they cut the air more swiftly than 
an arrow I Now they mount, and tower, and soar, 
while the gazing world wonders at their course. Sit 
fast, sit fast, courageous Sancho ! yqu do not sit 
steady ; have a care of falling ; for, should you now 
drop from that amazing height, your fall would be 
greater than the aspiring youth'^s that misguided 
the chariot of the Sun, his father.**' All this Sancho 
heard, and, girting his arms fast about his master's 



« In the original it is^ to cany ns to PeralvUlo^ 2. e, to hang 
us firsts and try us afterwards^ as Jarvis translates it. Ste- 
vens's Dictionary says, Peralvillo is a village near Ciudad- 
Real, in Castile, where the holy brotherhood, or officers for 
apprehending highwaymen, dispatch those they take in the 
fact, without bringing them to trial ; like what we call, hang* 
ing a man first, and trying him afterwards. 
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WuBt, ^ Sir/ qooth he^ *^ why do they ny we 9st^ 
8o high, nuce we can bear their vcnces? Truly I 
bear them so plainly, that one would think they 
were dose by us.^**-^^ Never mind that,^ answered 
Don Quixote; ** for, in these extraordinary kinds 
of flight, we must suppose our hearing and seeing 
will be extraordinary also. But do not hold me ao 
hard, for you will make me tumble off. What 
makes thee tremble so? I am sure I never rode 
easier in all my life; our horse goes as if he did not 
move at all. Come, then, take courage ; we make 
swinging wmy, and have a lair and merry gale.^«— 
<< I think so too,^ quoth Sancho; «^ for I feel the 
wind puff as briskly upon me here, as if I do not 
know how many pair of bellows were blowing wind 
in my tail.''^ Sancho was not altogether in the wrong; 
for two or three pmr of bellows were indeed levelled 
at him then, which gave air very plentifully ; so 
well had the plot of this adventure been laid by the 
duke, the duchess, and th^r steward, tliat nothing 
wa& wimting to further the diversicHi. 

Don Quixote at last feeling the wind, <^ Sure^^ 
said he, *^ we must be risen to the middle region <^ 
the air, where the winds, hail, snow, thunder, light- 
ning, and other meteors are produced ; so that, if we 
mount at this rate, we shall be in the re^on of fire 
presently ; and what is worse, I do not know how 
to manage this pin, so as to avoid being scorched 
and roasted alive."^ At the same time some flax, 
with other combustible matter, which had been got 
leady, was clapped at the end of a long stick, and 
set on fire at a small distance from their noses ; and 
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the heat and smoke aSecAng the knight and the 
squire, ** May I be hanged,'' qiioth Saiicho, " if we 
be hot come to this fire-place you talk of, or yery near 
it, for the half of my beard is singed already. I have 
a huge mind to peep out, and see whereabouts we 
are."— "By no means,** answered Don Quixote. "I 
remember the stratige, but true stoiy, of Doctor Tc»s- 
ralva, whom the devil carried to Rome hoodmnked, 
and, bestriding a reed, in twelve hours time setting 
him down in the tower of Nona, in one of the streets 
of that city. There he saw the dreadful tumult, as^ 
sault, and death of the Constable of Bourbon ; and, 
the next morning, he found himself at Madrid, wher^ 
he related the whole story. Among other things, 
he said, as he went through the air, the devil bid 
faiin opeii his eyes, which he did, and then he found 
himself so near the moon, that he could touch bim 
with his finger; but durst not look towards the 
earth,lest the distance should make his brains turn 
round. So, Sancho, we must not unveil our eyes, 
but rather wholly trust to the care and providence 
of him that has charge of us, and fear nothing, for 
we only mount high, to come souse down, like a 
hawk, upon the kingdpia of Candaya, which we 
shall reach presently } for, though it appears to us 
not half an hopr since we left the garden^ we have, 
neyerthieVBSs, travelled over a vast tract of air.**-— " I 
f^pow nothing of the matter,** replied Sanisho ; " but 
pi this I am very certain, that, if your Madam Ma- 
gnlane, or Magalona, (what do you call her ?) could 
sit this damned wooden crupper without a good 
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cushion under her tail, she must have a harder pair 
of buttocks than mine/'' 

This dialogue was certainly very pleasant all this 
while to the duke and duchess, and the rest of the 
company ; and now, at last, resolving to put an end 
to this extraordinary adventure, which had so long 
entertained them successfully, they ordered one of 
their servants to give fire to Clavileno'^s tail ; and, 
the horse being stuped full of squibs, crackers, and 
other firerworks, bur^t pre^ntly into pieces, with a 
mighty noise, throwing the knight one way, and the 
jK|uire another, both sufficiently singed. By this 
time the Disconsolate Matron, and bearded regi- 
^lent, were vanished. out of the garden, and all the 
rest, counterfeitbg a trance,lay flat uppn the ground. 
Don Quixote and Sancho, sorely bruised, made shift 
to get up, and, looking about, were amazed to find 
themselves in the same garden whence they took 
horse, and see such a number of people lie dead, as 
they thought, on the ground. But their wonder 
was diverted, by the appearance of a large lance 
stuck in the ground, and a scroll of white parch- 
ment fastened to it by two green silken strings, with 
the following inscription upon it, in golden charac- 
ters;*- 

*^ The renowned knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, achieved the adventure of the Countess Tri- 
faldi, otherwise called the Disconsolate Matron, and 
her companions in distress, by barely attempting it. 
Malambruno is fully satisfied. The waiting gentle- 
women have lost their beards. King Clavijo and * 
Queen Antonomasia have resumed their pristine 
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shapes ; and, when the squire^s penance shall be fi-r 
nished, the white dove shall escape the pounces of 
the pernicious hawks that pursue her, and her pi- 
ning lover shall lull in her arms. This is pre-ordain- 
ed by the Sage Merlin, proto^nchanter of enchant* 
ers." 

. Don Quixote having read this oracle, and constru- 
ing it to refer to Dulcinea^s disenchantment, render- 
led thanks to heaven for so great a deliverance ; and 
approaching the duke and duchess, who seemed as 
yet in a swoon, he took the duke by the hand : 
** Courage, courage, noble sir," cried he, " there is 
no danger ; the adventure is finished without blood- 
shed, as you may read it registered in that record.'' 

The duke, yawning and stretching as if he had 
been waked out of a sound sleep, recovered himself 
by degrees, as did the duchess and the rest of the 
company ; all of them acting the surprise so natu<^ 
rally that the jest could not be discovered. The 
duke, rubbing his eyes, made a shift to read the 
scroll ; then, embracing Don Quixote, he extolled 
his valour to the skies, assuring him, he was the 
bravest knight the earth had ever possessed. As for 
Sancho, he was looking up and down the garden for 
the Disconsolate Matron, to see what sort of a face 
she had got, now her furze-bush was o£Fl But he 
was informed, that as Clavileno came down flaming 
in the air, the Countess, with her women, vanished 
immediately, but not one of them chinbristled, nor 
so mudii as a hair upon their faces. 

Then the duchess asked Sancho how he had fared 
in his long voyage ? " Why truly, madam,"*" answer- 
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ed he, << I have seen wonders ; finr you' must know, 
that though my master would not su£Per me to puU 
the cloth from my eyes, yet as I have a kind of itch 
to know every thing, and a spice of the spirit of con- 
tradiction, still hankering after what is forbiddai 
me ; so when, as my master told me, we were fly- 
ing through the region of fire, I shoved my hand- 
kerchief a little above my nose, and looked down, 
and what do you think I saw ? I sjned the earth a 
hugeous way afar off below me (Heaven bless us !) 
no bigger than a mustard seed ; and the men walk- 
ing to and fro upon it, not much larger than hazle- 
nuts. Judge now if we were not got up woundy 
high r— ** Have a care what you say, my friend,^ 
said the duchess ; <^ for if the men were bigger 
than hazle-nuts, and the earth no bigger than a mus* 
tard-seed, one man must be bigger than the whole 
earth, and cover it so that you could not see it.^— 
*<Like enough,^ answered Sancho; ^<but for all 
that, do you see, I saw it with a kind of a side-look 
upon one part of it, or so.^-— ^^ Look you, Sancho,^ 
replied the duchess, *^ that will not bear ; for no* 
thing can be wholly seen by any part of it**— '* Well, 
well, madam,^ quoth Sancho, << I do not understand 
your parts and wholes : I saw it, and there is an 
end of the story. Only you must think, that as we 
flew by enchantment, so we saw by enchantment ; 
and thus I might see the earth, and all the men, 
which way wMfv^r I looked. I will warrant, you 
will not believe me neither, when I teU you, dial 
when I thrust up the 'kerchief above my brows, I 
saw myself so near heaven, that between the top of 
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my cap and the roain sky, there was not a span and 
a half. And heaven bless us ! forsooth^ what a huge-* 
ous great place it is ! and we happened to travel 
that road wliare the seven * she-goat stars were ; 
and faith and troth I had such a mind to play with 
them, (having been once a goat-herd myself) that I 
fancy I would have cried myself to death, had I not 
done it. So soon as I spied them, what does me, 
but sneaks doMm very soberly from behind my mas- 
ter, without telling any living soul, and played and 
leaped about for three quarters of an hour, by the 
clock, with the pretty nanny-goats, who are as sweet 
and fine as so many marigolds or gilly-flowers ; and 
honest Wooden Peg stirred not one step all the 
while.**— << And while Sancho employed himself with 
the goats,^ asked the duke, ^^ how was Don Quix- 
ote employed ?— " Truly,** answered the knight,, 
** I am sensible all things were altered from their 
natural course ; therefore what Sancho says seems 
the less strange to me. But, for my own part, I 
neither saw heaven nor hell, sea nor shore. I per* 
ceived, indeed, we passed through the middle re-^ 
gion of the air, and were pretty near that of fire^ 
but that we came so near heaven as Sancho says, ia 
altogether incredible ; because we then must hav^ 
passed quite through the fiery region, which lies, 
between the sphere of the moon and the upper re« 
gion of the aiir. Now it was impossible for us to reach 
that part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, 



•The Pleiades, vulgarly called in Spanish^ the Seven Young 
She-goatst 
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as Sancho calls them, without being consumed in the 
elemental fire; and, therefore, since we escaped those 
flames, certainly we did not soar so high, and Sancho 
either lies or dreams.*" — " I neither lie nor dream,^ 
replied Sancho. ^^ Uds precious ! I can tell you the 
marks and colour of every goat among them :^ If you 
do not believe me, do but ask and try me. You will 
easily see whether I speak truth or no.*^ — " Well,*" 
said the duchess, " pr^ythee tell me, Sancho.'" — 
•* Look you,^ answered Sancho, " there were two 
of them green, two carnation, two blue, and one 
party-coloured.'" — " Truly,*" said the duke, " that 
is a new kind of goats you have found out, Sancho ; 
we have none of those colours upon earth.**— " Sure, 
sir,** replied Sancho, ^^ you will make some sort of 
difference between heavenly she-goats and the goat^ 
of this world ?**— <^ But, Sancho,** said the duke, 
^* among these she-goats, did you never see a he .'** 
Not one horned beast of the masculine gender .^** — 
^^ Not one, sir, I saw no other horned thing but the 
moon ; and I have been told that neither he-goats, 
nor any other comuted tups are suffered to lift 
their horns beyond those of the moon.** 

They did not think fit to ask Sancho any more 
<[uestions about his airy voyage ; for, in the humour 
he was in, they judged he would not stick to ramble 
all over the heavens, and tell them news of what- 
ever was doing there, though he had not stirred out 
of the garden all the while. 

* Cabron : A jest on the double meaning of that word^ 
which i^gnifies both a he-goat and a cuckold. 
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Thus ended, in short, theadventareof the Discon- 
solate Matron, which afforded sufficient sport to the 
duke and duchess, not only for the present, but for 
the rest of their lives ; and might have supptied 
Sancho with matter of talk, from generation to ge^ 
neration, for many ages, could he have lived so long. 
** Sancho,^ said Don Quixote, whispering him in the 
ear, ^^ since thou wouldst have us believe what thou 
hast seen in heaven, I desire thee to believe what I 
saw in Montesinos^s cave. Not a word more.^ 



CHAPTER XLII. 

The Instructions which Don Quixote gave Sancho 
Panza before he "went to the Government of his 
Island^ with other matters of moment. 

The satisfaction which the duke and duchess re- 
ceived by the happy success of the adventure of the 
Disconsolate Matron, encouraged them to carry on 
some other pleasatit project, since they could, with 
so much ease, impose upon the credulity of Don 
Quixote and his squire. Having therefore given in^ 
structions to their servants and vassals how to be- 
have themselves towards Sancho in his government, 
the day after the scene of the wooden horse, the 
duke bid Sancho prepare, and be in readiness to 
take possession of his government; for now his 
islanders wished as heartily for him, as they did for 
rain in a dry summer. Sancho made a humble bow^ 
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and, looking demurely on the duke, ^ Svt^ quoth 
be, *^ since I came down from heayen, whence I 
saw the earth so very small, I am not half so hot as 
I was for being a governor. For what greatness 
can there be m being at the head of a puny domi^ 
nion, that is but a little nook of a tiny mustaid-seed ? 
and what dignity and power can a man be reckoned 
to have, in governing half-a-dozen men no bigger 
than hazle-nuts ? For T could not think there were 
any more in the whole world. No, if your grace 
would throw away upon me never so little a corner 
in heaven, though it were but half a league, or so, 
I would take it with better will than I would the 
largest island on earth.^-^^^ Friend Sancho,^ |ui- 
swered the duke, *' I cannot dispose of an inch of 
heaven ; for that is the province of God alone : but 
what I am able to bestow I ^ve you ; that is, an 
island tight and clever, round and Well proportion- 
ed, fertile and plentiful to such a degree, that if you 
have but the art and understanding to manage 
things right, you may hoard there both of the trea-. 
sures of this world, and the next.'* 

<( Well then,*^ quoth Sancho, *^ let me have tlua 
island, and I will do my best to be such a governor, 
that, in spite of rogues, I shall not want a small 
nook in heaven one day or other. It is not out of 
covetousness neither, that I would leave my little 
cot, and set up for somebody, but merely to know 
what kind of thing it is to be a govemor.''^-^^^ Oh f 
Saticho,^ said the duke, ^^ when once you have had 
a taste of it, you will never leave licking your fingers, 
U is so sweet and bewitching a thing to command 
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and be obeyed. I am confident, when your master 
comes to be an emperor (as he cannot fail to be^ ac- 
cording ,to the course of bis affairs) he will never, 
by any consideration, be persuaded to abdicate ; his 
only grief will be, that he was one no sooner.*" 

" Troth, sii*,'' replied Sancho, " I am of your 
mind ; it is a dainty thing to command, though it 
were but a flock of sheep.^ — ^^ Oh I Saneho,*" cried 
the duke^ ^^ lejt me live and die with thee : For 
thou hast an insight into every thing, I hope thou 
wilt prove as good a govemcnr as thy wisdom be- 
speaks thee. But no more at this time, to-mor- 
row, without further delay, you set forward to your 
island, and shall be furnished this afternoon with 
equipage and dress answerable to your post, and all 
other necessaries for your journey.'" 

*^ Let them dress me as they will,^ quoth Sancho, 
<< I shall be the same Sancho Panza stilL^-r-^^ That 
is true,*" said the duke, ^^ yet every man ought to 
wesiT clothes siutable to his place and dignity ; for 
a lawyer should not go dressed like a soldier, nor a 
soldier like a priest. As for you, Sancho, you are 
to wear the habit both of a captain and a civU nuu 
pslraJke ; so your dress shall be a compound of those 
two; for in the government that I bestow on you, 
anus are as necessary as learning, and a man of let. 
ten us requisite as a swordsman,^'-^^^ Nay, as £»* 
l^t^rs,*" quoth Sanqho, ^^ I cannot say much for 
myself: For as yet I scarce know my A, B, C ;. 
but yet, if I can but remember my Christ^s-cross, * 

* He means the Christ's-cross-row ; so called from the cnws 
being put at the beginning of the A^ B/ C. 
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it is enough to make me a good governor : As for 
my arms, I will not quit my weapon as long as I 
can stand, and so heaven be our guard !^— -<< San- 
cho cannot do amiss,^ said the duke, '^ while he re* 
members these things.^ 

By this time Don Quixote arrived, and hearing 
how suddenly Sancho was to go to his government, 
with the duke^s permission, he took him aside to give 
him some good instructions for his conduct in the 
discharge of his office. 

Being entered Don Quixote^s chamber, and the 
door shut, he almost forcibly obliged Sancho to sit 
by him ; and then, with a grave and deliberate voice^ 
he thus began : 

•* I give heaven infinite thanks, friend Sancho^ 
that, before I have the happiness of being put in 
possession of my hopes, I can see thine already 
crowned : Fortune hastening to meet thee with thy 
wishes. I, who had assigned the reward of thy ser- 
vices upon my happy success, am yet but on the 
way to preferment ; and thou, beyond all reasonable 
expectation, art arrived at the aim and end of thy 
desires. Some are assiduous, solicitous, importunate, 
rise early, bribe, entreat, press, will take no denial, 
obstinately persist in their suit, and yet at last never 
obtain it. Another comes on, and, by a lucky hit 
or chance, bears away the prize, and jumps into the 
preferment which so many had pursued in vain ; 
which verifies the saying. 



' The happy have their days, and those they choose ; 

The unhappy have but hours, and those they lose.' 

3 
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Xbou, who aeemest to me a very blockhead, with- 
out sitting-up late,<Mr rising^eariy, or any manner of 
fatigue or trouble, only the air of knighterrantry 
being breathed on thee^ art advanced to the govern- 
ment of an island in a trice, as if it were a thing of 
no moment, a very trifle. I speak this, my dear 
Sancbo, iiot to upbraid thee, nor out of envy, but 
only to let thee know, thou art not to attribute all 
this success to thy own merit, while it. is entirely 
owing to the kind heavenly Disposer of human af- 
fairs, to whom thy thanks ought to be returned. 
But, next to Heaven, thou art to ascribe thy happi- 
ness to the greatness of the profes^cm of knight-er- 
rantry, which includes within itself such stores of 
honour and preferment. ^ / - 

' ^* B^g convinced of what I have already said, 
be yet attentive, O my sonj to what I, thy Cato, 
have further to siay : Listen, I say, to my admoni- 
tions, and I will be thy north star, and pilot to steer 
and bring thee safe into the port of honour, out of 
the tempestuous ocean, into which ihou art just go- 
ing to launch ; for offices and great employments 
are no better than profound gulphs of confusion. < 
'- . ** Rrst of all, O my son,' fear God ; for the fear 
of Grod is the beginning of wisdom, and wisdom wjOUl 
nev^ let thee go astray. / 

>^ Secondly, consider what thou wert, and make it 
thy business to know thyself, which is the most dif- 
ficult lesson in the world. Yet from this lesson 
thou wilt learn to avoid the frog^s foolish. ambition 
of swelling to rival the bigne^ of the ox ; else the 

. vol., IV. S . . . . . .'t 
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coniddetalioh of your haTing been a hog^driyer, viS 
be, to the wheel of your fortune, like the peaoodf a 
ugly feet." 

^f True," quoth Sancho, ^^ but I was then but a 
little boy ; fiur when I grew up to be aomewhat 
bigger, I drove geese, and ttot hogs ; but methinka 
that is nothing to the purpose^ for all goyarnors 
cannot come from kings and princes." 

** Very true,'* pursued Don Quixote, ** therefore 
those who want a noble descent, must allay the s&« 
verity of their. office with mildness and dvihty, 
whidi, directed by wisdom, may secure them from 
the murmurs and malice, from whidi no state nor 
condition is exempt. 

« Be well pleased with the meanness of thy £unily, 
Sancho, nor think it a disgrace to own thyself de- 
rived from . labouring men ; for, if thou art not 
ashamed of thyself, nobody else will strive to make 
thee so. Endeavour rather to be esteemed humble 
and virtuous^ than proud and vicious. The num« 
ber is almost. infinite of those who, from low and 
vulgar births, have be^i raised to the highest digni- 
ties, to the papal chmr, and the im^rial throne ; 
and this I could prove by examples enough to tire 
diy patience. 

<< Make virtue the medium of all thy actions, and 
thou wilt have no cause to envy those whose birth 
gives them the titles of great men, imd princes ; for 
nobility is inherited, but virtue acquired : And vir- 
tue is worth more in itself, than nobleness of birth* 

'* If any of thy poor relations come to see thee, 
never reject nor affront them ; but, on the contrary, 
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receive and entertain them with marks of favour ; 
in this thou wilt display a generosity of nature, and 
please Heaven, that would have nobody to despise 
what it has made. 

^' If thou sendest for thy wife, as it is not fit a 
man in thy station should be long without his wife^ 
and she ought to partake of her husband^s good for- 
tune, teach her, instruct her, poUsh her the best 
thou canst, till her native rusticity is refined to a 
handsomer behaviour ; for oftett an ill-bred wife 
throws down all that a good and discreet husband 
can build up. 

** Shouldst thou come to be a widower, (which i^ 
not impossible) and thy post recommend thee to a 
bride of a higher degree, take not one that shall^ 
like a fishing-rod, only serve to catch bribes. For, 
take it from me, the judge must, at the general and 
last court of judicature, give a strict account of the 
discharge of his duty, and must pay severely at his 
dying-day for what he has suffered his wife to take. 

" liCt never obstinate self-conceit be thy guide ; 
it is the vice of the ignorant, who vainly presumed 
on their understanding. 

<^ Let the tears of the poor find more compassion, 
though not more justice, than the informations of 
the rich. 

" Be equally solicitous to find out the truth, where 
the offers and presents of the rich, and the sobs aiid. 
importunities of the poor, are in the way. 

" Wherever equity should, ot may take place, let 
not the extent or rigour of the law bear too much 
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on the delinquent ; for it is not a better character in 
a judge to be rigorous, than to be indulgent. 

" When the severity of the law is to be softened, 
let pity, not bribes, be the motive. 

" If thy enemy have a cause before thee, turn 
away thy eyes from thy prejudices, and fix them on 
the matter of fact. 

« In another marfs cause be not blinded by thy 
own passions, for those errors are almost without re- 
medy ; or their cure will prove expensive to thy 
wealth and reputation. 

" When a beautiful woman comes before thee, 
turn away thy eyes from her tears, and thy ears 
from her lamentations ; and take time to conader 
sedately her petition, if thou wouldst not have thy 
reason and honesty lost in her aghs and tears. 

" Revile not with words those whom their crimes 
oblige thee to punish in deed : for the punishment is 
enough to the wretches, without the addition of ill 
language. 

" In the trial of criminals, consider as much as 
thou canst, without prejudice to the plaintiff, how 
defenceless and open the miserable are to the temp- 
tations of our corrupt and depraved nature, and so 
far shew thyself full of pity and clemency ; for 
though Gk)d'*s attributes are equal, yet his mercy is 
more attractive and pleasing in our eyes^ than his 
justice. 

" If thou pbservest these rules, Sancho, thy days 
shall be long, thy fame eternal, thy recompense fuU^ 
and thy felicity. unspeakable. Thou shalt marry. 
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thy children and grandchildren to thy hearths dedrc ; 
they shall want no titles : Beloved of all men, thy 
life shall be peaceable, thy death in a good and ye- . 
nerable old age, and the offspring of thy grandchild- 
ren, with their soft youthful hands, shall dose thy 
eyes. 

" The precepts I have hitherto given thee regard 
the good and ornament of thy mind ; now give a,U 
tention to those directions that relate to the adorning 
of thy body.'' 



CHAPTER XLIII. 

7%e Second Pari of Don Q^ixote^s advice to 
Hancho Panza. 

Who would not have taken Don Quixote for a 
man of extraordinary wisdom, and as excellent mo- 
rals, having heard him documentize his squire in 
this^manner ; only, as we have often observed in this 
history, the least talk of knight-errantry spoiled all,^ 
and made his understanding muddy ; but in every 
thing else his judgment was very clear, and his ap- 
prehension very nice, so that every moment his ac- 
tions used to discredit his judgment, and hb judg- 
ment his actions ? But in these economical precepts. 
which he gave Sancho, he shewed himself master of 
a pleasant fancy, and mingled his judgment and ex- 
travagance in equal proportions. Sancho lent him. 
a great deal of attention, in hopes to register all those 
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good counsels in his mind, and put them m prac- 
tioe ; not doubting but by their means he should 
acquit himself of his duty like a man of honour. 

'^ As to the government of thy person and fami* 
ly,^ pursued Don Quixote, '*' my first injunction is 
cleanliness. Pair thy nails, nor let them grow as 
some do, whose folly persuades them that long nails 
add to the beauty of the hand ; till they look more 
Uke castrils* daws, than a man^s nails. It is foul 
and unsightly. 

^^ Keep thy clothes tight about thee ; for a sloven- 
ly looseness is an argument of a careless mind ; un- 
less such a negligence, like that of Julius Caesar, 
be affected for some cunning design. 

^^ Prudently examine what thy income may amount 
to in a year : And if su£Scient to afford thy servants 
liveries, let them be decent and lasting, rather than 
gaudy and for show ; and for thie overplus of thy 
good husbandry, bestow it on the poor. That is, if 
thou canst keep six footmen, keep but three ; and 
let what would maintain three more be laid out in 
charitable uses. By that means thou wilt have at- 
tendants in Heaven as well as on earth, which our 
vain-glorious great ones, who are strangers to this 
practice, are not likely to have. 
- " Lest thy breath betray thy peasantry, defile it 
not with onions and garlic. 

^^ Walk with gravity, and speak with delibera- 
tion, and yet not as if thou didst hearken to thy own 
^ words ; for all affectation is a fault. 

^' Eat little at thy dinner, and less at supper ; for 
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the stomach is the storehouse, whence health is to 
be imparted to the whole body. 

*^ Drink moderately ; for drunkenness neither 
keeps a secret, nor observes a promise. 

^' Be careful not to chew on both sides, that is, 
fill not thy niouth too full, and take heed not to eruct 
before company." 

*^ Eruct ?^ quoth Sancho ; " I do not understand 
diat cramp word." — " To eruct," answered Don 
Quisiote, ^^ is as much as to say, to belch ; but thi» 
being one of the most disagreeable and beastly words 
in our language, though very expressive and »gni-. 
ficant; the more polite, instead of belching, say 
eructing, which is borrowed from the Latin. Now, 
though the vulgar may not understand this, it mat-^ 
ters not much ; for use and custom will make it fa- 
miliar and understood. By such innovations arer 
languages enriched, when the words are adopted 
by the multitude, and naturalized by custom." 

** Faith and truth," quoth Sancho, ** of all your 
counsels, I will be sure not to forget this, for I have' 
been mightily given to belching." — *^ Say eructihg," 
replied Don Quixote, ** and leave off belching."-— 
*« Well," quoth Sancho, " be it as you say, eruct ; 
I will be sure to remember." 

'^'^ In the next place, Sancho," said the knight,' 
<< do not overlard your common discourse with that 
glut of proverbs which you mix in it continually ; 
for though proverbs are properly condse and pithy 
sentences, yet as thou bringest them in, in such a 
huddle, by the head and shoulders, thou makest 
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them kwk like so many absurdides.^— -^ Alas I Sir,"^ 
quoth Sancho, << this is a disease that Heaven alone 
can cure; for I have more proverbs than will fiU a 
book ; and when I talk, they crowd so thick and 
fast to my mouA, that they quarrel which shall get 
out first ; so that my tongue is forced to let them 
out as fast, first come first served, though nothing 
to my purpose. But hencefc^rwards I will set a 
watth on my mouth, and let none fly out, but sudi 
as shall befit the gravity of my place* For in a rich 
mane's house, the cloth is soon laid : Where there is 
plenty, the guests cannot be empty. A bIpCs no 
blot till it 18 hit. He is safe who stands under the 
bells. You cannot eat your cake and have your 
cake : Aiid storeys no sore.^ 

<< Go on, go on, friend,^ said Don Quixote, 
<< thread, tack^ stitch on, heap proverb upon pro- 
verb, out with them, man, spew them out ! there is 
nobody coming. My mother whips me, and I whip 
the gigg. I warn thee to forbear foisting in a rope 
of pitoverbs everywhere, and thou blunderest out a 
whole litany of old saws, as much to the purpose as 
the last yearns snow ! Observe me, Sancho, I con- 
demn not the use of proverbs : but it is most, cer- 
tain, that such a confusion and hodge-podge of 
them, as thou thrbwest out and draggest in by the 
hiur together, makes conversation f ulsdme and poor. 

<< When thou dost ride, cast not thy body all on 
the crupper, nor hold thy legs stiff down, and strad- 
dling from the horse^s belly ; nor yet so loose, as if 
thou wert still on Dapple ; for the air and grace-. 
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fiilness of dtting a horse distinguishes scNoaetimeis a 
gentleman from a groom. Sleep with moderation ; 
for he that rises not with the sun loses so much day. 
And remember this, Sancho, that diligence is the 
mother of good fortune : Sloth, on the contrary, 
never effected any thing that sprung from a good" 
and reasonjEible desire. 

** The advice which I shall conclude with, I 
would have thee to be sure to fix in thy memory, 
though it relate not to the adorning of thy person ; 
for, I am persi:Kaded, it will redound as much to thy 
advantage, as any I have yet given thee. And this 
it is: 

<< Never undertake to dispute, nor decide any 
controversies concerning the pre-eminence of fami-; 
lies; since, in the comparison, one must be better 
than the otheir : for he that is lessened by thee will 
hate thee, and the other whom thou jHref errest, will 
not think himself obliged to thee. 

^^ As for thy dress, weacr close breeches and hose, 
a long coat, and a cloak a little longer. I do not ad- 
vise thee to wear wide-knee^d breeches, or trunk- 
hose, for they become neither swordsmen, nor men 
of business. 

' *< This is all the advice, friend Sancho, I have 
to give thee at present. If thou takest care to let 
me hear from thee hereafter, I shall give thee 
more, according as thy occasions and emergencies 
require.'* 

' ** Sir,** said Sancho, " I see very well that all you 
have told me is mighty good, wholesome, and to the 
purpose : But wh^t am I the better^ if I cannot keep 
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itinmyhead? I grant you, I shall not etoilj forget 
that about pairing my naila, and manying again, if 
I should have the luck to bury my wife. But for 
all that other gallimaufry, and heap of stuff, I can 
no more remember one syllable of it, than the shapes 
of last yearns clouds* Therefore let me have it in 
black and white, I beseech ypu. It is true, I can 
neither write nor read, but I will give it to my fa- 
ther-confessor, that he may beat and hammer it in- 
to my noddle, as occasion serves.^"— ^^ O Heaven P 
cried Don Quixote, " how scandalous it looks in a 
governor not to be able to write or read ! I must 
needs tell thee, Sancho, that for a man to be so il- 
literate, or to be leftrhanded, implies that either his 
parents were very poor and mean, or that he was of 
so perverse a nature, he could not receive the im« 
pres^ons of learning, nor any thing that is good. 
Popr soul, I pity thee ! this is indeed a very great 
defect. I would have thee tit least learn to write thy 
name.''—" Oh ! as for that,'' quoth Sancho, " I can 
do well enough : I can set my name; for when I 
served several of&c^s in our parish, I learned to 
ncrawl a sort of letters, such as they mark bundles 
of stuff with, which they told me spelt my name. 
Besides, I can pretend my right hand is lame, and 
so another shall sign for me ; for there is a remedy 
for all things but death. And since I have the power, 
I will do what I list ; for, as the saying is, he whose 
£Either is judge, goes safe to his trial. And, as I 
aiOL a governor, I hope I am somewhat higher than 
a judge. New lords, new laws. Ay, ay» let them 
come as they will, and play at bo-peep. Let them 
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baoklnte me to my face, I will bite-back the biters. 
Let them come for wool, and I will send them home 
shorn. Whom God loves, his house happy proves. 
The rich man'^s follies pass for wise sayings in this 
world. So I, being rich, do you see, and a governor, 
and too free-hearted into the bargain, as I intend 
to be, I shall have no faults at all. It is so, daub 
yourself with honey, and you will never want flies. 
What a man has, so much he is sure of, said my old 
grannam : And who shall hang the bell about the 
cat's neck ?"' 

- " Confound thee,'' cried Don Quixote, " for an 
eternal proverb-voidingswagbelly! Threescorethou- 
sand Beelzebubs take thee, and thy damned nause- 
cMis rubbish ! Thou hast been this hour stringing 
them together, hke so many ropes of onions, and 
poisoning and racking * me with them. I dare say, 
these wicked proverbs will one day bring thee to the 
gallows ; they will provoke thy islanders to pull thee 
down, or at least make them shim thee like a com* 
mon nuisance. Tell me, thou essence of ignorance, 
where dost thou rake them up ? and who taught 
thy codshead to apply them ? For it makes me sweat, 
as if I were delving and threshing, to speak but one, 
and apply it properly." 
*' Uds precious ! my good master,'' quoth Sanchoj^ 



♦ The original is, *^ draughts of the rack." It alludes to^ 
a' particular kind of torture in Spain ; namely, a thin pieee of 
gauze, moistened, and put to the lips of a person dying with 
thirst, who swallows it down by degrees, and then it is pull- 
ed up again by the end the executioner holds in his hand. 
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<< what a small matter puts you in a pelting case f 
why the devil should you grudge me the use of my 
own goods and chattels ? I have no other estate. 
Proverbs on proverbs are all my stock. And now I 
have four ready to pop out, as pat to the purpose 
as pears to a panier ; * but mum for that Now «^ 
lence is my name.'^ f — " No,^ replied Don Quixote, 
*^ rather paste-roast and sauce-box, I should call 
thee; for thou art all tittle-tattle and obstinacy. 
Yet, methinks, I would fain hear these four notable 
proverbs that come so pat to the purpose. I thank 
heaven I have a pretty good memory, and yet I can- 
not for my soul call one to mind.^ — " Why, sir," 
quoth Sancho, ^^ what proverbs would you have bet- 
ter than these ? Between two cheek-teeth never dap 
thy thumbs. And when a man says get out of my 
house ; what would you have with my wife ? there 
is no answer to be made. And again, whether the 
pitcher, hit the stone, or the stone the pitcher, it is 
bad for the pitcher. All these fit to a hair, sir ; that 
is, let nobody meddle with his governor, or his bet- 
ters, or he will rue for it, as sure as a gun ; as he 
must expect who runs his finger between two cheek- 
teeth, (and though they were not cheek-teeth, if 
they be but teeth, that is enough.) In the next 



♦ Pears sent to Madrid, £rom Daroca, in March, when 
they are scarce, and made up nicely, to prevent bruizing. 

t In the original, " to keep silence well, is called Sancho." 
The proverb is, " to keep silence well is called (santo) holy:" 
But Sancho, out of archness or ignorance, changes santo to his 
own name Sancho. 
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place, let the governor say what he will, there is.no 
gainsaying him ; it is as much as when one says, get 
out of my house ; what would you with my wife ? 
and as for the stone and the pitcher, a blind man 
may see through it And so he that sees a mote in 
another man^s eye, should do well to take the beam 
out of his own ; that people may not say, The pot 
calls the kettle black a — se, and the dead woman is 
afraid of her that is flayed. Besides, your worship 
knows, that a fool knows more in his own house, 
than a wise body in another matfs.*" — ^' That is a 
mistake, Sancho,^ replied Don Quixote, ** for the 
fool knows nothing, neither in his own house, nor in 
another man^s ; for no substsmtial knowledge can be 
erected on so bad a foundation as folly. But let us 
break off this discourse : If thou dost not discharge 
the part of a good governor, thine will be the fault, 
though the shame and discredit will be mine. How^ 
ever, this is my comfort, I have done my duty in 
giving thee the best and most wholesome advice I 
could : And so Heaven prosper, and direct thee in 
tby government, and disappoint my fears for thy 
turning all things upside down in that poor island ; 
which I might indeed prevent, by giving the duke 
a more perfect inftght into thee, and discovering to 
him, that all that gorbellied paunch-gutted little 
corpse of thine is nothing but a bundle of proverbs, 
and sackful of knavery .'*' 

** Look you, sir," quoth Sancho, "^if you think 
me not fit for this government, I will think no more 
on it. Alas ! the least snip of my soul^s nails (as a 
body may say) is dearer to me ijban my whole bo- 
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dy : And I bope I can lire plidn Sancho still, upon 
a luncheon of bread, and a clove of garlic, as con- 
tented as Grovemor Sancho upon capons and par« 
tridges. Death and sleep make us all alike, rich and 
poor, high and low. Do but call to mind what first 
put this whim of government into my noddle, you 
will find it was your own self; for, as for mej I 
know no more what belongs to islands and govern- 
ors, than a blind buzzard. So if you fancy the de. 
vil will have me for being a governor, let me be plain 
Sancho still, and go to heaven, rather than my lord 
governor, and go to hell.'* 

^^ These last words of thine, Sancho,^ said Don 
Quixote, *^ in my opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
vem a thousand islands. Thou hast naturally a 
good disposition, without which all knowledge is 
insu£Scient Recommend thyself to Divine Frovi* 
dence, and be sure never to depart from upright- 
ness of intention ; I mean, have still a firm purpose 
and dengn to be thoroughly informed in all the bu- 
siness that shall come before thee, and act upon just 
grounds, for Heaven always favours good desire& 
And so let us go to dinner, for J believe now the 
duke and duchess expect us."^ 



a 
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VOL. IV. 



Note I. p. 8. 
Thim new Don Manuel de Leon ! — I have already had oc- 
casion to notice the adventure of Don Manuel Ponce de 
Leon with the Lion and the Glove. It is^ however, to be 
held in remembrance, that the hint of Don Quixote's belia- 
viour in this chapter was more probably taken from a passs^e* 
in the history of his great exemplar, Amadis de Gaul. Perion,- 
father of that hero, going a-hunting one day, was, we are in- 
formed, so fortunate as to meet ^' a lion in his path." His 
horse reared and snorted in such a manner, that Perion found 
it necessary to engage the king of the woods on foot. " Pladng 
his shield on his arm, and gi>asping his spear, at the lion he 
went, and the lion, in like manner, at him, so soon as he was' 
aware of him. They joined ; and the Hon overthrew Perion^ 
^nd was on the point of slaying him, when the king, not lo-^ 
sing his great courage, smote him in the belly mth the point' 
of his sword, so making him to &11 dead above his body !" — 
Amad. C. 1. 

VOL. IV. T 
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Note II. p. 9. 
With nothing but a sword, and that none of the sharpest. — 
The original has it con sola una espada y node lasde PeriUo : 
This Perillo, or little stone, was the mark by which Julian dd 
Rey» a fitmous armouief of Toledo^ (and alao of Zaragoia,) 
wai accustomed to authenticate the swords of his manuftcture. 
One Palomares published, at Toledo, in 1768, a book contain- 
ing the list of all the cebbraled Toledo sword-makers, with 
engravings of their derices. From this work Dillon, Bowles, 
and Pellicer, hate oopied fredy. Bowles says, in his Intro- 
duction to Natural History, that the Perillo swords iof Toledo 
and Zaragoza were all made of the steel produced from the 
mines of Mondragon, and jkdds, that the famous swcnrds which 
Catharine of Arragon gave to Henry VIII. on his wedding- 
day were aU " de las de Perillo." The old Toledo blades had 
always some inscription : The most common may be trans- 
lated. Draw me not without reason — sheathe me not without 
honour. 

Note III. p. 1ft. 
ffenctfinih call ine the Knight of the Zmw.— Don Quixote 
had indeed abundant anthoritieB for this change of style ; for 
eaOn^, Amadia, his great prototype, was at different periods 
known as the Lowdjf Obscmre, the Knight of the Lions, the 
Knight of the Buming Sword, the Knight of the Dwarf, &c. 

Note IV. p. IS. 
A mobkjigmre makes the knight who, before ihe ladies, at 
same harmless tournament, eomes prancing, &e.— The original 
htm it pasar la Tela. The andent Tela of Madrid was an 
open apace of ground beyond the gate of Segovia. It still 
faaffra ita old none; but, even before the di^ of jousting 
weie over, Ike Prado bad usurped its rights as a plaee of fii- 
shionaUe resort. 

Note V. p. 18. 
He appeared in d pair of dose breeches, &c.— It may be 



worth while to compare iJiis with the eorresponding passage 
in Shdton^ which I Ainll l^UOh mof e faithful to the origin- 
9X^^^St9, that now hft bi4 notbiog ^ hut his bvetohea, and 
« dMunoui donblel aU amu^g^ with tha filth of his annoi» : 
about hia neok voiee he a little aehidaatfeal band> (a lo fiatu- 
diaiitil>) unatarobed^ and without lacie ; hia busldna wore 
ilatovoolottnid^ and bis aboes close on each side." MotteuK 
has^ '^ On his feet a pair of wax-leather i^oea ;" but I ima- 
gine Shdton judged right in preferring the reading of encer" 
radas to that of encetaddh Ip the s^uel of the description, 
he i^reserYfis a tnu and ^ctureaque eirciup^taiifle, which Mot- 
tflox loses, in ''those diam^ ^^^^^ evrds that made Ms fhoe ao 
wkUe,'' The belt of wolvaa' ddn baa its name of TahaUitmy 
the Moors. It hai^ over the shoulder, and was adopted by 
those who had the infirmity alluded to in the text, as being 
more easy than the belt round the waist, then in common 
use. 

Note VI. p. «1; 
He must be able io stmm like ajish, — ^The proposition of 
Don Quixote is still more extravagant than ihis ; for the ori- 
ginal says, eomo deeen que nddaba el Pexe Nicholas O Nicko-> 
loo. This is the person usually known by the name of t'esce-* 
eda, whose exploits in swimming are celebrated ifi every Mo- 
graphical dictionary, although even Don Quixote seems to 
hesitate about vouching for their authenticity. The story is, 
that the man was a native of Sicily, (in the flfteentii century,) 
and hid the power of living as well in the sea as on shore ; 
lliat he would make nothing of swimming from Messina to 
Naples, &c. &c. and was at last drowned in the pool of Cha- 
rybdis, into which he was tempted to dive twice in the same 
day by the king. The first descent was more than sufficient 
to satisfy the curiosity of Nicholas concerning the horrors and 
wonders of the classical whirlpool ; but he could not with- 
stand the chance of fishing up a golden cup toas^ in by KiPg 
Frederick-^plun^ 9,ft/&t the glittering bait, aod ff ever rose 
again. 
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Note VII. p. 30. 

All this was Greek, or Pedlar's French, to the countrymen,"^ 
. Griego o GerigonTsa. — ^The second of these words is said by 
Pellicer to be of oriental derivation^ and used to denote the 
jargon of the gypseys in Spain. Bowles^ on the other hand^ 
seems to think Griego and GerigonTMXte but different words 
for the same thing. 

Note VIII. p. 31. 
Morrice dances, with swords and belts, &c. The dauTa de 
espada is described at length in Guzman d'Alfarache^ and 
seems to have come near to the old military dance of Greece 
—-still retained among the Ionian islanders. 

. . '^ You have the Pynhic dance as yet. 

Where is the Pyrrhic phalanx gone ? 
Of two such lessons why forget 
The nobler and the numUer one ?" 

Don Juan, 

The whole of the description of this rustic wedding is highly 
interesting as illustrative of Spanish manners. It is possible 
that the reader may not be displeased by seeing a translation 
of part of one of the ancient ballads^ describing a much more 
ancient Spanish wedding — that of no less a person than the 
Cid himself. It might be curious to compare both with th& 
description of the infare of one of the Lords Somervilles in 
the Memorie of that noble family^ published at Edinburgh six 
or'seven years since. 



ThS Cid's WEDDIKa. 

1. 
Within his hall of Burgos the kmg prepares the feast ; 
He makes his preparation for many a noble guests 
It is a joyful dty, it is a gallant day, 
'Tis the Campeador*8 wedding, and who will bide away ? 
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2. 

Layn Calvo, theXiord Bishop, he first comes forth the gate. 
Behind him comes Ruy Diaz, an all his bridal state ; 
The crowd makes way before them as up the street they go, 
For the multitude of people their steps must needs be slow. 

3. 

The king had taken order that they should rear an itch, 
From house to house all over, in the way where they must march ; ^ 
They have hung it all with lances, and shields, and gilittering helms, 
•Brought'by the Campeador from out the Moorish realms. 

4. 
.They have scattered olive branches and rushes on the street, 
And the ladies fling down garlands at the Campeador's feet ; 
With tapestry and broidery their balconies between, 
To do his bridal honour, their walls the burghers screen. 

^. 
^They lead the bulls before them all oover'd o*er with trappings ; 
.The little boys pursue them with hootings and with clappings ; 
The fool, with cap and bladder, upon his ass goes prancing, 
Amidst troops of captive maidens with bells and cymbals dancing. 

[ 6, 

'With antics and with fooleries, with shouting and with laughter, 

They fill the streets of Burgos— and the devil he comes after ; 
"For the king has hired the homed fiend for sixteen maravedi», 

And there he goes, with hoofs fbr toes, to terrify the ladies. 

7. 
Then comes the bride Ximena — ^the king he holds her hand ; 
And the queen, and, all in fur and pall, the nobles of the land. 
All down the street the ears of wheat are round Ximena flying. 
But the king lifts off her bosom sweet whatever there is lying, 

& 
Quoth Suero, when he saw it, (lus thought you understand,) 
>( 'Tis a fine thing to be a Bang ; but Heaven make me a Hand.*' ' 
.The king was very^ marry when be was iM. of this. 
And swore the bride, ere eventide, must give the boy a kiss. 
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9. 
The king went tlwKyt tilkiiig) but the h«U down bat hmdi 
And sddom gate tti alMweiT to ally Uiing he mUL 
It was bcCAet t» be lilaH inung faeh s cMwd of fUk, 
Than uttw Wotds w iBMaiQ|^Ml aa slw dad whu aha ipake« 

Note IX. p. 35. 
One is bTn ai Si Jago, amiher ai 7b2e(2o.— Neither MoU 
teitt nor Shcltoa i^iden this paflBage correctly. Thearigmal 
j% "Nopai^paraqiwobligeralSayagilee^ftqYiepableooiiied 
Toledano." Pellicer MyB> that Sayago is the nakne of a oerw 
tain small district in the territory of Zamora, the inhabitants 
of which are singularly rough both in apparel and in dialect. 
He addtf, tiut bidUdi, &c. hat« been compound in tiie Saya« 
guese dialett by one Dott Pedro Otiit Sahagun. 

Note X» p« 4e. 

411 these rare parts ofCamacho wont go to market*'^^ancbo, 
in the original^ adds^ " No, liot though they were equal to 
those of Count Dirlbs.'' The old ballad of «fai« Fldadifi's ad- 
Tentuxei may be fd«iiid in Mr lledd^l CoUeetioiL It is &L^ 
tremely flat atkd tMi^A, otheiTwiBe I ribould bat« atletnptdd 
to tnnidate it. 'Pht tnoty in, ^ttfaeCoiintof TAMisKiit 
by Charlepiagne into the east, where he conquers the teiri- 
tory of a great Hooriah prince, Aliarde. On his returp, he 
finds htl^ wife betrothed to Celinos, another of the peeta of 
Charlemagne, and his castle ahready in this young gentleman^a 
posseseio^t His lady, who had supposed him ^ead, is, on the 
whole, happy to see him ; but he has a litde more difficulty 
in reooy^ring his lands and castles. At last, however, every 
obstacle is rwoovod; and the ballad concludes with a grand 
banqfitl givan b^y ChitTteBw|;ne* Thi«u|^out« PirlD% ef 
course, %mB is die wy fa i w id e al of valfor, |;eB«i06l9» 
^c« wkenie SaMhai't aUuiiiiii to faiiii» 

Note XI. p. 48. 
God bless ikb ktj^and Cdmdcho. '^ El n^ es mi OdUo, a 
CMiacho mi tango/' Sheltoil'»-*'' The king ia my eodk, to 
Camacho I hold ttie>" in q^ie UtMOl ; bai Mottewc wal ft^ 
bablynOoMk«llt;hl^. 
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Note XIL p. 69. 

Ome ofik€S9veu Wite Masier$.f^*rhk phiMe it an inter- 
IMdatioB, wMch, lo die flduN^boja of di» last age, could lukTe 
zequired no oomment. The fiunouahialQiy of the Seven Wiae 
Maaten ia now, however, driven from the nursery, where it 
iiaed fcHrmerly to lie by the aide of the Pilgrim's Progress, ere 
it had entered into the imagination of miadonariea and single 
ladies to employ their energies in die manufacture of chiid«- 
ren's books. I hope aome modem Copland may ere long &» 
vour us with a reprint of thia onee popular work ; and, in die 
meantime, transcribe a paragraph fkom Hr Donlop's aoeount 
of it. 

'* Of this romance die prototype is hdieved to have been die 
book of die Seven Counsellors, or Parables of Sandabar. This 
Sandabar ia said» by an Arabian writer, to have been an In* 
dian philoeo|^er, who lived about an hundred yean before 
die Chriatiaa era; but it has boen disputed whether he was 
Ihe imthor, or only the chief character, of die work, whiii^ 
was inaGribed with his narae^ He might have been both a 
characta: and an author; bui it would appear, from a note 
in a Hebrew imitation, preaerved in the British Museum, that 
he waa at ali evenes a principal character ; ' Sandabar iate 
erat prinoepe sapientum Bradunanonim Indiae, et ""^£f»—» 
habet partem in tota hac hiatoria.' Hiia Hebnew version is 
the (ddeit ferm in whidi the work is now extant. It waa 
Innslated into that language, as we are in&nned in « latin 
n»te on die mnnn8eri|»t» by Rabbi Jod, from the ozigiiMd I»* 
dian, thnmi^ the medium of the Arabic or Fenian. 

*^ In point of andquity, the second version of the paxAblss, 
is that which appeared in Greek, under die dtle of Syndpas, 
of whidli many MSS* are fitill exttmt. Some of these prof ess 
4o be transUted fhxm die Fenian, and othen from ihe Syriac 
lamgUBge, so that the real original of the Greek transladon 
cannot be preoiaely aaoertained. 

'' The nest appearance was in Latin, a wo^ which is only 
known dmsug^ die Fvenshmetrlosl venionot it, entided Do« 
Jopatos, !%» waa the ilrit IMdem di^pe at aaaumed, after 
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having puned through all the ancient languages, Dolopatos 
was brought to light by Fauchet^ who, in his account of the 
early Flrench poets, ascribes it to Hebers, or Herbers, an ec- 
clesiastic who lived during the reign of Lewis IX.^ as he in« 
forms us that it was written for the instruction of that mo- 
narch's son, Philip, afterwards called Philip the Hardy. Of 
this version there is a MS. copy in the national library at Paris. 

" In the same library there is preserved another French 
MS., by an anonymous author, which was written soon after 
that of Hebers, but differs from it essentially, both in the 
frame and in the stories introduced. This work gave rise to 
many subsequent imitations in French prose, and to the 1Bng« 
lish metrical romance, entitled the Process of the Seven Sages, 
which is preserved among the MSS. of the Cotton library, 
and of which an aocoimt has been given by Mr Ellis, who 
supposes it to have been written about the year 1330. 

*' Not long after the invention of printing, the Latin His- 
toria Septem Sapientum, a different version from that on 
which the Dolopatos of Hebers is founded, was printed at Co- 
logne, and translations of it soon appeared in almost all the 
languages of Europe. It was published in English prose, un- 
der the title of the Seven Wise Masters, about the middle of 
the 16th century, and in Scotch metie by John Rolland, of 
Dalkeith, about the same period. 

'^The last European ibranslation belongs to the Italians, 
and was first printed at Mantua, in 1546, under the title of 
Erastus. It is very difibrent from the Greek original, and was 
translated^ with the alterations it had received, into French, 
under the title Histoire Pitoyable du Prince Erastus, 1565, 
and the History of Prince Erastus, &c., was also printed in 
English in 1674. 

*' This romance, through most of its transmigrations, ex- 
hibits the story of a king who places his son under the charge 
of one or more philosophers. After the period of tuition is 
completed, the wise men, when about to re-conduct their 
pupil to his father, discover by their skill, that his life will be 
endangered, unless he preserve a strict silence for a certain 
time. The prince being cautioned on this sulgect, the mo« 
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narch is enraged at the obstinate tadtuniity of his son. At 
lengthy one of his queens undertakes to discover the cause of 
this silence ; but, during an interview with the prince, seizes 
the opportunity of attempting to seduce him to her embraces. 
Forgetting the injunctions of his preceptors, the youth re^ 
proaches her for her conduct, but then becomes mute as be- 
fore. She, in revenge, accuses him to her husband of the of- 
fence of which she had herself been guilty. T]^e king resolves 
on the execution of his son, but the philosophers endeavour 
to dissuade him from this rash act, by each relating one or 
more stories, illustrative of the risks of inconsiderate punish* 
ment, which are answered by an equal number on the part 
of her majesty. 

'^ Such is the outline of the frame, but the stories are of«< 
ten different in the versions. Indeed, there is but one tale in 
the modem Erastus, which occurs in the Greek Syntipas^ 
The characters, too, in the frames, are always different ; thus^^ 
in the Greek version, Cyrus is the king, and Syntipas the 
tutor. In Dolopatos, a Sicilian monarch of that name is the, 
king ; the yoimg prince is called Ludnien, and Virgil is the, 
philosophy to whose care he is entrusted. Vespasian, son of. 
Mathusalem, is the emperor in the coeval French version^ 
and the wise men are Cato, Jesse, Lentulus, &c. The author 
of the English metrical romance has substituted Diocletian as 
the emperor, and Florentin as the son. Diocletian is preser- 
ved in the Italian copies, but the prince's name is changed 
into Erastus. In some of the eastern versions, the days,, in 
place of seven, have been multiplied into forty ; and in this 
form the story of the Wise Masters became the origin of the 
Turkish Tales, published in France, under the title of L'His- 
toire de la Sultane de Perse et des quarante Visirs. 

^' Few works are more interesting and curious than the 
Seven Wise Masters, in illustrating the genealogy of fiction, 
or its rapid and almost unaccountable transition from qne 
country to another. The leading incident of a disappointed 
woman, accusing the object of her passion of attempting the 
crime she had herself meditated, is as old as the story of Jo-» 

6 
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M^h^ and may theaoe be traced through the flibka of myths- 
logy to the Italian noTelkta^" &c. 

Mr EUia has given an abridgement of a metrical romanee on 
the aune story extant in the Auchinleok MSS. See his Me- 
trical B o manoes > vd. III» p. 93. 

Note XIII. p. 64. 
Ovid Mirfei9Marf--^We have already noticed the Gindda of 
Seville. The Bulla of Gnisando are five great statues of ex- 
treme antiquity, said h> mark the scene of one of Julius Ca^ 
sar's viotoricfl over the younger Pompey. The other proper 
names in this sentence aie those of various fountains, chiefly 
in the dty of Madrid. 

Note XIV. p. 64. 
AStqiplemetdtoI^dydoreVif^^WLy&ioxtVb^ 
at Urbino, and came into England in the suite of Cardinal 
Ccmiete, the Pope's legate. Henry VIII. gave him the arch- 
deaconry of Wdls ; but he was obliged to quit England, in 
consequence oi aome difference with CiUrdinal Wolsey. He 
died in Itsly in 155^. Besides his Hhtoy of England, he 
wrote a Tireatise of Ftodig^, which was very celebrated in its 
(fane, and the bodt sBnded to in the text, De JwenioHbus 
JKervm; to fVirther tnformatiDn, I refo the reader to Bayle. 

Note XV. p. 68. 
Oi$r Lad^ of the Rotsk of Frmncei-^l^iam was a miracnloua 
image of tiie ^Hrgln, which waa found by the way^side be<* 
tween Salamanca and Ciudad Bodrigo, so latety as the year 
1409. A convent of Dominicans was erected on ^ ikvoured 
spot of the discovery. See Mariana, 1. xix. c 19, 

Note XVI. p. 70, 
O tXUfaied MoniesinM ! ODutandarh, ta^ttrHnaUfy vmmd^ 
td! OmUu^^Bderma! O dephraUe Guadiaiia .'•^'naBwA" 
venture of the cave of Montesinos is justly esteemed one of 
the most exquisite of all the inventions of Cervantes. The 
English reader, nevertheless, would probably feel hut little 
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intereit in ihe grait nuM of ddentaiBte doUected by the Sp^ 
nish oommentatOTB for the {ntfpofle of iUuBtmtilig it It may 
be quite sufficient to observe^ that the singular appearances at 
nature in the region where the river Guadiana takes its rise^ 
had, even so early as the time of the tloman conquests, been 
connected in the imagination of the inhabitanta with iqany 
wild and wonderful superstitions. The dreams of which Pliny 
takes notice, had, in the course of the middle ages, been gra* 
dually supplanted by those of which Oervaates so happily 
avaUs himself. 

The apocryphal story of MontesiiioB il narrated at great 
length in Turpin, and in one of tho moat tedious of all the 
Spanish ballads. This kni^t hating reedtvd some cause of 
ofience at the Fretich toMH, is said to hate iKtbied into Spain, 
where, from his fondness for wild and mountainous scenery, 
he acquired, it seems, Ihe name by which be afterwards be- 
came so celebrated. His name is Bttll borne by a very deep 
cave, situated close to the Castle of ftdchi^rida, which he is 
supposed to have inhabited. In the recesses of ihis cave, there 
is a great deal of water, whence the notion of its being the ori« 
gin of the river Guadiana, and of that river having been called 
after an esquire of Montesinos. The seven lakes ofRuydera 
compose, in reality, part of a chain of small lakes, in number 
eleven, the outlet of which is the river Guadiana. The flat- 
ness of the ooiiatry> where that river ilow% yet feeble and nar« 
row — ^the sandy dutfacfter of the soibMitMl the luiniriant growth 
of rushes and other plsiit8,lURd aliogelli^be^n auflldent to esta* 
blish a popular belief, that the Guadiana (as Fliny expresses 
it, saspe nasci gaudens) becomes here and there a subterrane- 
ous stream. The manner in whidi Cervantes has contrived 
to mould and blend to his own purpose all these marvels of 
nature and superstition, can never be r^arded with too great 
admiration. 

A few verses of the ballad of Montesinos and Belerma have, 
through the following transktion of Mr Lewis, become suffi-^ 
dently fiimiliar to die fingUsh reader. I believe he found 
these verses printed by theiaadivea in a collection in Mr He* 
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bei^s possession. The whcAe ballad is translated by Rodd, 
(toL II.) but in a style very inferior. 

DU&ANDARTE ANV BeLE&MA* 

$8d and fearful is the story 

Of the Roncevallefl fight ; 
On those &tal plains of glory 

PeiishM many a gallant knight. 

There fdl Duiandarte : never 

Verse a nobler chieftain named : 
He, befiire his lips for ever 

Closed in sUenoe, thus ezdaim'd : 

^' Oh, Belerma ! Oh, my dear one, 

For my pain and pleasure bom ! 
Seven long years I served thee, fair-one. 

Seven long years my fee was soom. 

'^ And when now thy heart, replying 

To my wishes, bums like mine, 
Cmd fate, my bUss denying, 

Bids me every hope resign. 

<^ Ah ! though young I fall, believe me» 

Death would i^^er daun a sigh ; 
'Tis to lose thee, 'tis to leave thee, 

Makes me think it hard to die ! 

f ^ Oh ! my cousin Montesinos, 

By that friendship firm and dear 
Which from youth has lived between us. 

Now my last petition hear : 

'^ When my soul, these limbs forsaking, 

Eager seeks a purer air. 
From my breast the cold heart taking, 

(Hve it to Bderma*s care. 
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** Say, I of my lands poBsessor 

Named her with my dying breath : 
Say, my lips I oped to bless her, 

Ere they, closed for aye in death : 

*^ Twice a-week, too, how sincerely 

I adored her, cousin, say : 
Twice a-week, for one who dearly 

Loved her, cousin, bid her pray. 

" Montesinofl, now- the hour 

Mark'd by fate is near at hand : 
Lo r my arm has lost its power ! 

Lo ! I drop my trusty brand. 

^^ Eyes, which forth beheld me going. 

Homewards ne'er shall see me hie : 
Cousin, stop those tears overflowing. 

Let me on thy bosom die. 

^' Thy kind hand my eye-lids closing, 

Yet one favour I implore : 
Pray thou for my soul^s reposing. 

When my heart shall throb no more. 

^^ So shall Jesus, still attending 

Gracious to a Christian's vow^ 
Pleased accept my ghost ascending. 

And a seat in heaven allow." 

Thus spoke gallant Durandarte ; 

Soon his brave heart broke in twain ; > 

Greatly joy'd the Moorish party, 

That the gallant knight was slain. 

Bitter weeping, Montesinos 

Took from hun his helm and glaive; 
Bitter weeping, Montesinos 

Dug his gallant cousin's grave. 
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To perfotm bit ffmkt vat49^ h« 

Oat the hwrtliEvm QUI tlie biwK* 
That Qdcnni* wfetcM ladj I 

Migbi TQoetve the iMt IwquMt. 

Sad WM MoDteaiiio's hMVty hs 

Felt diBtrfif hi« boflom vend^ 
«' Oh ! my ooiuin Piii»ndaite» 

Wo0 ia m« to view thy and I 

«' Sweet in nunqaia, fidr in ftvowr. 

Mild in tempers fievoe in iightf 
Warrior pobDer, gender, braT^» 

Nerer ihaU behold the light. 

^^Covaintlo! my t^ara bedew thee I 

How fball I thy kw wmve? 
Duiandarte, he who alew thee, 

Wherefore left he me ftUve ?*' 

Note XVII. p. 74. 

Merlin, thai British magician^ who they #ay was the son of the 
deviL — I shall merely extract a few paragraphs from the be- 
ginning of Mr Ellis's account of the ancient English trsnila- 
tion of the romance of Merlin ; refining the reader to his 
work and Mr Donlop's, for all manner of information oon<- 
oeming the history of this Prince of Enchantavs- 

^* The greater par( of the angels who rebelled under the 
command of Lucifer^ lost through that act their former power 
and beauty, and hecune ' ii«nd«s black ;' but some^ instead 
of fiilling into ' HelL-pit^' had remained in mid-air, where they 
still possess the faeulty of assuming any shape which may 
tend to promote tilieir widced purpose of tempting and per- 
verting mankind. They had been, as we may easily belicTei 
much disconcerted by the miraculous birth of oiu* Saviour ; 
but they hoped to counteract its salutary purposes by engen- 
dering, with some virgin^ a semi-dsmon^ whope preternatural 
power should be constantly employed in the dissemination of 
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wickadnor. There wtis tt that time in StigUtnd a rich man, 
bIflBsed with an affectionate wift, a dutiful son^ and three chaste 
and beautiful daughters. The happineoB of this fiimilj was 
become proverbial among their neighbours ; but the fiaid ha- 
ving discovered, in the wife, an irritability of temper, which 
had hitherto escaped the notice of her husband and children, 
be applied himself to encourage this infirmity ; and with such 
ittocess, that the good lady, having been betrayed into a tri^ 
fling dispute with bar son, suddenly burst into transports of 
rage ; imprecated the most hoirid curses on his head ; and 
finally consigned him, with all possihie sdemnity, to the de* 
vil. The fiend lost no time in sei^g his newly^equired 
property, but strangled the young man in his sleep. The 
mother, stung with rem<Hrse, instantly hung herself ; and her 
husband, overpowered by this sudden calamity, died of grief, 
without confession or absolution. Among the spectators of 
this tragedy was a neighbouring hermit, the holy Blaise, who, 
on oensidering all the circumstances of the esse, plainly dis* 
oovered that it was owing to the mterventiim of the fiend. 
Feeling a fiitherly affection for the three orphan sisters, he 
eichorted them to scrutinize severely all the thoughts and ac- 
tions of their past life ; received their confessions ; imposed 
on eadi a pn^er penance ; gave them his holy ab»dution ; 
and then retired to his cell, in the confidence of having se- 
cured them against future temptation. Before we prooeed 
with our storyi it wiU be prop^ to mention a singular law of 
thisooontry. 

<< In all fingUnd) Mo,* was usage, 
Oif any woman did aatssge, 
(But gif it w«ro ia qpouviag) 
And any man, old. or ying. 
Might it witef of that country, 
AU iuickf heo g should dolvm U be.' 
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** On ihis sanguinary law the devil founded bis plan for the 
destruction of the two elder sisters. He repaired^ in a pro- 
per di^uise^ to an old woman^ with whose avarice and cun- 
ning he was well acquainted ; and engaged her^ hj promises 
of the most extravagant reward^ to attempt the seduction ci 
the eldest sister^ whom he was prevented from assailing in per- 
son by the precautions of the holy hermit. The old hag rea- 
dily undertook the commission. To her solicitations the youi^ 
lady unfortunately neglected to make any objection^ except 
the danger of a discovery ; which being quickly over-ruled, 
she yielded to temptation, was betrayed, condemned, and bu- 
ried alive. The next sister opposed still less resistance to the 
artifices of the fiend ; but escaped the penalty of the law by 
readily submitting to indiscriminate prostitution. It is evi- 
dent, that the holy Blaise had been too n^ligent of his charge ; 
but his whole attention was roused by the arrival of the yoimger 
sister, who, falling at his feet, and reminding him of the sad 
£ftte of her father, mother, and brother, proceeded to relate 
the public punishment of one sister, and the public disgrace 
of the other. Blaise was filled with compassion ; he felt also 
that his character was staked, and that he was now fairly at 
issue with the fiend for the soul of this maiden. He there- 
fore took every possible precaution ; enjoined her strict obser- 
vance of his directions with unusual solemnity ; displayed the 
dangers attendant on the seven deadly sins ; and particularly 
warned her against the most formidable of all, the sin of in- 
continence. Armed with these instructions, the maid return- 
ed home ; watched and prayed with great regularity ; and, 
under the protection of the holy sign, which efiectually guard- 
ed the doors and windows, escaped for^some time tlie artifices 
of the tempter. But at length her security betrayed her. The 
solicitations of some neighbours drew her to the ale ;* her 
stay was insensibly protracted ; the treacherous liquor pro- 
duced intoxication ; and in this state she was assaulted by 
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lier wicked sister/ who^ attended by a troop of loofie women; 
proceeded to insult^ and even to strike her. The abuse was - 
re-echoed ; the blow returned ; and a general conflict ensued^ 
&om which she at length escaped into her house^ which she 
carefully barred and secured ; but^ in her agitation^ forgot to 
say her prayers^ or to make the sign of a cross ; and^ throw- 
ing herself on her bed/ resigned herself to sleep. The fiend; 
no longer stopped by the fo(rmidable barrier which had hitherto 
excluded him^ easily insinuated himself into the room^ assu- 
med a human shape^ completed his long*intended pmpofie^ 
and retired. i 

^' On the following morning his unfortunate victim hasten- 
ed to her confessor ; related^ with much contrition^ the dis- 
graceful quarrel in which she had been engs^ed; deplored 
her neglect of his instructions ; and finally commimicated to 
him some reasons for suspecting that this n^lect had been 
productive of consequences which might lead^ on their disco- 
very^ to her disgrace and punishment. The good hermit lis- 
tened to her narrative with great attention ; deeply lamented 
her carelessness^ and the watchful activity of the fiend ; gave 
her his benediction^ and dismissed her with the promise^ that 
he would employ all the means in his power to preserve her 
firom the fate by whidi she was threatened. From this mo- 
ment her hours were solely occupied by penitence and devo«! 
tion ; but her pregnancy becoming manifest^ she was at length 
seized and carried before the justice. Her protestations of 
innocence were, of course, disbelieved ; a jury of miatrons, so- 
lemnly convened on the occasion, declared, on their own know- 
ledge, that her asseverations were perfectly incompatible with 
the symptoms she discovered ; and the justice was proceeding 
to pass sentence, when Blaise interposed, and petitioned for a 
delay of her punishment. He observed, that, whatever might 
be the guilt of the mother, her child was assuredly innocent, 
and consequently that her death must be deferred till after 
her delivery ; that the story told by the supposed culprit was 
indeed very wonderful ; but that he, to whom it had been 
solemnly revealed in confession, believed it to be true; that' 
VOL. IV, u 
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^•IM ttyileffjr was conoeakd under it wkieb time would pr^ 
Iwblf manifeBt ; and therefore he advised that a respite of 
jbwQ years diould be allowed, during which the woman idiould 
be strictly oonfined, in the hopes of disoovering the truth of 
her aarratire^ The justice yielded to this advice, and ordered 
her to be carefully guarded, with no companion but a mid- 
wife, in the iqiper room of a losf ty tower, in which they recei- 
ved a dally supply of j^Tisions, by means of a long rope and 
basket. In dMfi time the girl was delivered of a son, whose 
fine features and wett-fonned limbs excited the admiration of 
the midwife, though his diabolical origin was evinced by a 
oompkte covering of blade hair, which she could not touch 
without shuddering. The pious Blaise, who had exactly cal- 
lokted the time of the little dsmon's birth> was in waiting 
at the £0ot of the tower, and, beiii^ informed of the event, or- 
dered the infapt to be lowered in the basltet; bore him away 
in triumph to the sacred font ; bapti^ him by the name of 
Merlin ; and thus disappointed for ever the hopes of the 
fiends^ at the very moment of their expected completion* 
The good man then returned with his infernal proselyte, and 
restored him by means of the basket to the inidwife, who, 
cartyiag him to the fb^e, kad surveying his zough hide with 
hiomx and astonishment, could not refrain from reproaching 
him for hia uareaaonaUe choioe of a mother, who hafi. never 
^■li^ the amal means to have a child. 



<« Alas," she said, <' art thou Merlin ? 
VThether* art th^u ? and of what kin ? 
Who was thy father, by night or day, 
lliat no man wile ne may ? 
It b great rulh, thou foul thing. 
That fot thy love (by Heaven's King !) 
Thy mother shall be dain widi woe ! 
Alas tkiA rtomnaf H shall fOL so { 
I would thott w«Ke far in ihe sea, 
With tiist thy ttiollier saight s«ape *« r' 
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He hrqif^d* ^p l^is cyen two, 

And lodlyf qa U^ |;fii ^^ 

And his he^ on tier he ^Qq)c, 

And gan to cry with loud din ; 

" Thou lyest !" he said, " old quean ! 

My mother shall no mm queU^X 

For no thing that man may telL 

While that I may stand or gon ! 

Maugr^ hem every one 

I shall save her life for this. 

That thou shalt hear and see, ywis.*' 

" Both the mother and the midwife were very near dying 
of fright^ while they listened to these encouraging assurances. 
They crossed themselves, and, at length resuming courage, 
conjured him, in the name of God and the Virgin, and of' as 
many saints as liiey were able to recollect, that he would de- 
clare who he was, and what misadventure had brought him 
thither ; but Merlin, who was not naturally loquacious, only 
smiled at their questions, and abstained from gratifying their 
curiosity. In this silence he obstinately persevered during 
six months, when the lamentations of his mother extorted 
from him a second promise of his protection ; by which she 
was so far satisfied as to wait with some degree of confidence 
the final decision of the justice. The two years being expired, 
she appeared in court with her child in her arms ; Hstencd in 
silence to. the interrogatories which she had formerly answer- 
ed, and even abstained frpip protesting against the sentence 
which condemned her to be bmied alive. But her infant, to 
the great surprise of all present, undertook her defence, alle- 
ging that her pregnancy was the result of a chance, which nei- 
ther man nor woman could prevent. Such an argument was 
certainly not convincing ; and the justice, happening to feel 
ofiended by the premature eloquence of the young advocate^ 
only replied by confi^ning the sentence, and ordering the cul« 
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prit to instant execution. But MerHn was not dismayed. He 
proceeded to tell that he was the son of a devil of great power^ 
though fbrtunately rescued hy an expeditious baptism from 
the vicious disposition of his paternal relations ; that he could 
prove his preternatural descent by revealing all things past^ 
present^ or future ; and that the justice was in this respect 
very much his inferior^ as he did not even know the name of 
his own father. The justice^ not much condliated by this 
speech^ answered^ 

'^ Thoa liest, tfaon black oonioun I 
Mj fother was a good baroun. 
And mj mother a levedy free : 
Yet alive thou may her see.*' 

" Merlin calmly desired that the lady mi^t be summoned ; 
and^ on her appearance in courts being ui^ed to state his ac- 
cusation^ requested that they might be confronted in private^ 
because such a subject was not fit for public discussion. The 
justice^ a good deal surprised at his discretion^ readily con- 
sented. 

" Merlin," he said, " now pray I thee, 
MHiat was the man that begat me ?" 
" Sir," he said, '* by St Simoun ! 
It was the parson of this town. 
He begat thee, by St Jame ! 
Upon this woman that is thy dame." 
The levedy said, <^ Thou foul thing, 
Thou hast lowen a ttark leting ! * 
His ta^er was a noble banmn. 
And holden a man of great renown ; 
And thou a mis-begotten wretch I 
I pray to Ood the de*el the fetch ! 
In wild fire thou shpuldst be hrentyf 
For with wrong thou hast me shent /" t 
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'^ Medin quietly answered^ that^ as her memory seemed 
rather defective^ he would willingly assist it hy relating a few 
circumstances of her past life. He put her in mind of a cer- 
tain journey to Carduel, from whence the haron returned ra- 
ther unexpectedly in the night, &c. The justice, to whom 
this recital, though perfectly new, did not appear at all amu- 
sing, impatiently expected £rom his mother a refutation of the 
charge ; but the lady was satisfied to purchase Merlin's silence 
by a candid confession. She was therefore dismissed with a 
severe reprimand ; after which Merlin informed the justice 
that she was gone to the parson, who, becoming desperate at 
this disclosure of his sins, would immediately fly to the next 
bridge, and drown himself in the river. The completion of 
aim prophecy inspired the justice with great respect for the 
prophet, whose mother was instantly set at liberty," &c. &c. 

Cervantes, in the introduction of Merlin in the text, most 
probably had in view the famous prophecy delivered to Bra- 
damante, in the second canto of the Orlando Furioso. 

NoteXVIII. p. 93. 

Had I aU the treasures which Crcesut possessed.'^The ori- 
ginal is guisiera ser Fucab para remediarlos. The wealth of 
that great family of German merchants, the Fuggers, was 
proverbial in almost every country of Europe. In Guzman 
P'Alfarache, we find a story which b^ins with these words : 
'* I am neither an Indian merchant, nor yet a Fugger, but a 
poor boy like yourself." And in the old English dramatists, 
" rich as a Fugger," occurs perpetually. Like the Medici, 
this great mercantile fimiily were all along distinguished for 
their liberality, and the more than princely patronage they 
extended to the literati and artists of their time. See the long 
and interesting article Henri Fugger in Bayle's Dictionary. ■- 

Charles V., after long experience of the resources and libe- 
rality of the Fuggers, in the conduct of his government in 
Germany, introduced some of the fiunily to Spain, created 
them nobles in that kingdom^ and entrusted to their manage- 
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nteilt ^tamt lite ivildle df khi ^tifsli ilhandes. Oit^ of the 
flneilt of tli6 oM stf^ete in MtoMd ^iSiU he&tk t&d^ iaiiifkte^ and 
contains the lefies of thefr magnificent J^alace. Aindhg othet 
lueractitlft offices hM hy them fn Spain^ was that of Sitperiip' 
tmdata ^fthe Mines of Guadalcanal^ Aiufitor ofihd Four Mi- 
UiAty Otdersy ^c, S^c. 

tkm LeInB ZafMita teOs a cutfo'dft Mory of one JiUdi XeMir, 
(«o die Spantah author spella the name^ btit in all ptohabili-* 
if th6 man was a German^ ahd his name S'^ldi^,) a deputy 
of liie Fuggehi^ in the management of some of the Spanish 
lAkies — ^wliieh Le Sage has appropl'iated to his ^Wt use, and 
ny^ fittniliar to all the world in Gil Bku. 1*he man^ it 
sfeems^ had 5ust deceived knd brought home a latge sum of 
money^ #h{eti he was aho'ut to trsmsmit hnVnediately to Ma- 
Md. A cunning robber in the nei^hbouthobd disguised 
Mmself^ ahd ^art of his coYnpaty^ in the dress of setvants of 
the Inquisition^ entered the house at midnight^ told Helder 
(who, if 1»ft were a German^ might probiA)ly enough lie under 
some suspicion of heterodoxy,) that he was a prisoner of the 
Holy Office — ^proceeded to rifle t^e whole of his house in the 
mMt leisurely and deliberate naahne^, taking an inventory 
of A th*y seized-'-dnd, finally, locked up the poordfeputy in 
(Mie of his oWn chainbers, where he remained in fear and 
tttmhfitfg till long after they, the banditti, hdd conveyed 
themselvds, and the spoil of the Fuggers, into a place of safe- 
Qr. See PelKcJei-, "who gives the story at kngth from the MS. 
of Zapata, |)reserved in the Royal Library at Madrid. 

Note XIX. p. 83. 
Frifice Pedro of Pw^ii^o^.— There is an old PdrtufetttfSe his- 
lory of this rdya! tWveH^r, bearing the fdrmidable title of 
"HiBtoriadbWfantiBBom Pedro de Portu^l— Que Aiii>ou 
\B Siis'riB PARTES DO M6in)o." It was translated into Spa- 
ysh fti lS9t. 
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Note XX. p. 66. 
The onHquiiy of card-placing. — Ireler^ereider^wboiiuiy 
wish thoroughly to understand this subject^ to Mr Singer'9 
ingenious and interesting History of Cards^ published a few 
years ago. The result of his inquiries seems to he, that cards 
are originally an Indian ^tanon; thai tl^y were brought 
by the Moots into 8pain---ftnd qpread from thence into die 
odier QOimtrieB of £uiH>pe. From die te&t^ it k i^paient, 
mm, in ^be opmioa of Cerrantes at least, card-playi^ was 
unknown in Europe at the period of the battle of Ronces-ii 
ralles. 

Note XXL p. 86. 
Few hermiie in this age are vfUhmd heng, said Dom Qm^eaUi 
•^It is not difficult to understand that the persons who pto« 
lessed to lead the Hfes of holy hermits in Spain, at the be^ 
ginning of llie 17th oentury, were^ for the most part, vqry in* 
different representatires of the simple anchorets of the primi* 
tive ages of Christianity. But it may perhaps be quite new 
to the English reader, to Icnow^ ^t ^xint that peiiod ihe 
Sp«mah hennita were very mudi suspected of being, piitral^ 
pallyi neither more nor less lhan-»GTr8iB8. The yarioua 
eompMiies >of that strange race, who wandered, pilfaied, ai^ 
Nibbed among ihe wilds of GairtiLe and AnagoB, seem to Si^ 
i^pfeciated the advantagea <if hami^ a aecuve piaoe, both of 
deposit for iheir^booty, and of oocasiond retreat for them^ 
selves. The gang of gypsies was, therefore, not unfoequently 
provided with its Hermit — ^who, of course, played the same 
sort of part attributed to Friar Tuck, in the history of Robin 
flood. For tins foct,Pellicerq«ote8 the Vidade^Gitteade 
Ja Xara, p. 75.— Hermitages are still (or, at least, were ttt 
very lately) very oommon iq»pendages <i^ the Spanish fnoiias- 
tsiics. In pankiilar, the great establishment of MpntseiMt, 
near Baimdona, gives (or gave) shelter to abe«t ftfty eudh 9^ 
tifenentsy aetttaitd over tthoinoiiiitain'OR wluA thotj 
teryisibulit 
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Shelton translates the passage more literally. *' Besides the 
Hermitage^ he hath a little house which he hath huilt at his 
own charge ; yet though it he little^ it is fit to receive guests." 
p. 180. 

Note XXII. p. 91. 
: Suck as I served only buy liveries for a little ostentaiion ; so 
when they hone made their appearance at court, they sneak down 
to the country y and then the poor servants are stripped,'^ 
Fencer y in his note on this passage^ quotes fiom Doctof 
Suarez de Figueroa^ a more solemn rehuke of this custom of 
the poor Spanish gentry. He then goes on to state^ that^ in 
his own time^ the fashion had heen much extended. Figueroa 
condemned the custom^ as '' never practised hy great signiors, 
but proper only to ruined spendthrifts, impostors," &c — 
*^ This was so in those days/' says Fellicer, '^ but things are 
changed so much, that the taking of liveries from servants is 
now quite general, especially from those of the haxk stairs** 

Note XXIII. p. 92. 
Neither are they (old soldiers) to ha used as some men do 
their Negro slaves, who, when they are old and useless, are turm^ 
ed oat of doors on pretence of/reedom.— Old Shelton.every now 
and then inserts (in parenthesis) some severe sarcasm against 
the people, whose favourite book he is translating. . His com* 
ment on this passage is brief enough^ viz. |^^f he describeth the 
right subtle and cruel nature of his own damned cauntrymenJ*^ 
p. 191, Shdton's Translation. 

Note XXIV. p. 92. 
Julius dssarwas asked what kind of death he esteemed the 
best.r^The passage referred to is the following in Suetonius : 
.^* Illud plane inter omnes fere constitit talem Julio Cesari 
JBunrtem paene ex sententi^ contigisse ; nam et quondam cum 
■spiiA Xenophoatem legisset Cyrum ultima valetudine- man« 
4aase qu«dam de innete quo, aspemaius tarn lentum. mortis 
genius, subitam sibi celeremgue opiaverai, et pridie quam occi# 
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deretUT in gennone nato super cenam apud M. Lepidum^ 
quisnam esset vitas finis commodissimus, repentimtm mopimUum-' 
gue pneiulerat" — Suet. 1. 1. c. 87. 

Note XXV. p. 99. 
The puppet show ofMelisendra and Guifferos. — The story of 
Gayter de Bourdeaux^ which affords the ground- work for this 
inimitahle scene, is to he found at great length hoth in the 
romantic chronicle of Charlemagne, and in the Spanish Can<« 
cioneros. On the hallads. Master Peter appears principally to 
have relied — ^as in them may be found the ipsissima verba, 
which he attributes to the different personages of his drama. 
The story is sufficiently intelligible from the text itself. 

Note XXVI. p. 107. 
Gentlemen, mark that personage that peeps out there with a 
crown on his head, and a sceptre in fits hand. It is the EmpC'^ 
ror Charlemagne, who comes to chide his sorir-in-law, S^c. — The 
'^ chiding'* which Guyferos on this occasion received from his 
imperial father-in-law, is thus given in one of the ballads, 
(the whole of which, however, I do not believe, can be ancient.) 
— After describing the position of Guyferos at the draught- 
table, the emperor is introduced, and speaks as follows : — 

GUTFEKOS. 

1. 
Hear me, Signor I>on 6u3rferos, 

Hear what, as a friend, I say ; 
As a friend J give you counsel, 

And 1*11 give the best I may. 

2. 

lift your eyes from off the table — 

Sure you have no cause of fear ; 
What I say, a friend shaU speak it. 

And I hope a friend shall hear. 
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S. 

MeliMBdni pines a capchre, 

Far in Sansuraa's tower ; 
While with you in meiTy Paris, 
Gaily fleets the faithless hour. 

4. 

You may laugh to scorn my warning. 

Trusting in her royal strain — 
But we'^e seen as noble shmers^ 

And may see them ycit again. 

6. 
True she is Kiag Charles's dau^Mer-^ 
But she*s Woman, nephew mine — 
Older in hermx the FraMU 
' Than ifttfJikjyo/ in her line. 

^ a 

If the Win be weak and totter, 
Old respect must soon give way ; 

What are blood and lofty lineage. 
What, if pulses beat, are they ? 

7. 
Oallant Moors attend upon her, 

Ck>urtly men, though dark their faces — 
And, though Christians slight them, Mows may 

Doat on Melisendra*s graces. 

a 

Different are the creeds we swear by, 
But in breast of knight and dame. 

Be they Saracen or Christian, 
Flows not Adam*8 blood the same ? 

9. 
From the feeble sand of fiuicy, 

Wave the print (tf wave ataaas ; 
Women are but lovely mimv% 

That reflect whoever gazes. 
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Note XXVII. p. no. 

Look noWf, how they turn their hacks, and gtdlop it merrily 
towards Paris I — The release oS Meliaendra from the tower of 
San Sueiia (or Zaragoza^) is thus descrihed in another of these 
ballads. There is a iMrd^ descriptive of the combats and pe- 
rils which ensued ; but I believe the reader has had enough 
of them. 

1. 
At Sansuena, in the tower, fair Melisendra lies, 
Her heart is fer away m France, and tears are in her eyes-; 
The tidlight fStaA» m thickening laid on Sansueba's plain, 
Yet wistfully the lady her weary eyes doth strain. 

2. 

She gazes from the dubge<Ai strong, ft>rth on the road to Paris, 
Weepings and wondering why so long her Lord Ouyftiros tarries. 
When io ! a knight a^eaTs m view*^^ knight of Christian mien, 
Upon a -milk-white ^fhatger he rides the elms between^ 



She from her window reaches forth her hand a sign to make, 
^*' O, if you be a knight of worth, draw near for mercy^s sake ; 
For mercy and sweet charity draw near. Sir Knight, to me. 
And tell me if ye ride to France, or whither bowne ye be. 

4. 

<< O, If ye be a Christian knight, and if to France you gO, 
I pr*yti)ee tdl €k^i^ that you have seeb my woe ; 
I'hat you have seen tat weeping, here in the Moorish tower, 
While he is gay by night and day in hall and lady*s bowerii 

6. 

*"*• Seven sununen have I waited, seven winters long ate speai, 
Yet word of comfort none he speaks, ndt token bath he sent ; 
And if he is Weary of my love, and would have me wed a stranger, 
Still say liis love is true to him— nor time nor wrong can change her.*' 
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6. 

The knight on stirrup rising, hids her wipe her tears away,— 

^' My love, no time for weeping, no peril save delay — 

Come, holdly spring, and lightly leap — ^no listening Moor is 

near us, 
And by dawn of day well be £ur away'*-*40 cpake the Knight Ouy- 

feros. 

7. 
She hath made the sign of the Cross divine, and an Ave she hath 

said. 
And she dares the leap both wide and deep — ^that damsel without 

dread; 
And he hath kissM her pale pale cheek, and lifted her behind, 
St Denis speed the milk-white steed^-^-no Moor their path shall find. 



NoteXXVm.p. 113. 
Why shmdd I live and be so mihafpy, <u to tay with Rodrigo, 
Yesterday I was the King of Spain, S^c. — Master Peter quotes^ 
on this occasion, a verse out of one of the innumerable bal- 
lads concerning King Roderick. It may be translated as 
follows :— 

RoDRioo*8 Lamektatiok. 

1. 
The hosts of Don Rodrigo were scattered in dismay. 
When lost was the eighth battle, nor heart nor hope had they ;-— 
He, when he saw that field was lost, and all his hope was flown, 
He tom'd him from his flying host, and took his way alone. 

2. 

His horse was bleeding, blind, and lame — he could no farther go ; 
Dismounted, without path or aim, the king steppM to and iso ; 
It was a sight of pity to look on Roderick, 
For, sore athirst and hungry, he staggered faint and sick. 
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3. 
All 8tain*d and strewM with dust aiid blood, like to some smould- 

ering brand 
Pluck*d from the flame Rodrigo shewM : — has sword was in his hand. 
But it was hackM into a saw of dark and purple tint ; 
His jewellM mail had many a flaw, his helmet many a dint. 

4. 
He climbed unto a hill top, the highest he could see. 
Thence all about of that wide route his last long look took he ; 
He saw his royal banners, where they lay drenched and torn, 
He heard the cry of victory, the Arab*s shout of scorn. 

5. 
He lookM for the brave captains that had led the hosts of Spain, 
But all were fled except the dead, and who could count the slain ! 
Where'er his eye could wander, all bloody was the plain. 
And while thus he said, the tears he shed run down his cheeks like 
rain:— 

6. 
^^ Last night I was the King of Spain — ^to-day'no king am I ; 
Last night fair castles held my train, to-night where shall I lie ? 
Last night a hundred pages did serve me on the knee ; 
To-night not one I call mine own : — ^not one pertains to me. 

7. 

'^ O luckless, luckless was the hour, and cursed was the day, 
yrtien I was bom to have the power of this great signiory ! 
Unhappy me, that I should see the sun go down to-night ! 
O death, why now so slow art thou, why fearest thou to smite ?** — 



Note XXIX. p. 124. 
It must be owned that Don Diego de Ordonez de Lara, was 
somewhat unreasonable in his defiance^ cmd strained the point too 
Jar; for it was very UttU to the purpose to defy the dead, the 
waters, ^. — I have had already more than once had occasion 
to make mention of the treason of VeDido Dolfos, and the 



81B NOTBfi ON 

death of King Sancho beneadi the walls of 2amora. The al-^ 
lusion in the text is to the curse which Don Diegp 4e Ordo- 
nez de Lara^ a near kinsman of the murdered monarchy is 
said to have uttered against the city of Zamora^ immediately 
after the treascm was discovered. The story is told at length 
in the Chronicle of the Cid, and also in one of the ballads^ of 
which I shall translate as much as is necessary. 

Orbokez. 

DiegQ de Ordoies hath «nq^*d him cap-a-pee. 
And mounting his blibck cbaiger, forth from the camp rides he ; 
From out the camp he gallops, and through among the trees. 
For he hath sworn to blow his hom, and curse the Zamorese. 

And forth upon the green he went, where the old oaks eome down 
Upon the fosse and battlement of the rebeUious town ; 
Thence loud and long he shouted— ^^ False city, hear my cry, 
I curse thee, sinful Zamora, I curse^ and I defy. 

*' I curse thy dead — for out of these a bastard race is sprung, 
I curse thy living Zamorese — ^I curse them, old and young ; 
Woman and Child, and stock and stem, I curse them utterly. 
If Men there be, twice curse I them — I curse and I defy. 

** May senseless things around them be sharers in their lot ! 
May flowers and trees be withered, may all your harvests rot ! 
May every stream and fountain be cursed in your j^ains, 
So may the taint of treason be poison in your veins !** &c. 



Note XXX. p. 134. 
Thomas Carrasco,—rln the former part of Don Quixote^ the 
Dame of this per9onage is Bfurtholomeo Carrasco. Pellicer 
seem9 to think Cervantes might have designed, by this chaO'^ 
ging of the name, to express the oblivious nature of Sancho 
P«nza ; but it is no part of S^cho's character to be forgetful 
or iniiM^tiate about the pei:sQnages or events of his own viU 
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lage. The change only proves that Cervantes wrote rapidly^ and 
had forgotten^ when he was competing the Second Part of his 
romance^ what particular Christian name he had hestowed on 
Carrasco in the First. And a still more striking instance of 
this occurs in the changing of the name of Sancho's own wife 
—who is Maria in the one part^ and Theresa in the other. 

Note XX:^I. p. 137. 

Whdle the knight went on, he spied a little bocst without any 
oars or tackle, moored by the river side to the stump of a tree, <J(fc. 
—The remark of Don Quixote, that '' this is quite according 
to the method in the books of chivalry^p" is perfectly coorrect 
Amadis of Gaul is walking one day by the sea-side, when h^ 
perceives a little bark slowly drifting to the coast. He em- 
barks without hesitation, and soon finds himself called upon 
to vindicate the Lady Grabrioletta, Governess of firittainy, 
from the oppression and cruelty of Balan, ^^ the bravest and 
strongest of all the giants of 4II the islands."^-Av ajdi^. Book 
IV. Ch. 129. In like manner, his descendant, Amadis of 
Greece, was walking by a lake, when " behold ! by the side 
of the lake there was &8tened a little bark, and in the midst 
of the great lake there appeared a mighty tower. Amadis of 
Greda, without any dread or fearfulness, entered into the ht- 
tie bark, and steered it swiftly towards the tower." — Amad, 
de Greda, B. II. C. 47. A similar bark is observed and en- 
tered by OUvante, (Book II. C. 1. ;) and Baiahona attributes 
another adventure ejusdem generis, to Mandicoardo. 



Afisi Mandiccardo 



Ub pequeno barco en U Ribera 

De un rio del norte frio 

Hallo, y metiole en el, y al mar navega 

Ni sabe donde va ni a do camina 

£n d piofondo pielago metido.'** 

c. 1. 70, 1. 
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Note XXXIL p. 147.. 
He judged them to be persons of quality, taking the diversion 
of hawking.'^The Spanish word is cdteneria, which was used 
to signify, not the ordinary hawking of partridges and the 
like, but that higher species, of which the heron was the fa- 
vourite victim. '' This kind of chace," says an old Spanish 
lexicographer, " is reserved for princes only and great lords." 

Note XXXIII. p. 149. 
" Go then, friend Panza," said the lady, " and tell your mas^ 
ter that I congratulate him on his arrival in our territories, to 
which he is welcome,'* S^c, — ^The best of the Spanish annotators 
on Don Quixote occupies no less than ten or twelve pages, in 
the attempt to prove that Cervantes meant to represent in the 
Duke and Duchess, who play so many tricks upon his poor 
Knight of the Woeful Coimtenance, two real personages of the 
Spanish court. He is at great pains to prove, that Don Carlos 
de Boija, Count de Ficallo, had married, very shortly before 
the knight's adventures are supposed to take place. Donna 
Maria de Aragon, Duchess of Villahermora, in whose right 
he was possessed of extensive estates upon the banks of the 
Ebro ; and, among others, of the Signory of Pedrola, on 
which was an elegant country-seat called Buenavia, situated 
very much as Cervantes describes the Castle of his Duke and 
Duchess. But all this is a matter in which the English reader 
would not, it is probable, take much interest. 

Note XXXIV. p. 154. 
They sprinkled whole bottles of sweet water on Don Quixote, 
S^c, — ^An instance of the extent to which this southern luxury 
was sometimes carried, occurs in the old narrative of the pro- 
cession to the Capitol on the day when Petrarch was invested 
with the laurel crown. " Tutti i Spagnuoli e tutti gli Napo- 
litani tante acque rosate, lamphe, con molte altre sorte d'odori 
in un anno non consumono quante fiirone gettate via quel 
giomo."— // Sdenne Triunfo, <J(fc. Pad. 1549. 

6 
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Note XXXV. p. 159. 
Don Quixote clapt on a Monteer cap t^ green velvet, v^hich 
had been left him by the damsels, — This eap^ which can neyer 
be mentioned without recalling the memory of Corporal Trixa, 
deriyed its name from the monteros (mountaineers^) etMspif 
noga, who formed^ in ancient times^ the interior guard of 
the palaces of the Spanish kings. It is said, that Sanduca, 
wife of Don Sancho Garcia^ one of the early Counts of Castile, 
had entered into a plot for poisoning her husband ; that one 
of the mountaineers of the district of Espinosa, who had 
gained knowledge of the Countess' design, saved the Count's 
life by revealing it ; and that ever after the sovereigns of Caft- 
til^ recruited their body-guard in the country of which this 
man was a native. 

Note XXXVI. p. 159. 
Twelve pagesy with the gentkman'sewer at the head ofthem^ 
cam£ to conduct him to supper, — Pellicer says, that at tot sight 
this number of pages may appear excessive ; but that, never- 
theless, Cervantes gives a very accurate representation of the 
state of the great Spanish lords of his time. He says, that, 
in the households of the grandees of this period, there were 
always two classes of pages— those of the hall, and those of 
t?te chamber. The pages of the hall never entered the room 
where their master dressed ; and when he dined or supped 
elsewhere than in the great hall, they carried the dishes no 
fiirther than the door of the apartment, where the pages of the 
chamber received them, and placed them on the table. The 
pages of the hall were armed ; they of the chamber, who were 
in constant attendance on the person of the grandee; were 
never permitted to wear either dagger or sword. The maestro^ 
sola, (translated by Motteux, gentleman-^ewer,) and cones* 
ponding to that fine personage of our old English song, 

— - '^ the gendeman-usher, whose carriage is complete,** 

was one of the principal officers of the household. The whole 
•of the pages were under his command. It was his basiness to 

VOL. IV. X 
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instruct them in all page-like aooompliahmenta — '^ in the me- 
thod of service— in all the ceremonies of their frequent reve- 
raiees and g^enuflexions — ^in the rules of good behaviour and 
genteel conversation— exercising over them an absolute do- 
minion^ even to whip than if it were necessary." The art of 
-carving formed^ of course^ one of their principal studies; 
'<jir, as it was called in those days^ the '* Arte del Cuchillo" 
— ilr# of the KtUfr. 

Note XXXVII. p. 169. 
• Don Alomso de Maranon. — ^The story which Sancho tells 
here is a true one^ and all the persons he names^ it is probable, 
real. Don Alonzo de Maranon himself was one of the manj 
•^anish gentlemen who accompanied Don Juan of Austria in 
his expedition to the island of Hexradura^ in the year 1562, fix 
the purpose of relieving Oran and Mazalquiver^ besieged by 
Hassan Aga, and son of the celebrated corsair Barbarossa* 
Tofftblique is the name of a town and very Tich district in 
La Mancha. 

Note XXXVIII. p. 172. 
Then the damsel that brought the wash'baUfeU to work and 
belathered hds beard, <Sfc. — It appears^ that Cervantes took the 
hint of this trick frem one which was reaUy played off^ not 
long before^ upon a certain Portuguese ambassador^ in the 
house of Don Rodrigo Pimentel^ Count of Benevente. The 
story is told by Zapata in these words : f' The Count of Bene* 
vente had for his guest a Portuguese ambassador. Now it is 
the custom of many great lords^ when any distinguished stran- 
ger comes to visit them, to place no limit to their eourtesiesi, 
in order that he may magnify tiieir praises thereafter. But 
the gentlemen, who were about the Count, were not a little 
"disgusted with observing the extravagant attention bestowed 
by such a man as the Count on this Portuguese Hidalgo; 
and two of the young pages, in particular, took this method 
of avenging themselves : The one took a silver basin, and the 
other towels and soap, and they fell to scrubbing his beard> 
«ne day as he sat after dinner ; all whi^ he, being ignorant 
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<xf the customs of the Castillians^ very patiently endured. 
Until waxing bolder in their impudenoe^ they went so ftr as 
to soap his eyes and nostrils^ which caused him to make a 
thousand ugly faces^ and at length to suspect some villainy, 
which perceivings the Count commanded them to treat him- 
self in the same manner. The Portuguese gentleman, when 
he saw the Count so treated, was much ashamed of himself 
for the suspicions that had entered into his mind ; and went 
his way, rgoidng and extolling the great courtesy of that 
household. But the pages, although the Count laughed 
heartily after the Portuguese was gone, were very severely 
chastised for the trick they had ventured to play." 

Note XXXIX, p. 184. 
Anger s^water.^^lUhis was a favourite cosmetic of the Spa- 
nish belles, much used for perfuming gloves, letters, &c as 
well as for washing the hair and teeth. It was a distillation 
from white and red roses, trefoil, lavender, &c' &c. 

Note^XL. p. 184. 
" Hark ye, (Ao/b) gentlemeny" said Don Quixote, very gravely, 
** pray let him aUme," 4rc.— -Pellicer remarks, that the use of 
the word hoUt on this occasion shews what great airs Don 
Quixote had come to give himself, on seeing how the Duke 
and Duchess received him. It was a word never used but by 
masters to their dependents, or by people of very high rank to 
their inferiors. 

Note XLI. p. 191. 
/ remember one of the ballads tells us, how Don Rodrigo was 
shut up aUve in a tomb Jull of snakes, toads, and liTsards, S^c* — 
Cervantes would scarcely have made this absurd story the 
sulject of conversation between any more intelligent person- 
ages, than Sancho Panza and the venerable Donna Rodriguez. 
Nevertheless, there is something not unstriking in the old 
ballad to which these interlocutors all\ide— enough, perhaps, 
to make it worth the trouble of translation. There is a little , 
difference between the ballad, as it stands in the Cancionero, 
and the copy which Donna Rodriguez quotes ; but I think the 
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elfeet is better when there is only one snake^ than when the 
tomb is fUl of tiiem. 

King Kodbioo's 'Penitence. 

1. 

It was whoi the King Rodngo hsd lost bu raUm of Spun, 
In doldbl pliglit he held bis fli^t o*er Guidakte*s pUin ; 
Aikr Dram tbe fierce MoelenoL he fain mmld hide bu vo, 
And up among the iHldcness of numntains be wouUgo. 

2. 

There Uy a shepherd by the rill, with all his flock beside him ; 
He asked him where upon his hill a weary man might hide him. 
*^ Not &r,** quoth he, *< within the wood dwells our old Eremite ; 
He in bis holy solitude will hide ye all the night.** — 

8. 

'' Good fticod,'* quoth he, '« 1 hiuigar.*'.^^' Ahw !" the abipheid said, 
*^ My scrip no more oontaineth but one little loaf of bread.*' — 
Tbe weary King was thankful, tbe poor man's loaf be took ; 
He by bim sate, and while be ate, bis team fell in tbe brook. 

4. 

From underneath his garment tbe King unlock'd his chain, 
A golden chain with many a link, and the royal ring of Spain ; 
He gave them to the wondering man, and with heavy steps and slow. 
He up the wild bis way began, to tbe hermitage to go. 

6. 

The sun he had descended into the western sea, 
And tbe holy man was sitting in tbe breeze beneath his tree ; 
'^ I come, I come, good father, to beg a boon from thee : 
This night within thy hermitage give shelter unto me.** — 

6. 
Tbe old man looked upon the King, he scann'd him o'er and o'er ; 
He look'd with looks of wondering, be marvell'd more and more ; 
With blood and dust distained was tbe garment that be wore, 
And yet in utmost misery a kingly look he bore. 
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7. 
^^ Who art tbon, WMiy stifanger ? Thif path why hast ihou ta'eo ?*'. 
'^ I sm the wretch Rodrigo, that once was King of Spain ; 
I come to make my pebitence' within this londy phice ; 
Good &ther, take ihou no offence for God and Mary's grace."— 

& 

The Hennit look*d with fearful eye upon Rodrigo's face, 

^' Son, mercy dwells with the Host High— not hopele^ is thy case ; 

Thus far thou well hast chosen, I to the Lord wiU pray, 

He will reveal what penance may wash thy sin away." — 

9. 

Now, God us shield ! it was revealM that he his hed must make 
Within a tomb, and share its gloom with a black and living snake ! 
Bodrigo bow'd his humbled head when God*s command he heard, 
And with the snake prepared his bed according to the word* 

10. 
The holy Hermit waited till the third day was gone. 
Then knocked he with his finger upon the cold tombstone ; 
*^ Good king, goodking," the Hermit said, ^< now an answer give to me. 
How fares it with thy darksome bed and dismal company ?^* — 

11. 
*'*' €k)od father," said Rodrigo, '^ the snake hath touched me not, 
Fray for me, holy hermit, I need thy prayers, God wot ; 
Because the Lord his anger keeps, I lie unharmed here ; 
The sting of earthly vengeance sleeps ; a worser pain I fear." — 

12. 

The Eremite his breast did smite when thus he heard him say. 
He tum*d him to his cell, that night he loud and long did pray j 
At morning hour he came again, then doleful moans heard he. 
From out the tomb the cry did come of gnawing misery. 

13. 

He spake, and heard Rodrigo's voice, *' O Father Eremite, 
He eats me now, he eats me now, I feel the adder's bite ; 
The part that was most sinning my bed-feDow doth rend. 
There had my curse beginning, God grant it there may end !" — 
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14. 
The holy min made iaawer in woidf of hopfftil ttnin. 
He bade him tnut the body's pang would Mve the ipizit's pain. 
Thus died the good Rodngo* thus died the King of Spain ; 
Waah'd from offimce hu spirit henoe to Ood ito flight hath ta*en. 



Note XLII. p. 195. 
The very marrow of Michael rmno.— This Micliacl Verino 
was the son of Ugolino Verino, a native of Minorca, who ob- 
tained reputation by writing poetry in the Tuscan language^ 
and from this circumstance is frequently mentioned as if he 
had been by birth a Flcventine, The son, Michael Verino, 
(for so he was commonly called, although the family name 
was properly Veri,) lived chiefly in Spain, and there compo- 
sed the celebrated De Pnerorum MoribuM DisHcha, long fami- 
liar to the youth of every country in Europe, and still used as 
a text book in some of the English schools. He died early, at 
Salamanca. The Duchess quotes in the text part of his epi- 
taph, writ by Politian. It b^ns, 

*^ Michael Verinus florentibus ocddit annis, 
MoribuB ambiguum major an ingenio, 
Distidia oomposuit docto miranda parenti, 
QuiB daudunt gyro grandia sensa brevL*' 

In Cervantes' days, many of the Spanish ladies of high rank 
were, like their contemporaries in our own idand, well skilled 
in classical learning — so that there is neither affectation nor 
pedantry in the Duchess's Latin quotation. Don Quixote, for 
instance, was written just about the time when the Spanish 
Academia domestica de buenas Letras, received its formation 
and its statutes from the Countesses of Eril and Guimera. 

Note XLIII. p. 199. 
Hie knight, who was courtesy itself, wotdd needs hold the 
reins of the Duchess's palfrey,— Tins species of courtesy must 
be familiar to all the readers of romance. Thus, in Amadis 
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of Gaul^ (c. ISl,) we read, that " after the emperor and all 
the other lords had sfduted the queen, they placed her on a 
palfrey, and the emperor led her palfrey by the rein, and 
would not suffer that she should dismount, otherwise than 
into his arms." Mariana mentions, that *' when the In&nta 
D(mna Ysabel went forth to ride in the streets of the city of 
Segovia, the king, her brother, (Henry IV.) himself held the 
palfrey by the rein, the more to honour her'* See Book 24, Chap^ 
1., where he is treating of the year 1474. 

Note XLIV. p. 201. 
May Fahilas sad fate be thine, 
And make thee food for bears or swine. 
The following is the account of " Fabila's sad fate," in 
the Chronica Antiqua de Espana : — " Now the history re- 
lateth that the king, Don Favila, was a man most obsti-^ 
nate of purpose ; and he was more than any other man a 
lover of the chase ; and one day going furiously hunting on 
the mountain, it happened to him to perceive a huge wild boar 
in his lair ; whereupon he turned him to those that rode with 
)]im, and commanded them that they should stand still, and 
leave to him alone the boar that he had discovered ; and trust- 
ing and relying on his own great strength, he went on to con- 
tend with the beast, body against body ; and it was so, that 
for his misfortune he was there dain by the boar."— -P. 121. 

Note XLV. p. 80S. 
Saneho's proverbs as numerous as a printed colifecft'ort.— In the 
original the Duchess says, " Saneho's proverbs are as' nume- 
rous as those of the Greek commentator." She alludes to a 
large collection of Castillian proverbs, formed by the learned 
and jocose Feman Nunez de Guzman, who derived his title 
of the Greek commentator, from the celebrity of his philological 
lectures, delivered in the university of Salamanca. His col- 
lection was not published till after his death, which happened 
in 1503. It forms the basis of all subsequent books of the 
same class in Spain — ^wfaich, as might be supposed, are not few 
in number. 
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Note XLVI. p. 239, 
ITie island of Lhards. — Torquemada^ in his Garden of 
Flowers^ frequently mentions these islands as recdfing dam- 
sels and otihers^ exiled for their offences. I suppose they are 
as real as the personages whom he represents as inhabiting 
them. 

NoteXLVII.p.239. 
Anionomasia. — The name of a figure of speech seems to be 
as much entitled to figure in a romance as many others we 
find there ; for example^ Sir Kyrie-Eleison. It is, neverthe- 
less, a little strange, that Don Quixote should not have been 
startled by its sound ; especially as, a page or two after, we 
find him talking so familiarly about the knight-errant being 
an emperor in potential 

Note XLVIH. p, 241. 
J%ou must know, my Teresa, that I am resolved thou shalt 
ride in a coach. — I refer the reader, who is not acquainted 
with the history of our modem vehicles, to.Beckman on In- 
ventions, where he will find a very amusing and instructive 
chapter of coaches. The word is German, and so is the in- 
vention. The first coach that appeared in Spain, was that 
which carried the Emperor Charles V. But the new mode of 
conveyance saited so well the gravity and ostentation of the 
Spaniards, that, ere long, coaches drawn by four, six, or even 
aght horses, became extremely common ; insomuch, that be- 
tween 1^78 and 1622, there appeared a constant succession of 
royal edicts, restricting the number of horses and of wheels ; 
all designed, in one way or other, to check the vanity of the 
citizens of Madrid, who were too desirous of rivalling the 
equipages of the court. Notwithstanding all this, however^ 
it was long held rather an effeminate thing for a Spanish gen- 
tleman to be seen in a coach— and even from the pulpit such 
things were rebuked with considerable bitterness ; thus, in 
Father Ramon's Reformation of Abuses, published in 1635, we 
meet with such passages as the following : — **'— — But men 
4 



DON QUIXOTE. 889 

vithbeaids! Moi girt with the sword 1 It ia a shame and a 
dii^raee Ibr ^A^m to be seen earriedl about ia boxet, ioiteadof 
breathing ihe open ahr^ and appearing in the light of day/' 
&a &c— P. 30e. 

Note XLIX. p. S48. 
Teter of Provence, and the fairZiagahMk-^Thae are the 
hero and heroine of a romance^ originally written in Frenehj 
but trandated into Spanish before the middle of the sixteenth 
oentury. The personages are entirely fictitious. The Comte 
de Tressan published a JRifacciamento of it in the BiMiotkegue 
de Romans, in 1779 ; and there is also a new and amusing 
edition of it in yerse^ in the BibHctheque Bkme, The chief in- 
cidents^ of any interest^ are all eonneoted with the fiying 
wooden horse which was framed by Merlin^ and had come 
into the posseasion of the finrtunate Peter of Provence. I have 
already referred the reader^ who is fond of wooden horses^ to 
Chaucer and the Arabian Nights. 

Note L. p. S61. 

/ remember the strange but true story of the Doctor Torra^* 
ba, who saw the death of the Constable de Bourbon, 4fc.<*^£uge* 
mo de Torralba^ was a physician by profession. After havhig 
studied in Italy^ he returned to his native country of Spain, 
and resided for some time in the court of Charles V. In 1588, 
at which period Torralba was considerably advanced in life, 
his devotion to the pursuits of astrology and divination began 
to excite suspicion, and he was summoned before the Inqui- 
ation, where he made a ftdl confession of aU his dealings with 
the devil ; exactly as Major Weir, and many other crazy ma- 
gidans of our own country, did under similar circumstances, 
and at a period much less remote. 

The most singular of all the stories told by Tomdba> 
in presence of the Inquisitors, is that to which Don Quixote 
makes reference in the text. Pellicer has printed the original 
words of the record, which may be translated as follows : 

*^ Interrogated whether the said spirit, Cequisl, had ever 
corporally removed him ftom one place to another, and in 
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whit manner, he ma^e amwer in f h^^ifflnmtiw ; ihttbefaig 
in VaDiddid, in the mondi of May last, (1587,) the said Ge- 
qidel had told him that Rome waa sacked and enteied the very 
hour that event happened, and that he had repeated what Ce«- 
quiel told him, and the emperor had heard of it ; but he him- 
self did not believe it ; and the following night, Cequiel per- 
ceiving that he would not believe it, persuaded him to go with 
him, and that he would carry himself to Rome, and bring him 
home again the same evening. And it was so ; for at four 
o'dock they both wisnt out of the gates of Valladolid, and being 
without the dty, the said spirit said to him, ' Have no fear ; no 
illshall befidl you ; take this in your hand ; (no hdber foiara; 
fidaUde me ; queyo Upronuto qiu no tiendrtu ningun displacer ; 
per ianio ptgUa aguesto in mono;) and it appeared to him, 
that the thing which was put into his hand was a knotty stick ; 
and the spirit said, ' Shut your eyes, Tarralba,' {cerra ocdd,) 
and he did so ; and when he opened his eyes again, he saw the 
aeaas if it were so near that he could touch it with his hands; 
and when he opened them again, he perceived a great obscu- 
rity, as if it had been a doud, and then again a great bright- 
neas, from which he was filled with dread and alarm, and the 
said spirit said to him, ' Fear not, untutored beast* — (noli H^ 
msre, baHaJiera,) and he did so : And so they went on, and 
in aVout the space of half-an-hour, he found himself in 
Rome upon the street ; and the spirit asked him where he 
thought he was, (dovepensate che state adesto f) and that he 
told him. That he stood on the Torre de Nona, and heard 
the dock on the Castle of St Angelo strike five ; and that they 
talked and walked together as fiir as the Torre Sant Ginian, 
where he saw the Bishop Copis, a German ; and that they 
aaw many houses sacked and pillaged, and observed every 
thing that was passing in Rome, and then came back in the 
same manner to Valladolid, (firom which he thought he might 
have been absent in all an hour and a half,) and so he betook 
himself to his own lodging, which is near the monastery of 
St Benedict," &c 

There appears to me to be something very striking in the 
way in which the dduded man tells his story. The strange 
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jumble 0f knguages he pato into the month of the spirit^ in- 
creases the effect very much ; fbr it is as if all human tongues 
were known to the fiend, and as if he would not take the 
trouble to remember or use any one of them accurately. I 
think Goethe might not have disdained to take a hint from 
this for his Mephistopheles— who, scornfully mixing and ex- 
posing together, as he does, all the contradictions of human 
opinion, might, perhaps, have inspire a feeling of some- 
thing yet more unearthly in his scorn and indifference, by 
throwing out occasionally such disjecta fragmenia of human 
speech. 
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